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(Psaxm 1.) . Warts. 


T. 
1 The Saint.and the Sinner. 
al eee is the man who shuns the place 
; Where sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scoffer’s seat : 


2 But in the statutes of the Lord 
Has placed his chief delight ; 

By day he reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night. 


3 Green as the leaf, and ever fair, 
Shall his profession shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear 
Like clusters on the vine. 


‘4 Notso the ie and unjust; 
_ _ What vain designs they form ! 
- Their hopes are blown away like dust, 
Or chaff before the storm, 


5 Sinners, in judgment, shall not stand 
Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ,the Judge,at Hisright hand | 
Appoints His saints a place. | 
6 His eye beholds the path they tread, | 
His heart approves it well ; 
But crooked ways of sinners fead 
Down to the gates of hell. 


y (PsAum 2.) §.M. Warts. 
_& Christ rising, interceding, and reigning. 
ie W HY did the Gentiles rage, 
. And Jews, with one accord, 
* Bend all their counsels to destroy 
The Anointed of the Lord ? 
2 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain design ; z 
Against the Lord their powers unite, 
Against His Christ they join. 
3 The Lord derides their rage, 
And will support His throne ; 
He that hath raised Him from the dead 
Hath owned Him for His Son. 


4 Ascended now on high, | 
He asks to rule the earth ; | 
The merit of His blood He plongs, 
And pleads His heavenly birth. 


He asks, and God bestows 
A large inheritance ; 

Far as the world’s remotest ends 
His kingdom shall advance. 


6 Be wise, ye rulers, now, 
And worship at His throne: 
With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God’s exalted Son. 


it 
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7 Ifonce Wis wrath arise, 
Ye perish on the place : 
Then blessed is the soul that flies 
For refuge to His grace. 


3 (Psaua 3.) UM. 
A Morning Psalm. 
1 O LORD, how many axe my foes, 
In this weak state of flesh and blood ! 
My peace they daily discompose, 
But my defence and hope is God. 
2 Tired with the burdens of the day, 
To Thee I raised mine evening cry : 
Thou heardst when I began to pray, 
And Thine almighty help was nigh. 


Warts. 


| 3 Supported by Thy heavenly aid, 


I laid me down, and slept secure : 
Not death should make my heart afraid, 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 


4 But God sustained me all the night ; 
Salvation doth to God belong : 
He raised my head to see the light ; 
I make His praise my morning song. 


4 (Psaum 4.) Cc. M. 
An Evening Psalm. 
1 [pe Thou wilt hear me when I pray, 
I am for eyer Thine; 
I fear before Thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 
2 And while I rest my weary head, 
From cares and business free, 
"{is good conversing on my bed 
With mine own heart and Thee. 
3 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 
And when my workisdone, __ 
Great God, my faith, my hope relics 
Upon Thy grace alone. 
4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to 
I give mine eyes to sleep iy [peace, 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 
1 To in the morning Thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 


To Thee will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift up mine eye ;— 


2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 
To plead for all His saints. 
Presenting at His Pather’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 


Warts. 


(Psata 5.) Cc. M. Warts. 


Lord’s-day Morning. 
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3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hana. 


4 But to Thy house will I resort, 
‘'o taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 


5 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ; _ 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 


6 (Psatat 6.) C.M. ENGLAND. 
Divine Help in A filiction. 
1 FN anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
Nor smite my guilty soul; 
Let not Thy righteous wrath be hot: 
Saye me and make me whole. 


2 My heart is vexed with sore distress 
But Thou, O Lord, how long ?— 
Return in grace and righteousness, 
And make Thy love my song. 


3 Death utiers forth no note of praise, 
he silent grave no prayer: 
O do not now cut short my days, 
Nor leave me to despair ! 


4 Long weary nights of pain and grief 
My wasting strength destroy; _ 
Lord, give these weeping eyes relief, 
And change my tears to joy. 
5 My prayer is heard—the Lord is nigh; 
He bids my foes depart ; 
Whiie shame o’erwhelms them suddenly, 
llis mercy cheers my heart. 


(Psaum 8.) ©. M. Warts. 
it Christ's Condescension and Glory. 


1 LORD, our Lord, how wondrous 
Is Thine exalted name ! [great 
The glories of Thy heavenly state 
Let men and babes proclaim. 
2 When I behold Thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And stars that well adorn the sky— 
‘hos? moving worlds of light ; 


3 Lord, what is man or all his race, 
Who dwells so far below, 
That Thou shouldst visit him with grace, 
And love his nature so ?— 


4 That Thine eternal Son should bear 
To take a mortal form; 
Made lower than His angels are, 
To save a dying worm? 


5 Let lim be crowned with majesty 
Who bowed His head te death ; 

And be His honours sounded high 
By all things that have breath. 


6 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is Thine exalted name ! 
The glories of Thy heayenly state 
oe the whole earth proclaim. 
0 








8 (Psat 8.) C.M. | Monrcomery. | 
Divine Glory and Condescension. 
1 LORD, our King, how excellent 
Thy name on earth is known ! 
Thy glory in the firmament, 
How wonderfully shown ! 


2 Yet are the humble dear to Thee ; 
Thy praises are confessed 
By infants lisping on the knee, 
And sucklings at the breast. 


3 When I behold the heavens on high, 
The work of Thy right hand, 
The moon and stars amid the sky,— 
Thy lights in every land : 


4 Lord, what is man, that Thou shouldst 

On him to set Thy love, [deign 

Give him on earth awhile to reign, 
Then fill a throne above? 


5 O Lord, how excellent Thy name! 
How manifold Thy ways! 
Let time Thy saving truth proclaim, 
Eternity, Thy praise. 


9 (Psau 9.) C. M. 
God the Sovereign Judge. 


1 ITH my whole heart 1’ll raise my 

Thy wonders I'll proclaim ; [song, 

Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong, 
Wilt put my foes to shame. 


2 I'll sing Thy majesty and grace; 
My God prepares His throne 
To judge the world in righteousness, 
d make His vengeance known. 


3 Then shall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppressed ; 
To save the people of His love, 
And give the weary rest. 


4 The men that know Thy name will trust 
In Thine abundant grace ; : 
For Thou dost ne’er fursake the just, 
Who humbly seek Thy face. 


5 Sing praises to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion’s hill 
Who executes His threatening word, 


Warts. 


And doth His grace fulfil. 
1 0 (Psauw 11.) 6666 ,88 Lyte. 
Safety and Glory of the Righteous. 
1 Y trust is in the Lord; 


What foe can injure me 
Why bid me like a bird 
Before the fowler flee ? 
The Lord is on His heavenly throne, 
Omnipotent to save His own. 


2 The wicked may assail, 
The tempter sorely try, 
All earth’s foundations fail, 
All nature’s springs be dry ; 
Yet God is in His Ee shrine, 
And I am strong while He is mine. 
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3 His flock to Him is dear, 
He Watches them from high; 
He sends them trials here, 
To fit them for the sky : 
But safely will He tend and keep 
The humblest, feeblest of His sheep. 


4 His foes a season here 
May triumph and preyail 
But, ah ! the hour is near, 
When all their ee must fail : 
While like the sun His saints shall rise, 
And shine with Him above the skies. 
al 1 (Psatm 15.) L. M. 
The Citizen of Zion. 
1 HO shallascend Thy heavenly place, 
W Great God, and dwell before Thy 


The man that minds religion now, [face? 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whose heart is pure, whose hands are 
clean ; mean ; 
Whose lips still speak the thing they 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong ; 


-3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his face; 
‘And doth to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them ; 


4 Vet, when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on grace alone :— 
This is the man Thy face shall see, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with Thee. 


| 2 (Psaat 16.) L. M. 
i Hope wm Death. 
1 W HEN Godisnigh, my faith is strong ; 
His arm is mine almighty prop: 
Be glad my heart, rejoice ay tongue, 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 
2 Though in the dust I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, Thou wilt not leave 
’ My soul for ever with the dead, 
Nor lose Thy children in the grave. 


3 My flesh shall Thy first call obey, 
Shake off the dust, and rise on high ; 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to Thy throne above the sky. 


4 There streams of endless pleasure fiow ; 
And full discoveries of Thy grace, 
Which we but tasted here below, [place. 
Spread heayenly joys through all the 


1 3 (Psav™ 17.) i. M. 
The Sinner’s Portion and the 
Hope. 
1 yy ae sinners value I resign ; 
Lord, ’tis enough that Thou art 


I shall behold Thy blissful face, [mine ; 
And stand complete in righteousness. 


2 This life’s a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere: 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 


Warts. 


Watts. 


‘Warts. 
Saint's 








30 glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God;_ 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; 
Then burst thechainswith sweet surprise ! 
And in my Saviour’s image rise. 


14 (Psavm 18.) L. M. 
Rejoicing in God. 
1 J UST are Thy ways, and true Thy word, 
Great rock of my secure abode: 
Who is a God beside the Lord ? 
Or where’s a refuge like our God ? 
2 Tis He that girds me with His might, 
Gives me His holy sword to wield ; 
And while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads His salvation for my shield. 
3 He lives, and blessed be my rock ; 
The God of my salvation lives : 
The dark designs of hell are broke ; 
Sweet is the peace my I'ather gives. 
4 Before the scoffers of the age 
J will exalt my Father's name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach, and bear the shame. 
5 To David and his royal seed 


Warts. 


Thy ae for ever shall extend ; 
Thy love to saints in Christ, their Head, 
Knows not a limit, or an end. 
1 5 (PsavM 18.) 6666,88. Ly tr. 
Divine Interposition. 
1 HOM should we love like Thee, 


Our God, our Guide, our King, 
The tower to which we fice, 
The rock to which we cling ? 
O for a thousand tongues to show 
The debt that we to mercy owe. 


2 The storm upon us fell, 
The floods around us rose, 
The depths of death and hell 
Seemed on our souls to close ; 
To God we cried in strong despair, 
And God was nigh to help our prayer. 


3  Hecame, the King of kings, 
He bowed the sable sky ; 
And on the tempest’s wings 
Rode glorious from on high. 
The earth before her Maker shook, 
The mountains quaked at His rebuke. 


4 Above the storm He stood, 
And awed it to repose ; 
He drew us from the flood, 
And scattered all our foes. 
He sets us in a spacious place, 
And there upholds us by His grace, 
5 Whom should we love like Thee, 
Our God, our Guide, our King, 
The tower to which we flee, 
The rock to which we cling ? 
O for a thousand tongues to show 
The debt that we to mercy owe ! - 
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1 6 (Psatm 18.) ©.M.  SrernHoup. 
Jehovah our Help in Distress. 
1 O GOD, 2 strength and fortitude, 
Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence, 
In my necessity. 
2 The Lord Jehovah is my God, 
My rock, my strength, my wealth ; 
My strong Deliverer, and my trust, 
My spirit’s only health. 
3 In my distress I sought my God, 
I sought Jehovah’s face ; 
My cry before Him came; He heard 
Out of His holy place. 
4 The Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high; 
And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 
5 On cherub and on cherubim 
Full royally He rode, : 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 
6 The voice of God did thunder high, 
The lightnings answered keen ; 
The channels of the deep were bared, 
The world’s foundations seen. 
7 And go delivered He my soul: 
Who is a rock but He? 
He liveth—Blessed be my Rock ! 
My God exalted be ! 
1 7 (Psaum 19.) L, M. 
The Two Revelations. 
1 HE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 
In every star 'Chy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word, 
We read Thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days Thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

8 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So when 'Thy truth began its race, 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest, 
Till through the world Thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, hy judgments right, 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

In souls renewed and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make Thy word my guide to heaven. 


Warts. 


1 8 (Psat 19.) 8. M. Warrs. 
For Lord’s-day Morning. 
1 EHOLD the morning sun 


JV Begins his glorious way : 
His beams through all the nations run, 
sind life and light convey. 





2 But where the Gospel comes 
reads diviner light; _ 4 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 


3 How perfect is Thy word ! 
And all Thy judgments just: 
For eyer sure Thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 
4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are Thy directions given ! 
Q may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 
5 Lhear Thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey: 
Send Thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me lest I stray. 
6 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread Thy praise abroad ; 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 
1 T EHOLD, the lofty sky 
Declares its Maker, God; 
And all His starry works on high 
Proclaim His power abroad. 
2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same . 
While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach His name. 
3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 
They show the wonders of His hand, 
And orders of His throne. 
4 Ye British lands, rejoice ; 
Here He reveals His word ; 


We are not left to nature’s voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 
5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes; 
He puts His Gospel in our hands, 


(Psaxat 19.) S. M. 
God’s Word in Britain. 


Warts. 


here our salvation lies. 


6 His laws are just and pure; 
His word without deceit ; 
His promises for ever sure, 

And His rewards are great, 


7 While of Thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 
Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer’s name. 
20 (Psatm 19.) L.M.D. Anpison. 
The Silent Voice of Nature. 
1 A heses spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, —a_ shining 
Their great Original proclaim, [frame,— 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator’s power display, 


And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 
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2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 

The moon takes ap the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth: 

- Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


t What though, in solemn silence, all 
Moye round this dark terrestrial ball; 
What though no real voice nor sound, 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 

_In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine,— 
The hand that made us is Divine.- 


21 (Psatm 19.) 7.6. D, Conpur, 
Nature and Scripture. 


1 ee heavens declare His glory, 
Their Maker’s skill the skies : 
Hach day repeats the story, 
And night to night replies. 
Their silent proclamation 
_ Throughout the earth is heard ; 
The record of creation, 
The page of nature’s word. 


“2 There, from his bright pavilion, 
Like eastern bridegroom clad, | 
Hailed by earth’s thousand million 
- _ Phe sun sets forth: right glad 
His glorious race commencing, 
The mighty giant seems; ¢ 
Through ‘the vast round dispensing 
His all-pervading beams, 
3 So pure, so soul-restoring 
~ Is truth’s diviner ray; | 
A brighter radiance pouring 
Than all the pomp of day ; 
The wanderer surely guiding 
It makes the simple wise’; 
And evermore abiding, 
Unfailing joy supplies. 
4 Thy word is richer treasure 
Than lurks within the mine ; 
And daintiest fare less pleasure 
Yields, than this food divine. 
How wise each kind monition ! 
Led by Thy counsels, bord, 
How sate the saints’ condition ! 
How great is their reward ! 
5 But past transgressions'pain me ; 
Lord, cleanse my heart within, 
And evermore restrain me 
From all presumptuous sin ; 
So let my whole behaviour, 
Thoughts, words, and actions, be, 
O God, my strength and Saviour, 
Acceptable to Thee, - 
22 


(Psaum 20.) UM. 
Prayer in Time of War. 
N OW may the God of power and grace 
Attend His peonle® humble cry : 
Jehovah hears when Israel prays, , i 
And brings deliverancg from on high. 


Watts. 





2 The name of Jacob’s God defends 
Better than shields or brazen walls; 
He from His sanctuary sends 
Succour and strength when Zion calls. 


3 Well He remembers all our sighs, 
His love exceeds our best deserts ; 
His love accepts the sacr#fice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts, 


4 In His salvation is our hope, 
And, in the name of Israel’s God, 
Our troops shall lift their banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 


5 Some trust in horses trained for war, 
And some of chariots make their boasts ; 
Our surest expectations are 
From Thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 


6 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear, 
Now let our hopes be firm and strong, 
Till Thy salvation shall appear, 

And joy and triumph raise the song. 


23 (Psauxr 22.) L.M. Warrs. 
Christ's Sufferings and Glory. 
1 OW let our mournful songs record 


The dying sorrows of our Lord, 
When He complained in tears and blood, 
As one forsaken of His God. 

2 The Jews behold Him thus forlorn, 
And shake their heads, and laugh in 
He rescued othersfrom the grave; [scorn : 
Now let Him try Himself to save. 


3 They wound Hishead,Hishands, Iisfect, - 


Till streams of blood each other meet; 
By lot His garments they divide, 
And mock the pangs in which He died. 


4 But God, His Father, heard His ay ; 
Raised from the dead, He reigns on high ; 
The nations learn His righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste His grace. 

(Psaum 23.) C.M. 


24 The Lord our Shepherd. 
1 Ms Shepherd will supply my need, 
Jehovah is His name; 
In pastures fresh He makes me feed 
Beside the living stream. 


2 He brings my wandering spirit back 
When I forsake His ways; 
And leads me for His mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I'walk through the shades of death, 
Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of Thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread 5 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
Aine oil anoints my head. : 
5 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days* . 
O may Thy house be mine;abode, 
anal all my work be praise. 


Watts, 











6 There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come ; 
No more a stranger and a guest, 
But like a child at home. 
(PsaLM 23.) 8.M, 
25 The Lord our Shepherd. 
a (HE Lord my Shepherd is, 
T I shall be well supplied ; 
Since He is mine and I am His, 
What can I want beside? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 
3 IfeerI goastray, J 
He doth my soul reclaim ;_ 
And guides me in His own right way 
For His most holy name. 
4 While He affords His aid 
I cannot yield to fear; ’ [dark shade, 
~. Though I should walk through death’s 
|... My Shepherd’s with me there. 
eps 
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In sight of all my foes, 
Thou dost my. table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
6 The bounties of Thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 


9 6 (Psaum 23.)  6666,88. 
The Lord our Shepherd. 
1 se Lord my Shepherd is, 
And He my soul will keep; 
He knoweth who are His, 
And watcheth o’er His sheep. 
Away with every anxious fear : 
I cannot want while He is near. 
2 His wisdom doth provide 
The pasture where I feed : 
Where the still waters glide 
Along the quiet mead, 
He leads my feet; and, when I roam, 
O’ertakes and brings the wanderer home. 
3 Heleads, Himself, the way 
His faithful flock should take. 
Them who His voice obey, 
His love will ne’er forsake ; 
For He has pledged His holy name ;— 
He who for ever is the same. 
4 Let me but feel Him near, 
Death’s gloomy pass in view, 
Tl walk without a fear 
The shadowy valley through : 
With rod and staff, my Shepherd’s care 
Will guide my steps, and guard me there. 
5 Still is my table spread ; 
My foes stand silent by ; 
I feed on living bread ; 
My cruse is never dry : 
And surely love and mercy will 
Bo me on my journey still. 


ConDER. 

















| God over all, for ever blest. 
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6 Still hope and grateful praise 
Shall form my constant song ; 
Shall cheer my gloomiest days, 4 
And tune my dying tongue: _ 
Until my ransomed soul shall rise, 
To praise Him better in the skies. 


The Lord our Shepherd. 


1 id ee Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd’s care: 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks He will attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty: mountain pant, 
ac fertile vales ane aks ee ey 
weary; wandering steps He 
Where eee rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 


3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
‘hrough devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden green and herbage crowned ; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid, 
And guideme through the dreadful shade. 


» 8 (Psarm 24.) .M. 
Christ's Ascension. 
1 UR Lord is risen from the dead: 
Our Jesus is UREN up on high : 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. . 


2 There His triumphal chariot waits, 
d angels chant the solemn lay :— 
Lift up yout heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 


J (Psatm 23.) 1.M., 6 lines. AppIsoN. 


C. Wesury. 


3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene: 
He claims these mansions as His right ; 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


4 Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord that all our foes o’ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name, 


5 Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay :— 
Lift up Rae heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 


6 Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord, of boundless power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels too ; 
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9 (Psat 25.) _ §.M. 
\ 2 9 Prayer and Waiting. 
eae I LIFT my soul to God, 
1+ My trust is in His name: 
Let not my foes that seek my blood 
Still triumph in my shame. 
2 From the first dawning light 
Till the dark évening rise, 
For Thy salvation, Lord, I wait 
: With ever-longing eyes. 
- 3 Remember all Thy grace. 
5 And lead me in Thy truth - 
- Forgive the sins of riper days, 
; And follies of my youth. 
‘4 The Lord is just and kind, 
The meek shall learn His ways, 
And every humble sinner find 
The methods of His grace. 
5 For His own goodness’ sake 
He saves my soul from shame : 
He pardons, though my guilt be great, 
Through my Redeemer’s name. 
j 
30 


(Psaum 25.) S§.M. Warts. 
yh 


Watts. 


Divine Instruction. 
HEREF’ER the man is found 
That fears to offend his God, 
That loves the gospel’s joyful sound, 
And trembles at the rod. 
2 The Lord shall make him know 
The secrets of His heart ; 
The wonders of His covenant show, 
And all His love impart. 


3 The dealings of His hand 


Are truth and mercy still 
With such as to His covenant stand, 
And love to do Tis will. 
“4 Their souls shall dwell at ease 
Before their Maker’s face ; 
Their seed shall taste the promises 
In their extensive grace. 
3 1 (Psaum 25.) 8. M. Warts. 
Distress of Soul. 
ons N INE eyes and my desire 
dh Are ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead His promises, 
And rest upon His word. 
2 Turn, turn Thee to my soul, 
Bring Thy salvation near; 
When will Thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare ? 
3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God, 
Restore me trom those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod? 
4 The tumult of my thoughts, 
Doth but enlarge my woe: 
My eee languishes, my heart 
is desolate and low. 
5 With every morning light 
My sorrow new begins ; 


Look on mine anguish and my pain 
And pardon all my sins. : 











6 O keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame, 
Tor I have placed-mine only trust 
In my Redeemer’s name. 
7 With humble faith I wait 
To see Thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 
He sought the Lord in vain. 


83? (PsAum 26.) C, M. 
= Self-examination. 
1 ees me, O Lord, and try my heart, 
For Thou that heart canst see ; 
And bid each idol thence depart 
That dares compete with Thee. 
2 Though weak and cleaving to the dust, 
My soul adores Thee still; 
Thy grace and truth are all my trust ; 
O mould me to Thy will. 
3 Thine altar, Lord, I would embrace 
With hands by Christ made clean ; 
I love Thy house, I love the place 
Where hy bright face is scen. 
4 O guide me in Thy love and fear ; 
My soul on Thee I cast; 
I would not walk with sinners here, 
To share their doom at last. 


3 8 (PsaumM 27.) C. M. 
The Church our Abode. 
1 HE Lord of glory is my light. 
T And my salvation too; i 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 
2 One privilege my heart desires: 
O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 
3 There shall I offer my requests, 
d see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there inquire Thy will. 
4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may His children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 
5 Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within Thy temple sound. 


(PSALM 27.) Cc. M. 
Prayer and Hope. 
1 GOON as I heard my Father say,— 
Ye children, seek My face, 
My heart replied, without delay,— 
Vl seek my Father's face. 
2 Let not Thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away; 
God of my life, I fly to Thee 
In my distressful day. 
3 Should friends and’ kindred near and 
Leave me to want or die, ear, 
My God would make my life Iiis care, 
And all my need supply, § 
ak 
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4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 
Had not my soul believed 
To see Thy grace provide relief ; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 
5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
keep your courage up; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


35 (Psaum 27.) 7.6. D. Monreomery. 
God the Salvation of His people. 
1 OD is my strong salvation, 
G What foe hove Ee to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 
My light, my help is near: 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Tirm to the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ? 
2 Place on the Lord reliance ;. 
My soul, with courage wait: 
His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate. 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase : 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 


3 6 (Psaum 28.) L. M. Dwieur. 
Divine Assistance acknowledged. 
1 BE bethe Lordwhoheardmyprayer, 
The Lord, my shield, my help, my song, 
Who saved my soul from sin and fear, 
And filled with praise my thankful tongue. 


2 In the dark hour of deep distress, 
By foes beset, of death afraid, 
My spirit trusted in His grace, 
And sought and found His heavenly aid. 
3 O blest Redeemer of mankind! 
Thy shield, Thy saving strength, shall be 
The shield, the strength of every mind 
That loves Thy name, and trusts in Thee. 
4 Remember, Lord, Thy chosen seed; 
Israel defend from guilt and woe ; 
Thy flock in richest pastures feed, 
And guard their steps from every foe. 
5 Zion exalt, her cause maintain, 
With peace and joy her courts surround ; 
In showers let endless blessings rain, 
And all the world Thy praise resound. 


37 (Psat 29.) L. M. Watts. 
God in Thunder and Storm. 

1 (XIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 

Give to the Lord renown and power, 

Ascribe due honours to His name, 
And His eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims His power aloud, 
Over the ocean and the land ; 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at His command. 

3 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood, 
Jehovah reigns for ever ki 


But makes His church His biest abode, 
ihere we His awful glories sing. 








4 In gentler language there, the Lord 
The counsels of His grace imparts ; 
Amidst the raging storm, His word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


3 8 (Psaum 30.) L. M. Watts. 
Sickness and Sorrow removed. 
1 I WILL extol Thee, Lord, on high, 
At Thy command diseases fly : 
Who but our God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 
2 re) to the Lord, ye saints of His, 
And tell how large His goodness is : 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless 
- While you record His holiness. 
3 His anger but a moment stays, 
His love is life and length of days ; 
Though griefand tears the night employ, 
The morning star restorés the joy. 


3 9 (Psaum 31.) S$. M. 
Confidence in Divine Succour. 
1 Y spirit on Thy care 
N Blest Saviour, I recline ; : 
Thou wilt not leave me in despair, 
For Thou art love divine. 
2 In Thee I place my trust, 
On Thee I calmly rest ; 
I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 
3. Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 
4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me; 
Secure of having Thee in all,— 
Of having all in Thee. 
40 
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(Psaum 32.) S. M. 
Confession and Forgiveness. 
BLESSED souls are they 
Whose sins are covered o'er ; 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 
2 They mourn their follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3 While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the rankling wound; 
Till I confessed my sins to Thee, 
And ready pardon found. 
4 Let sinners learn to pray. 
Let saints keep near the throne 4, 
Our help in times of deep distress, 
Is found in God alone. 
4] (Psat 32.) L. M. 
: Repentance and Pardon. 
1 LEST is the man, for ever blest, 
Whose guilt is pardoned by his God ; 
Whose sins with sorrow are confessed, 
And covered with the Saviour’s blood. 


Warts. 


Watts. 
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2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputeth not iniquities ; 
He pes no merit of reward, 
And not on works, but grace relies. 


3 From guile his heart and lips are free ; 
His humble joy, his holy fear, 
With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith sincere. 

4 How glorious is that righteousness 
That hides and cancels all his sins, 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through hiswholelife appearsand shines! 


(Psau 33.) O.M. Warts. 
Praise for Creation.and Providence. 
ial ER wore, ye righteous, in the Lord; 
This work belongs to you; 

of His name, His ways, His word, 
ow holy, just, and true ! 


‘2 His mercy and His righteousness 
Let heaven and earth proclaim 5 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal His wondrous name. 


3 His wisdom and almighty word 
The heavenly arches spread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their shining hosts were made, 


4 He bids the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 
The flowing seas their limits know, 
And their own station keep. 


5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth, 
With fear before Him stand ; 
He spake, and nature took its birth, 
And rests on His command. 


6 Jehoyah scorns the nations’ rage, 
And breaks their vain designs; 
His counsel stands through every age, 
And in full glory shines, 


Sin: 


VY 43 (Psatm 33.) C.M. Tare anp Brapy. 


Saints rejoicing in God. 
1 BT all the just, to God with joy 
Their cheerful voices raise ; 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 


2 By His almighty word, at first, 
The heavenly arch was reared ;_ 
And all the beauteous worlds of light 
At His command appeared. 


3 Whate’er the mighty Lord decrees, 
Shall stand for ever sure; 
The settled purpose of His heart 
To ages shall endure. 


4 How happy, then, are they to whom 
The Lord our God is known ; 
Whom He, from all the world besides, 
Has chosen for His own ! 


5 The riches of Thy mercy, Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend, ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 
On Thee alone depend, 
B 





44. (Psat 34.) L.M. Warts. 
God’s Care of the Saints. 
1 exe I will bless Thee all my days, 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my 

eg soulshall glory in Thy grace,|tongue ; 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Come, let us all exalt His name; 
I sought the Eternal God, and He 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

3 I told Him all my secret grief, 
My secret groaning reached His ears; 
He gave mine inward pains relief, 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

4 To humble souls and broken hearts, 
God with His grace is ever nigh: 
Pardon and hope His love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lie. 

5 To Him the poor lift up their eyes, 
On them He makes His goodness shine ; 

_ A beam of mercy from the skies 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 

6 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord; 

O fear and love Him, all His saints, 
Taste of His grace, and trust His word. 
45 (Psaum 34.) C.M. Tare anp Brapy. 

Divine Interpositions acknowledged. 
al pee ROUGH all the changing scenes of 
In trouble and in joy, [life, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distressed, 
From mine example comfort take, 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 
3 O magnify the Lord with me; 
With me exalt His name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 
4 O make but trial of His love; 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide ! 
5 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 








Have nothing else tofear; _ 
Make you His service your delight, 
He'll make your wants His care. 


46 (Psaum 34.) C.M., 6 lines. Conprr. 
God’s Goodness magnified. 


1 jee ever will I bless the Lord, 
Nor cease His praise to speak ; 





My song His goodness shall record, 
That the oppressed and weak 
May trust in Him who will reward 
The humble and the meek. 
2 O magnify the Lord with me; 
Come, join His name to bless ; 
To Him did I in trouble flee; 
He saved me from distress, 
O let Him then your refuge be, 
Nor shall you fail success, 
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3 He is a God who heareth prayer: 
He raised me from the dust; 
His angel bands keep station where 
Dangers would harm the just. 
Then try His love, and trust His care; 
Blessed are they who trust. 
4 God on His saints looks watchful down, 
His ear attends their cry. _ 
The wicked sink beneath His frown, 
Their very name shall die; _ 
But He, at length, the just will crown 
With victory and joy. 
5 The broken heart His grace shall heal; 
His hand the contrite raise : 
Many the woes the righteous feel, 
Yet still, in all their ways, 
Kept by His power, they bear the seal 
Of His redeeming grace. 


4 ¥4 (Psaua 36.) L.M, Warts. 
The Perfections and Providence of God. 
1 IGH in the heavens, Eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 
2 For ever firm Thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
8 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beast ey bounty share ; 
v 





The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 


4 uy God, how excellent Thy grace, 
ence all our hope, ourcomfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 


5 From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
Where mercy like a river flows, 

And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 


4 8 (Psaum 36.) C.M, Warts. 
God’s Mercies boundless. 
iL BOVE the heavens’ created rounds 
Thy mercies, Lord, extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
ere time and nature end. 


2 Thy hand sustains all living things ; 
hy providence how kind ! 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings 
Thy children safety find. 


3 From Thee, when earthly streamsrunlow, 
And mortal comforts die, 
Perpetual springs of life shall flow, 
d raise our pleasures high. 


4 Though all created light decay, 
And death close up our eyes, 
as presence makes eternal day, 
mere clouds can never rise. 





























49 (Psatm 36.) 8s. P.M. ConprEr. 
The All-sufficiency of Jehovah. 
1 S high as the heavens and as vast, 
Thy mercy, O God, has no bound: 
Thy laws like the mountains stand fast ; 
Thy judgments no plummet can sound. 


2 All creatures Thy providence share: 
Thy bounty, how potansiga and free! 
To Thee, as the Hearer of prayer, 

mortals for refuge may flee. 


3 The poor in Thy house are supplied, 
Where freely 1 4 gifts are bestowed ; 
And they drink the pure waters that glide 
Through the courtsof Thyhallowed abode, 

4 With Thee is the fountain of life ; 

Lord, grant us to drink of that spring ; 
And o’er the world’s sorrow and strife 
The light of Thy promises fling. 

5 Continue Thy love to Thy saints; 

To the just Thy protection extend ; 
On the wicked impose Thy restraints. 
And the weak from oppression defend. 


5 0 (Psat 37.) C.M. Warts. 
VV God the Guide and Portion of the 
Righteous. 

1 Y¥ God, the steps of pious men 
M Are ordered by Thy wil 2 
Though they should fall, they rise again, 
Thy hand supports them still. 
2 The Lord delights to see their ws 
ae tin ero He approves is 
ell ne’er deprive them of His 
Nor leave the men He loves. pieat 
3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home : 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men, 
Nor fear wher tyrants frown = 
Ye shall confess their pride was vain, 
When justice casts them down. 


5 But mark the man of righteousness, 
fs His et sleps a . 
rue pleasure runs through all hi 
And peaceful is his eau pia 
(Psaum 38.) O.M. 
5 1 The Burdened Conscience. 
1 MIDST Thy wrath re. bi 
sh, Rene fi era nds 
‘let a Father's chasteni 
Like an avenger’s eae rap 
2 Thou art my God, my only h 
And Thou wilt hear mycry . 
me oes will bear my spirit up, 
hen Satan bids me die. 
3 All my desire to Thee is known, 
Pepe. oye counts every tear; 
Y sigh and ey : 
Is noticed ip Thineear 
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4 My God, forgive my follies past, 
And be for ever nigh; 
O Lord of my salvation, haste, 
Before Thy servant die. 


rk (Psaxat 39.) _ OM. 
Wy Sick-bed Devotion. 
1 Ge of my life, look pay down ; 
Behold the pains I feel’: 
But I am dumb before Thy throne, 
Nor dare dispute Thy will. 
2 Diseases are Thy servants, Lord, 
They come at Thy command ; 
I utter not a murmuring word 
Against Thy chastening hand. 
3 Yet I may peed with humble cries, 
Remove Thy sharp rebukes ; 
My strength decays, my spirit dies, 
hrough Thy repeated strokes, 
_ 4 Butif my life be spared awhile, 
Before my last remoye, 
Thy praise shall be my business still; 
I will declare Thy love, 


(PsaxM 39.) C.M. 
bt Ppesow me the measure of my days, 


Warts. 


Warts. 
The Vanity of Life. 
Thou Maker of my frame; 
I would survey life’s narrow span, 


And learn how frail I am. 


2 A span is all that we can boast, 
inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and dust 
in all his flower and prime. 
3 See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o’er the plain ; 


They rage and strive, desire and love, 
4 What should I wish or wait for, then, 
From creatures, earth, and dust ? 
And disappoint our trust. 
5 Now I renounce my carnal hope, 
I give my mortal interest up. 
awa make my God my all. x 
Warts. 
5 4 Deliverance from Distress, 
WALTED patient for the Lord, 
He saw me resting on His word, 
And brought salvation nigh. 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of His hand 
3 I’ll spread His works of grac3 abroad. 
The saints with joy shall hear; ; 
Their only hope and fear. 
4 How many are Thy thoughts ce love! 
We have not words nor hours-enough, 
Their numbers to repeat. 


But all their noise is vain. 
They make our expectations yain, 
My fond desires recall ; 
(Psaum 40.) C.M. 
; I He bowed to hear my cry; 
2 Firm on a rock He madé me stand, 
In a new thankful song. 
And sinners learn to make my God 
. Thy mercies, Lord, how great ! 
B2 








5 When I’m afflicted, poor, and low, 
And light and peace depart, 
My God beholds my heavy woe, 
d bears me on His heart. 
55 


(Psaum 41.) LL.M. 
Sympathy with Poor Saints. 
L LEST is the man whom mercies move, 
Who melts with pity to the poor 5 
Whose soul, by sympathising love, 
Feels what his fellow-saints endure. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can do; 
He, in the time of general grief, 

Shall find the Lord hath mercies too. 


3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 
With secret blessings on his head 
When drought and pestilence and dearth 
Around him multiply their dead. 


4 Or, if he languish on his écuch, 
God will pronounce his gins forgiven ; 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heayen. 


5 6 (Psat 42.) LL.M. 
Disquietude of Soul. 
1 M*< spirit sinks within me, Lord; 
But I will call Thy name to mind, 
And times of past distress record, 
When to my prayer Thine ear inclined. 


2 Yet will the Lord command His loye, 
When I address His throne by day; 
Nor in the night His grace remove :— 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 


3 I chide my heart that sinks so low; 
Why should my soul indulge her grief? 
Hope in the Lord and praise Him too ; 
He is my rest, my sure relief. 


4 Thy light and truth shall guide me still, 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ, 
And lead me to Thy heavenly hill, 

My God, my most exceeding joy ! 
5 7 (Psaum 42.) C.M. Tare anp Brapy. 
The Soul panting after God. 
z As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 


So pants my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine: 
O when shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine? 


3 I sigh to think of happier days, 
When Thou, O Lord, wert nigh ; 


When every heart was tuned to praise. 
And none more blest than I, ~ 7 


4 O why art thou cast down, my soul, 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring, ip 


Watrrs. 


Warrs. 











5 8 (Psaxat 43,) 7s., 6 lines, MonrcomEry. 
The Divine Favour implored. 


a ince me, Lord, in righteousness, 
Plead for me in my distress : 
Good and merciful Thou art ; 
Bind this bleeding, broken heart + 
Cast me not despairing hencé, 
Be Thy love my confidence. 


2 Send Thy light and truth to guide 
Me, too prone to turn aside, 
On Thy holy hill to rest, 
In Thy tabernacles blest; | 
There, to God, my chiefest joy, 
Praise shall all my powers employ. 


3 Why, my soul, art thou dismayed? 
Why of earth or hell afraid? 
Trust in God :—disdain to yield, 
While o’er thee He casts His shield, 
And His countenance divine 
Sheds the light of heaven on thine. 


(Psaum 44.) S.M.D,  C. Westery. 
5 9 Prayer in Persecution. 
1 pee God, the Mighty God, 
The Lord of Hosts arise; 
With terror clad, with strength endued, 
And rend and bow the skies: 
Called down by faithful prayer, 
Saviour, appear below ; 
Thy hand lift up, Thine arm make bare, 
And quell Thy church’s foe. 


2 Our refuge in distress, 
In danger’s darkest hour, 
Appear as in the ancient days, 
Vith full redeeming power ; 
That Thy redeemed may sing 
In glad triumphant strains,— 





The Lord is God, the Lord is King, 
The Lord for ever reigns. 
6 0 (Psaum 45.) C.M. Warts. 
The Royalty of Jesus. 
1 [ih speak the honours of my King, 
His form divinely fair ; 


None of the sons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 


2 Sweet is Thy speech, and heavenly grace 
Upon Thy lips is shed ; 
ey God, with blessings infinite, 
ath crowned Thy sacred head. 


3 Gird on Thy sword, victorious Prince, 
Ride with majestic sway; 
Thy terrors shall strike through Thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 


4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands ; 
Thy word of grace shall prove 
A gos sceptre in Thy hands, 
‘o rule the saints by love. 


5 Justice and truth attend Thee still, 
But mercy is Thy choice; 
And God, Thy God, Thy soul shall fill 


es most peculiar joys, 
2 


6 1 (Psaum 45.) §.M. 
The Triumph of Christ. 
1 Y Saviour and my King. 
M Thy beauties are divine ; 
Thy lips with blessings overflow, 
And every grace is Thine. 


2 Now make Thy glory known, 
Gird on Thy conquering sword, 
And ride in majesty,to spread 
The triumphs of Thy word. 
3 Strike through Thy stubborn foes, 
Or melt their hearts to obey, 
Whilejustice, meekness, grace, and truth, 
Attend Thy glorious way. 


4 Thy laws, O God, are right; ~ 
Thy throne shall ever stand ; 
And Thy victorious oe pe proves 
A sceptre in Thy hand. 


62 (Psatm 45.) 6666,88. DoppRiDGE. 
= Christ's conquering Sword. 


1 IRD on Thy conquering sword, 
G Ascend Thy shining ear, 
And march, Almighty Lord, 
To wage Thy holy war. 
Before His wheels, 
In glad surprise, 
Ye valleys rise, 
And sink, ye hills. 


2 Fair truth and smiling love, 
And injured righteousness, 
Under Thy banners move, 
And seek from Thee redress. 

Thou in their cause 
Shalt prosperous ride, 

d far and wide 

Dispense Thy laws. 


8 Before Thine awful face 
Millions of foes shall fall, 
The captives of Thy grace ;— 
That grace which conquers all : 

oe hag eal know, 
rea Hing of kings, 
What wondrous things 
Thine arm can do, 
Here, to my willing soul, 
Bend Thy triumphant way ; 
Here end foe control, 
And all Thy power display. 
My heart Thy throne, 
lest Jesus, see, 
Bows low to Thee,— 
To Thee alone. 


9 (Psaum 46.) L.M. Warts, 
6 O The Church’s Safety and Rest. ; 
1 Gs is the refuge of His saints 

When stormsof sharp distress invade ; 

Ere we can offer our complaints, 

Behold Him present with His aid. 


2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, 

Our faith shall never yield to fear, 


Warts. 
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3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 
. Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 


4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God 


Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
d watering our divine abode ;— 2 
5 That sacred stream, Thy holy word, 
ch all our raging fear controls : 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 


6 Zion enjoys her monarch’s love, 

inst the threatening hour ; 

_ Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on Histruth, and armed with power. 


6 4 (Psat 46.) —_87,87,887. ConDER. 
3 God our Refuge and Strength. 
1 OD is our refuge, ever near, 
Our help in tribulation ; 
‘Therefore His people shall not fear, 
Amid a wrecked creation. hurled, 
Though mountains from their base be 
And ocean shake the solid world, 
The Lord is our salvation. 


| 2 The stream that flows from Zion’s hill, 
| Shall yet, serenely gliding, 
With joy the holy city fill, 
His presence there abiding. 
The Lord, her glory and defence, 
_ Will guard His chosen residence, 
| His timely aid providing. 


6 = (Psaum 46.) Cc. M. 
9) The Security of the Church. 
1 OD is our refuge, tried and proved, 
Amid a stormy world ; 
We will not fear though earth be moved, 
And hills in ocean hurled. 


2 The waves may roar, the mountains shake, 
Our comforts shall not cease ; 
The Lord His saints will not forsake ; 
The Lord will give us peace. 


3 A gentle stream of hope and love 
'o us shall ever flow ; 
It issues from His throne above, 
It cheers His church below. 
4 When earth and hell against us came, 
He spake, and quelled their powers; 
The Lord of Hosts is still the same, 
The God of grace is ours. 


6 6 (Psaum 46.) 8888,6666,8. LuTHer. 
God our Refuge. 


1 Ge is our refuge in distress, 
Our shieldof Rape trough every care, 
Our Shepherd watching us to bless, 
And therefore will we not despair ; 
Although the mountains shake 
And hills their place forsake, 
‘And billows o’er them brake, 
Yet still will we not fear, 
For Thou, O God, art ever near. 


Lyte. 















2 God is our hope and strength in woe; 
Through earth He maketh wars tocease ; 
His power breaketh spear and bow ; 

His mercy sendeth endiess peace. 
Then though the earth remove, 
And storms rage high above, 
And seas tempestuous prove, 
Yet still will we not fear, 

The Lord of Hosts is ever near. 


67 (Psat 47.) Cc. M. Watts. 
Christ Ascending and Reigning. 
1 O FOR ashout of sacred joy 
To God the sovereign King! 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 
2 Jesus, our Lord, ascends on highs 
His heavenly guards around 
Attend Him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. 
3 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth His honours sing; 
O’er all the earth He reigns. 
4 Rehearse His praise with awe profound, 
Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 
| 5 In Israel stood His ancient throne, 
He loved that chosen race ; 
But now He calls the world His own, 
And Gentiles taste His grace. 
6 The British Islands are the Lord’s, 
There Abraham’s God is known ; 
While powers and princes, shields and 


Submit before His throne, [swords, 
6 8 (Psaum 48.) 8. M. Warts. 
The Church the Abode of God. 
1 REAT is the Lord our God, 


And let His praise be great ; 
Te makes His churches His abode, 
His most delightful seat. 
2 These temples of His grace, 
How beautiful they stand ! 
The honour of our native place, 
And bulwark of our land. 


3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has His salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 
4 Oft have cur fathers told, 
Our eyes have often reen, 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where His own sheep have been. 
5 Ineyvery new distress | 
We'll to His house repair, 
We'll think upon His word, 
And seek deliverance there, 
6 9 (PsauM 48.) S.M. 
The Beauty of the Orurch. 
1 ier. as Thy name is known, 
The world declares at praise, 
Thy saints, O Lord, before Thy throne 
heir songs of honour raise. 
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2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of Thy hand, 
And counsels of Thy will. 


3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view Thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well— 
4 The orders of Thy house, 
The worship of Thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn yows, 
And make a fair report. 
5 How decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 
6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our God while here below, 


And ours above the sky. 
70 (Psaum 50.) Cc. M. Warts. 
The Last Judgment. 


1 HE Lord,the Judge, beforeHis throne, 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh,— 
The nations near the rising sun, 
And near the western sky. 
2 Throned on a cloud our God shall come, 
Bright flames prepare His way : 
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm 
Lead on the dreadful day. 
3 Heaven from above His call shall hear, 
Attending angels come 


And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice, and their doom. 
ve 1 (Psatm 51.) LL. M. Warts. 
The Penitent pleading. 


1 Saeed pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive, 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not Thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 My sins, though great, do not surpass 
The power a glory of Thy grace: 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound, 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 


3 O wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here, on my heart, the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against hy grace: 
Lord, should Thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but Thou art clear. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, avords 
Whose hope, stiil hovering round Thy 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

> (Psaum 51.) L. M. Warts. 

Original and Actual Sin. 
1 Tor I am vile, conceived in sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from-the man whose guilty fall 


1 y Shall speak aloud Thy righteousness, 
ia a his race, and taints us all. And make Thy praise my song, 








2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart ; 
We are defiled in every part. 


3 Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
O make me wise betimes, to see 
My danger and my remedy. 

4 Jesus, my God, Thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone; 

Thy blood can make me white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

5 While guilt disturbsand breaks my peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease :_ 
Lord, let me hear Thy pardoning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


7 3 (Psaum 51.) L. M. 
The Backstider Restored. 
1 THOU that hear’st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before Thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look 
But blot their memory from Thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let Thy good Spirit ne’er depart. 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. 
3 I cannot live without Thy light, 
Cast out and banished from Thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 
4 Though I have grieved Thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 
And let me come before Thy throne, 
To plead the merits of Thy Son. 


5 A broken heart. a oats my King, 
ring ; 


Watts. 


Ts all the sacrifice . 
The God of grace will ne’er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 


6 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 

And owns the dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die, 

7 Then will I teach the world Thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour’s dloo f 
And they shall praise a pardoning God, 

8 O may Thy love inspire my tongue; 
Salvation shall be all ey. song; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord,my strength and righteousness. 


74 (Pena Broken Hoavt, 
‘O 


GOD of mercy, hear my call, 
My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall 
That bars me from Thy love. 
2 Give me the presence of Thy grace, 
Then my rejoicing tongue 


Warts. 
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3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 
For sin could e’er atone; 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
__. Sufficient and alone. 
4 A soul oppressed with sin’s desert, 
My God will ne’er despise; 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is our best sacrifice. 
5 7 = (Psaxat 55.) S. M. Watts. 
9) Prosperity Dangerous. 
1 Fyne sinners take their course, 
And choose the road to death ; 
I, in the worship of my God, 
Will spend my daily breath. 
‘2 My thoughts address His throne, 
When morning brings the light ; 
I seek His blessing every noon, 
And pay my vows at night. 
3 The men who dwell at ease, 
And no sad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor trust Thy name, 
Nor learn to do Thy will: 
4 But I, with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord; 
Tl cast my burden on His arm, 
‘ And rest upon His word, 
5 His arm shail well sustain 
The children of His love; 
The ground on which their safety stands, 
No earthly power can move. 


7 6 (Psa 55.) 11s. Lyte. 
The Saint's Aspirations. 

1 HAD I, my Saviour, the wings of a 

dove, above ! 


How soon would I soar to Thy presence 

How soon would I fly where the weary 

have rest, 7 [breast ! 

And hide all my cares in Thy sheltering 

2 I flutter, I struggle, and pant to get free; 

_ I feel me a captive while banished from 

Thee : [roam. 

A pilgrim and stranger, the desert T 

And look on to heaven, and long to be 
home. 

3 Ah! there the wild tempest for ever shall 


cease ; 

No billowsshall rufile that haven of peace ; 

Temptation andtroublealike shall depart, 

All tears from the eye, and all sin from 
the heart. 

4 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise be 

mine; ecline ; 

Rise, bright sun of glory, no more to 

Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness 


cheers; pears ? 

O what will it be when the fulness ap- 

7 vd (Psavm 56.) Cc. M. Warts. 
Support in Prayer. 


1 sk God, most holy, just, and true, 
I have reposed my trust; 
Nor will I fear what man can do, 
The offspring of the dust. _ 





2 When to Thy throne I raise my ¢ 
The wicked fear and flee ; eet i 
So swift is prayer to reach the sky, 
So near is God to me. 


3 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord ; 
Thou shalt receive my praise; 
TU sing,—How faithful is Thy word ! 
How righteous all Thy ways ! 


4 Thou hast secured my soul from death; 
O set Thy prisoner free, 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employed for Thee. 


78 (Psat 57.) i. M. WATTS. 

God's Power implored and celebrated. 

1 M* God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love, and grace un- 


known, i 
Hide me beneath Thy spreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. , 

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry, 
The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends His angel from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening storm. 


3 My heart is fixed, my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to His name; 
Awake, my tongue, tosound His praise,— 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o’er the earth His mercy reigns, 
‘And reaches to the utmost sky :_ 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 


5 Be Thou exalted, O my God, 
‘Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And 
(Psat 61.) 


and to land Thy wonders tell. 
9 s. M. 
(t Safety in God. 
1 THEN, overwhelmed with grief, 
My heart within me dies 5 


Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes; 
2 © lead me to the rock 
That’s high above my head, | 
And make the covert of Thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 
3 Within ry presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 
4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear Thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 
(Psam 62.) L. M.. 
8 0 God only to be confided im. 
1 Y spirit looks to God alone ; 
M Wie rock and refuge is His {h:on 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 


My soul on His salvation waits. “ 
2 


Watts. 
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2 Trust Him, ye saints, in all a ways, 
Pour out your hearts before His face ; 
When helpers fail and foes invade, 

God is our all-sufficient aid. 

3 Once has His awful voice declared, 
Once and again mine ears have heard,— 
All power is His eternal due; 

He must be feared and trusted too. 


4 For sovereign power reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne: 
Thy e and justice, Mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 


8 if (Psaum 62.) S.M. OC. Wester. 
Patience and Hope. 
1 I N true and patient rere 
My soul on God attend; 
And, calmly confident, look up 
Till He salvation send. 


2  Ishall His goodness see 
While on His name I call; 
He will defend and strengthen me, 
And I shall never fall. 


3 Jesus, to Thee I fly 
My refuge and my tower; 
Upon Thy faithful love rely, 
And find Thy saving power. 
4 ‘Trust in the Lord alone, 
Who aids us from above; _ 
In every strait surround Ifis throne, 
And rest upon His love. 


82 (Psaum 63.) Cc. M. Warts. 
Early Prayer in the Sanctuary. 
1 ey ee my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek Thy face; 
My thirsty as faints away 
Without Thy cheering grace. 
2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 
3 I’ve seen Thy glory and Thy power, 
Through all Thy temple shine; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
‘That vision so divine. : 
4 Not all the blessings of a feast 
Can please my soul so well, 
As when Thy richer grace I taste, 
And in Thy presence dwell. 
5 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful yoice 
As Thy forgiving love. 
6 Thus, till my last expiring day 
Tl bless my God and King; 
Thus, will I lift my hands to pray, 
‘And tune my lips to sing. 


(Psam 63.) L, M. 
The Souls Desires after God. 
1 REAT God, permit my humble claim, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 
The alee that compose ‘hy name, 
ae 





Warts, 


all engaged to make me blest, 





2 Thou great and good, Thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am Thine by sacred ties; 
Thy son, Thy servant, bought with blood. 


3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For Thee I long, to Thee I look, 
As travellers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


4 With early feet I love to appear 
Among Thy saints, and seek Thy face; 
Oft have I seen Thy glory there, 

And felt the power of sovereign grace. 

5 I'll lift my hands, Ill raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And spend the remnant of my days. 


S4 (Psaum 63.) 8. M. 
Earnest Seeking of God. - 
1 Y_ GOD, permit my tongue 
M This joy, to call Thee mine; 
And let mine earnest cries prevail 
To taste Thy love divine. 
2 My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore; 
Not travellers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 


3 Within Thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place; 
Thy power and glory to behold, 
And feel Thy quickening grace. 


4 For life without Thy love 
No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 
5 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind; 
I think how wise Thy counsels are, 
And all Thy dealings kind. 
6 Since Thou hast been my help, 
To Thee my spirit flies ; 
And on Thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
7 The shadow of oy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 
I follow where my father leads, 
And He supports my steps. 
8 5 (Psatm 63.) Tu.M. Monrcomery. 
Intense Desire after God. 
1 O GOD, Thou art my God alone; 
_Harly to Thee my soul shall ery : 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 
2 O that it were as it hath been, 
When, praying in the holy place, 


Thy power and glory I have seen 
And marked the footsteps of Thy grace. 


3 Yet, through this rough and th 
I follow hard on Thee, my Gods. 
y hand unseen upholds my ways; 
I safely tread where Thou me trod — 


Warts. 
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4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
. When I remember on my bed, 
Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
. Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


5 Better than lifeitself, Thylove; ~- 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with Thee ? 


6 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all Thy mercy I will give; 
My soul shall still in God rejoice ; 
My tongue shall bless Thee while I live. 
(Psavm 65.) L.M. 


8 6 Public Prayer and Praise. 
ph PaaS praise of Zion waits for Thee, 
My God, and praise becomes Thy 
house ; 
* here shall Thy saints Thy glory see, 
And there perform their public vows. 


2 O Thou, whose mercy bends the skies 
No save, when humble sinners pray ; 
All lands to Thee shall lift their eyes, 
And all the islands of the sea. 


3 Against my will my sins prevail, 
Thy grace shall purge away their stain ; 
The blood of Christ can never fail 
To wash my garments white again. 


4 Blestis theman whom Thou shalt choose, 
And give him kind access to Thee ; 
Give him a place within Thy house, 
To taste Thy loye divinely free. 


8 7 (Psatu 65.) O.M. 
Praise in Zion. 
al peek waits in Zion, Lord, for Thee: 
There shall our vows be paid : 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 
All flesh shall seek Thine aid. 


2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 
But pardoning grace is Thine; 
And Thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer eyery sin. 


3 Blest are the men whom Thou wilt choose 
To bring them near Thy face ; 
Grant them a dwelling in Thy house, 
To feast upon Thy grace. 


4 In answering what Thy church requests, 
Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfil Thy kind design. 


5 Thus shall the wondering nations sce 
The Lord is good and just ; 
And distant islands fly to Thee, 
And make Thy name their trust. 


6 They dread Thy eutiering tokens, Lord, 
When signs in heaven appear ; 


Warts. 
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But they shall learn Thy holy word, 
And love as well as fear. 





{ 





8 8 (Psaum 65.) O.M. 
The Seasons. 
1 (isan is the Lord, the hexvenly King, 
X Who makes the earth His care; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 
2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high, 
Pour out, at Thy command, 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 
3 The softened ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield, 
And the poor labourers sing. 
4 The little hills, on every side, 
Rejoice at falling showers ; 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with fiowers. 
5 The variousmonths Thy goodness crowns ; 
How bounteous are Thy ways! 
The bleating flocks Hatred oer thedowns, 
And shepherds shout Thy praise. 


89 (Psanat 65.) L.M. Lyre. 

Praise for Providence and Grace. 

1 RAISE, Lord; for Thee in Zion waits; 

Prayer shall besiege Thy temple-gates; 
All flesh shall to Thy throne repair, 
And find, through Christ, salvation there. 

2 Our spirits faint ; our sins prevail ; 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail : 
O Thou that hearest prayer, descend, 
And still be found the sinner’s 'viend. 

3 How blest Thy saints! how safely led ! 
How surely kept! how richly fed ! 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 

How happy they who rest in Thee ! 

4 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 

Thy voice the troubled ocean stills; 
Evening and morning hymn Thy praise, 
And earth Thy bounty wide displays. 

5 The year is with Thy goodness crowned ; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around ; 
Through Thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And Nature smiles, and owns her King. 

6 Lord, on our souls Thy Spirit pour: 

The moral waste within restore : 
O let Thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to Thee. 


9 0 (Psata 66.) C.M. Warts. 
Vows paid and Praise offered. «+ 
st OW shall my solemn vows be paid 
To that Almighty Power. 
That heard the long requests 
In my distressful hour. 
2 My lips and cheerful heart propare 
To make His mercies known ; 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders He has done. 
3 When on my head huge sorrows fell, 
I sought His heavenly aid ; 
He saved my sinking soul from hell, 
And death’s eternal shade, 
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4 If sin lay covered in my heart, 
ile prayer employed my a 
The fast had shown me no regard, 
Nor I His praises sung: 
5 But God—His name be ever blest— 
Has set my spirit free ; 
Nor turned from Him my poor request, 
Nor turned His heart from me. 
9 1 (Psaum 66.) 78 
Jehovah worshipped. 


1 QING the great Jehoyah’s praise, 
Trophies to His glory raise: 
Say,—How wonderful Thy deeds ! 
Lord, Thy power all power exceeds 


2 Let the many-peopled earth, 
All, of high and humble birth, 
Worship our eternal King; 
Hymns unto His honour sing. 


3 We, through fire, with fames embraced, 
We, through raging floods, have passed; 
Yet, by Thy conducting hand, 

Brought into a wealthy land. 


4 We will to Thy house repair, 
Worship, and Thy power declare 
Offerings on Thine altar lay ; 
All our vows devoutly pay. 


5 Fervently to Thee we cried, 
All Thy gendaaee magnified ; 
Source of mercy, be Thou blest, 
Thou hast granted our request. 


9 9 (Psaum 67.) C.M. 
Prayer for Great Britain. 
1 HINE, Mighty God, on Britain shine, 
With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal Thy power through all our coasts, 
And show Thy smiling face. 


2 Amidst our isle, exalted high, 
Do Thou our glory stand, 
And, like a wall of guardian fire, 
Surround this favoured land. 


3 When shall Thy name, from shore to 
Sound all the earth abroad ; [shore, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 


4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Sing loud, with solemn voice ; 
While British tongues exalt His praise, 
And British hearts rejoice. 


5 He, the great Lord, the sovereign Judge, 
That sits enthroned above, 
Wisely commands the worlds Ife made 
In justice and in loye. 
6 Earth shall obey her Maker's will, 
And yield a full increase ; 
Our God will crown His chosen isle 
With fruitfulness and peace. 


7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round 
His choicest favours here; 
While the creation’s utmost bound 
aoe see, adore, and fear. 
2 
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9 8 (Psauxt 67.) $.M. Tare anp Brapy. 
Britain blest and blessing. 


1 O bless Thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, ineline, 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 


2 "That so Thy wondrous way. 
May through the world be known; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 


3, Let differing nations join, 
Their Saviour to proclaim; __ 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious name. 


4 O let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth; 
For Thou, the yee Judgeand King, 

Shalt goyern the earth. 


5 Then God upon our land 
Shall constant blessings shower ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 
~ Of His resistless power. 


94 (Psaum 67.) 7s., 6 lines. Tyre. 
The World blest through the Church. 
al ie of mercy, God of grace, 
Show the brightness of Thy face. 

Shine upon us, Saviour, shine; 

Fill Thy church with light divine; 

And Thy saving health extend, 

Unto earth’s remotest end. 


2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored ; 

Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Barth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessings give ; 
Man to God devoted live; 

All below, and all above, 
One in joy and light and love. 


9 = (Psat 68.) .M. 
2) Christ's Ascension. 
1 ORD, when Thou didst ascend on high, 
Ten thousand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heayenly guards around Thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend Thy state. 


2 Not Sinai’s mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there, 
While He pronounced His dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 


3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious powers of hell, 
That thousand souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led ! 


4 Raised by His Father to the throne, 
He sent the promised Spirit down 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 


Warts. 
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: 9 6 (Psatm 68.) .M. Warts. 
Praise for Temporal Blessings. 

1 E bless the Lord, the just, the good, 

Who fills our hearts with joy and 


food ; 
Who pours His blessings from the skies, 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 


2 He sends the suw his circuit round, © 
_ ‘To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground, 
_ He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 


8 Tis to His care we owe our breath, 
_ And all our near escapes from death : 
Safety and health to God belong ; 
, Heheals the weak, and guards the strong. 


4 He makes the saint and sinner prove 
The common blessings of His love; 
Though the wide difference that remains 
'» Is endless joy or endless pains. 


5 But His right hand Hissaints shall raise 
From the deep earth, or deeper seas, 
And bring them to His courts above ; 
There shall they taste His special love. 

9 vi! (Psaum 68.) _ 87,87,887. LvuTuer. 

5 Christ leading Captivity captive. 
at. eee God arise, and let His foes 
Be scattered now before Him 
Let all on Him with joy repose 
Who holily adore Him. 
Before the Lord let them rejoice, 


And in His praise lift up their voice 
Who rideth on the heavens. 


2 When Thou, O God, Thy flock didst guide, 

Earth shook at Thy descending : 
When Thou on Sinai didst abide, 

The rocks beneath were rending. | 
Thou, Lord, didst send a pienteous rain, 
And didst Thy heritage sustain, 

Their weariness refreshing. 


3 Thou hast gone up, O God, on high, 
With angel hosts attending ; 
Thou captive ledd’st captivity, __ 
to heaxen’s high throne ascending. 
Thou hast received gifts for men, : 
That God might dwell with them again ; 
Hen with our race rebellious. 


4 Blest be the Lord for all His love, 
The God of our salvation ; 
He daily blesseth from above | 
His own—His ransomed nation, 
. The Father, Son, and Spirit bless, 
One God of Power and Holiness; 
Titernal be our praises. 


9 8 (Psaum 69.) OM. Warts. 
The Benefits of Christ's Mediation. 
1 haa I sing Thy wondrous grace ; 
1 bless my Saviour’s name ; 
He bought salvation for the poor, 
And bore the sinner’s shame. 


- 











2 His deep distress has raised us high ; 
His duty and His zeal 
Fulfilled the law which mortals broke, 
And finished all Thy will. 


3 This shall His humble followers see, 
And set their hearts at rest ; 
They by His death draw near to Thee, 
And live for ever blest. 


4 Let heaven and all that dwell on high 
‘To God their voices raise ; 
While lands and seas assist the sky 
To celebrate His praise. 


5 Zion is Thine, most holy God, 
Thy Son shall bless her gates; 
And glory, purchased by His blood, 
For Thine own Israel waits, 


G 9 (Psaum 69.) L.M. Warts. 
Christ's Sorrows and Sacrifice. 
1 EEP in our hearts let us record. 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 
Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm His holy soul. 


2 Yet, gracious God, Thy power and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove; 
Those dreadful sufferings of Thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we have done. 

3 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of MEd restored ; 

His sorrows made Thy justice known, 
Borne for transgressions not His own. 

4 O for His sake our guilt forgive, 

And let the mourning sinner live ; 
The Lord will hear us in His name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 


1 00 (Psatm 69.)  .M. Cowrenr. 
Pleading for Divine Succow’. 
rf OD of my life, to Thee I call, 
Afflicted at Thy feet I fall. 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Whereshould I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where, but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 


3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 
Does not the word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 


4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering Go 
Supports me under every load, 


5 Fair is the lot that’s cast for me ; 
I have an Advocate with Thee, 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Have no such privilege to boast. 


6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not. 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 
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Th 0 1 (Psaum 71.) C.M. Warts. 
The Aged Saint's Reflections. 
if Y God, my everlasting hope 
M I liegneon meh crete F ; 
Thy hands have held my childhood up, 
And strengthened all my youth. 


2 Still has my life new wonders seen 
Repeated every year ; : 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to Thy care. 
3 Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary hairs arise ; : 
And round me let Thy glory shine, 
Whene’er Thy servant dies. 


4 Then in the history of =o age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read Thy love in every page, 
In every line Thy praise. 


| 02 (Psaum 71.) C.M. | Warts. 
| UZ Strength and Righteousness in Christ. 
1 MS‘ Saviour, my Almighty Friend, 
When I begin Thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of Thy grace? 


2 Thou art mine everlasting trust, 
Thy goodness I adore; 
And since I knew Thy graces first, 
I speak Thy glories more, 
3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road, 
And march with courage in Thy strength, 
To see my Father, God. 
4 When I am filled with sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 
Tl plead Thy perfect righteousness, 
And mention none but Thine. 
5 Low will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my King! 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall Thy salvation sing. 
6 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ; 
With this delightful song 
Tl entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long. 


1 0 3 (Ps4um 71.) C.M. Watts. 
2 The Aged Christian's Prayer. 
1 (On of my childhood and my youth, 
The Guide of all my days, 
I have declared Thy heavenly truth, 
And told Thy wondrous ways. 
2 Wilt Thou forsake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 
If God my strength depart? 
3 Let me Thy power and truth proclaim 
To the surviving age ; 
And leave a savour of Thy name - 
When I shall quit this stage. 
4 The land of silence and of death 
Awaits my next remove: 
O may these poor remains of breath 
Late the wide world Thy love. 











5 Thy righteousness is deep and high; 
Unsearchable Thy deeds ; 
Thy glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And all my praise exceeds. 


6 By long experience have I known 
Thy sovereign power to save 5 
At Thy command I venture down, 
Securely to the grave. 
7 aa flesh, when buried deep in dust, 
Shall rest beneath Thy care; 
These withering limbs with Thee I trust, 
To raise them strong and fair. 


0 (Psat 71.) C.M. 
The Review of Life. 
1 aire Father of mankind, 
Thou dost my hope sustain ; 
And when the day of trouble comes, 
T shall not trust in vain. 
© In early years Thou wast my Guide, 
And of my youth the Friend; 
And, as my days began with Thee, 
With Thee my days shall end. 
3 I know the Power in whom I trust, 
The arm on which I lean: 
Thou wilt my Saviour eyer be, 
Who hast my Sayiour been, 
4 [ll trust Thy goodness while I live, 
In death Thy name adore; 
And after death will sing Thy praise, 
When time shall be no more. 


1 0 iad (Psaum 72.) L.M. 
©) = The Kingdom of Christ. 

1 REAT God, whose universal sway 

The knownand unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, 
Extend His power, exalt His Throne. 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes His hands, 
All heaven submits to His commands ; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power He vindicates the just, 
And treads the oppressor in the dust ; 
His worship and His fear shall last, 
Till hours and years aad time be past. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 

So shall He send His influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils, 
Tike heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at His first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

6 The saints shall flourish in His days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from His throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown, 


1 0 6 (Psatm 72.)  L.M. | Warts. 
Christ universally adored. 


1 JESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
_ Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 


Locan. 
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Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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2 For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
{| And praises throng to crown His head ; 
' His name like sweet perfume shall rise 

| »« With every morning sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their earl¥ blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns 5 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Where He displays His healing power, 
Death and the curse aré known no more ; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 


6 Let every creature rise and bring 

. Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
‘And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


Li O07 (Psaum 72.) 7.6. D. MonrcoMERry. 
Christ's universal Reign. 


1 AIL to the Lord’s Anointed; 
Great David’s greater Son ! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free ; 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


2 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth; 

And joy and hope like flowers 
Spring in His path to birth. 

Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go: 

And righteousness, in fountains ; 
From hill to valley flow. 


3 Arabia’s desert-ranger 
To Him shall bow the knee; 
The Ethiopian stranger 
His glory come to see; 
With offerings of devotion, 
Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 
In tribute at His feet. 
4 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing: 
For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


5 For Him shall prayer unceasing, 
‘And daily yows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,— 
A kingdom without end. s 
The mountain dews shall nourish 
A seed in weakness sown, Z 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 





6 O’er every foe victorious, 
He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-blest. 
‘The tide of tine shall never 
His covenant remove: 
His name shall stand for ever; 
Tiis great, best name cf love. 


(PsaLm 73.) C.M. Warts. 
God our Portion. 

1 OD, my Supporter and my hope 
G My help for ever near, ieee. 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 

When sinking in despair. 
2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat, 
To dwell before Thy face. 
3 Were I in heaven, without my God, 
*Twould be no joy to me; 
’ And whilst this earth is mine abode, 
I long for none but Thee. 
4 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 
5 Still to draw near to Thee, my God, 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound Thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 


1 09 (Psaum 74.) Cc. M. 
Continued Help implored. 
¥ O LORD, defend us; as of old, 
Thy hand salvation wrought ; 
When safely to their promised fold 
Thy chosen flock were brought. 
2 E’en in the wilderness Thy hand 
With plenty strewed their road ; 
And from the rock, at Thy command, 
Refreshing waters flowed. 
3 The sun, obedient to Thy will, 
Renews his daily light ; 
Seasons and times Thy word fulfil, 
And all proclaim Thy might. 


4 Then, Lord, arise, and plead my cause 
Against the oppressor’s power : 
O keep the souls that love Thy laws, 
Safe in the trying hour. 


1 1 0) (Psaxa 76.) 886,886. 
The Majesty and Sovereignty of God. 
a pe Thou, O Lord, art ever nigh, 
Though veiled in awful majesty, 
bes mighty works declare ; 
Thy hand this earthly frame upholds, 
Thine eye the universe beholds 
With providential care. 
2 Thou settest up and castest down ; 
The ruler’s power, the monarch’s crown, 
Thy hands alone bestow : 
In Thee all creatures live and more ; 
Thou reign’st supreme in heayen above, 
And in the earth below. 

















PSALMS. 





3 Great King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
Whose hand chastises and rewards, 
Thee only we adore: : 
To Thee the voice of praise shall rise 
In hallelujahs to the skies, 
Till time shall be no more. 
I 1 1 (Psat 76.) Cc. M. 
Enemies defeated. 


1 TN Judah God of old was known ; 
His name in Israel great; 
In Salem stood His holy throne, 
And Zion was His seat. 


2 Among the praises of His saints 
His dwelling there He chose; f 
There He received their just complaints 
Against their haughty foes. 
3 At Thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God, 
Both horse and chariot fell; 
Who knows the terrors of Thy rod 
Thy vengeance who can tell ? 


4 What power can stand before Thy sight, 
When once Thy wrath appears ? 

When heaven shines round with dreadful 

The earth lies still and fears. [light, 


5 When God in His own sovereign ways 
Comes down to save the oppressed, _ 
The wrath of man shall work His praise, 


And He'll restrain the rest. 
1 1 2) (Psatm 77.) 7.6. D. Montcomery. 
= God's Providences remembered. 
1 YN time of tribulation 
Hear, Lord, my feeble cries: 
With humble supplication, 
To Thee my spirit flies. 
My heart with grief is breaking; 
Scarce can my voice complain; 
Mine eyes, with tears kept waking, 
Still watch and weep in vain. 


2 The days of old, in vision, 
Bring vanished bliss to view: 
The years of lost fruition 
Their joys in pangs renew : 
Remembered songs of gladness, 
‘Through night’s lone silence brought, 
Strike notes of deeper sadness, 
And stir d nding thought. 


3 Hath God cast off for ever? 
Can time His truth impair ? 
His tender mercy, never 
Shall I presume to share ? 
Hath He His loving kindness 
Shut up in endless wrath ? 
No! this is mine own blindness, 
That cannot see His path 


4 I call to recollection 

The years of His right hand ; 

And strong in His protection 
Again through faith I stand. 

any deeds, O Lord, are wonder 

oly are all Thy ways 

The secret place of thunder 

he utter forth Thy praise. 


Watts. 


5 Thee, with the tribes assembled, 

0 God, the billows saw ; 

They saw Thee, and they trembled, 
Turned, and stood still with awe: 

The clouds shot hail—they lightened ; 
The earth reeled to and fro; 

The fiery pillar brightened 
The gulf of gloom below. 


6 Te way is in great waters: 
‘hy footsteps are not known ; 
Let Adam’s sons and daughters 
Confide in Thee alone. 
Through the wild sea Thou leddest 
Thy chosen flock of yore; 
Still on the waves Thou treadest, 
And Thy redeemed pass o’er. 


(Psatm 78.) C.M. Warts. 
| 1 1 3 Religious Instruction to Youth. 


1 jae children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God performed of old, 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 


2 He bids us make His glories known, 
His works of power and ce; 
And we'll convey His wonders down 
Through every rising race. 
3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 
4 Thus they shall learn in God alone 
Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne’er forget His works, 
Lut practise His commands. 


1 14 (Psat 79.) S. M. 
Prayer for Pardon. 
ey HOU gracious God, and kind, 
O cast our sins away; 
Nor call our former guilt to mind, 
Thy justice to display. 
2 Thy tenderest mercies show, 
Thy richest grace prepare, 
Ere yet, with guilty fears laid low, 
We perish in despair. 
3 Save us from ve and shame, 
Thy glory to isplay 3 
And for the great eemer’s name, 
Wash all our sins away ; 
4 So we Thy flock, Thy choice, 
The people of Thy love, 
Shall in Thy care, through life, rejoice ; 
But praise Thee best above. 


Goopr. 


I 1 5 (Psaum 80.) LL.M. Warrs. 
Prayer for Revival. 
1 REAT Shepherd of Thine Israel, 
Who didst between thecherubs dwell, 


And lead the tribes, Thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep : 





2 Thy church is in the desert now. 
Shine from on high and guide us through 3 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore, 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 
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3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
ow long shall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain Thy kind return? 
* How long shall Thy fierce anger burn ? 
4 0! for Thy name’s sake, hear our cry, 
Shine on Thy churches, jest they die; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore, 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 


i 1 1 6 (Psat 81.) S.M. 
The Sabbath and the Church. 
1 ING to the Lord our might ; 
With holy fervour sing : 
Siet hearts and voices all unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 
2 This is His holy house, 
And this, His festal day, 
When Heaccepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 
The Sabbath to our sires, 
In mercy, first was given ; 
The church her Sabbaths still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 


4 Westill, like them of old, 
Are in the wilderness} 
. And God is still as near His fold, 
a To pity and to bless. 
5 Then let us open wide 
Our mouths for Him to fill : 
And He that Israel then supplied, 
Will help His Israel still. 


i 1 ve (Psaum 84.) C.M. 
E The House of the Lord. 
a Y soul, how lovely is the place 
To which Thy God resorts ! 
-Tis heaven to see His smiling face, 
| Though in His earthly courts. 
2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
His saving power displays; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
. With kind and quickening rays. 
3 With His rich gifts the heavenly Dove 
Descends, and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals His wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad His grace. 
4 There, Mighty God, Thy words declare 
The secrets of Thy will; 
And still we seek Thy maerey, there, 
And sing Thy praises still, 


"3 


i 1 8 (Psau 84.) L.M. 
The Pleasures of Public Worship. 
1 HO pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hosts, Thy dwellings are ; 
With song Gove my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of Thy saints. 
2 My flesh would rest in Thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God, My King, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and Thee ? 
8 Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around Thy throne of majesty : 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 


ee Ee eee ee eee 


Lyte, 


Warts. 
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4 Blest are the souls that.find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace; 
There, or behold Thy gentler rays, 
And seek Thy face and learn Thy praise. 


5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate; [road 
God is their strength, and through the 
They lean upon their Yelper, God. 


6 Cheerful they walkwith growingstrength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before Thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


1 1 9 (Psaum 84.) LM. 


God and His Church. 


1 REAT God, attend while Zion sings 
The joy that from Thy presence 
springs ; 
To spend one day with Thee on earth 
_ Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within Thy house, 0 God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave Thy door, 


3 God is our sun, He makes our day ; 
God is our shield, He guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too: 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls, 


5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at Thy presence fice,— 
Blest is the man that trusts in Thee. 


1 20 (Psat 84.) 6666,88. Warts. 
Longing for the House of God. 


1 ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dweliings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To Thine abode, 
My heart aspires 
With warm desires, 
To see my God. _ 

2 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise Thee still; 
And happy they 
That love the way 

To Zion’s hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 

O glorious seat, 

hen God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet ! 


Warts. 
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4.To spend 6ne sacred day, 
Where God and saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy Z 
Than thousand days beside: 
Where God resorts, 
I love it more 
To keep the door 
Than shine in courts. 


5 God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence; | 
With gifts His hands are filled, 
We draw our blessings thence + 
He shall bestow 
On Jacob’s race 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 


6 The Lord His people loves; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves, 
From pure and pious souls 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of Hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in Thee. 


J ral The House of God. 


1 HN. honoured, how dear, 
That sacred abode, 
Where Christians draw near 
Their Father and God ! 
*Mid worldly commotion 
My wearied soul faints 
For the house of devotion, 
The home of Thy saints. 


© The birds have their home ; 
They fix on their nest: 
Wherever they roam, 
hey return to their rest 
From them fondly learning, 
My soul would take wing; 
To hee so returning, 
My God and my King. 


3 O happy the choirs, 

Who praise Thee above! 

What joy tunes their lyres 
heir worship is love. 

Yet, safe in Thy keeping, 
And happy they be, 

In this world of weeping: 
Whose strength is in hee. 


4 Though rugged their way, 

They drink, as they go, 

Of springs that convey 
New life as they flow: 

The God they rely on, 
Their strength shall renew, 

Till each, brought to Zion, 
His glory shall view. 


5 Thou Hearer of prayer, 
Still ae me a place, 
Where ‘istians repair, 
ate the courts of Thy grace. 


(Psatm 84.) 10.10.1111. ConpER. 














More blest beyond measure, 
One day sc employed, 
Than years of vain pleasure, 
By worldlings enjoyed. 
6 The Lord is a sun ; 
The Lord is a shield 
What grace has begun, 
With glory is sealed. 
He hears the distressed, 
He succours the just, 
And they shall be blessed, 
Who make Him their trust. 
€ (Psaum 85.) LM. 
if has Salvation by Christ. 
1 CALVATION is for ever nigh 
The souls that fear and trust the Lord ; 


‘And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 


2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Christ the Lord came down from 
By His obedience, so complete, {heaven ; 
Justice is pleased, and peace is given. 


3 Now truth and honour shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again; 
‘And hea venly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign. 


Warts. 


4 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God ; 


Our wandering feet shall stray no more, 
But mark His steps, and keep the road. 


123 (Psaum 85.) | O.M. 


The Coming of Christ. 


1 ae Lord will come and not be slow, 
His footsteps cannot err 5 
Before Him righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger. 


2 Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 
Shall bud and blossom then ; 
And justice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men, 


3 Rise, Lord, judge Thou the earth in 
This longing earth redress ; (might, 
For Thou art He who shall by right 
The nations all possess. 


4 The nations all whom Thou hast made 
Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before Thee, Lord, 
And glorify Thy name. 


5 For great Thou art, and wonders great, 
By Thy strong hand are done ; 
Thou, in Thine everlasting seat, 
Remainest God alone. 


Mitton, 


1 2 4 (Psat 87.) LM. Warts. 
The Church the Birth-place of the 
Saints. 
1 OD, in His earthly temples, lays 
G Foundations for Tis heavenly praise; 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. — 
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2 His mercy visits every house 
That pay their night and morning vows; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 


3 What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 
4 Beypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 

Shall there begin their Jiyes anew : 

Angels and men. shall join to sing 

The hill where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up His last account 
Of natives in His holy mount, 

/ “Twill be an honour to appear, 

As one new born or nourished there. 


12 ~  (Psaum 87.) SM. Lyte. 
! 3) The Church below, . 
Bl IE church of God beldw, 


_ Is like His church above; 
Safe shielded from her every foe, 
By heavenly power and love. 
2 On high and holy ground 
Her deep foundations rest; 
‘And God within her courts is found 
‘An omnipresent guest. 
3 ~ God loves her sacred gates, 
Her solemn praise and prayer ; 
And he that humbly on Him waits, 
Shall surely find Him there. 
4 The church of God below 
___ Shall yet more honoured be; 
The nations to her side shall flow, 
he world her glories see. 
5 O blest and favoured men 
That in her courts are born ; 
Their life but sets to rise again, 
In heayen’s eternal morn ! 
126 (Psat 88.) 7.6. D. 
The Sorrows of the Saints. 
i ORD God of my salvation, 
To Thee, to Thee I cry: 
O let my supplication | 
Arrest Thine ear on high. 
Distresses round me thicken; 
My life draws nigh the grave: 
Descend, O Lord, to quicken ; 
“ Descend my soul to save. 
2 Thy wrath lies hard upon me; 
hy billows o’er me roll ; 
My friends ali seem to shun me, 
| “And foes beset my soul. 
Where’er on earth I turn me, 
‘No comforter is near ; 
. Wilt Thou too, Father, spurn me ? 
Wilt Thou refuse to hear? 
3 No! banished and heart-broken, 
My soul still clings to Thee ; 
The promise Thou hast spoken, 
Shall still my refuge be. 
Bg present js and terrors 
"May future joy increase, 
‘And scourge me from mine errors, 
| To duty, hope, and peace. 
C 


Lyte. 









(Psaum 89.) C.M. Watts. 


i 2 i The Faithfulness of God. 
1 M* neyer-ceasing song shall show 
The mercies of the Lord ; : 
And make succeeding ages know 1 
How faithful is His word. ~ 


2 The sacred truths His lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as heaven endure; . 
And if He speak a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 


3 How long the race of Dayid held ~ 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there’s a nobler covenant sealed a 
To David's greater Son, 


4 His seed for ever shall possess 
A throne above the skies; 
The meanest ee of His grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 


5 Lord God of Hosts, Thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above ; 


And saints on earth their honours raise 
To Thine unchanging love. 
(Psaus 89.) O.M Warts. 


° as 
1 28 The Power and Majesty of God. 
x \ X 7 ITH reverence let the saints appear, 
‘¥_ And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence hear, 
‘And tremble at His word. 


2 How terrible Thy glories be! 
How bright Thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power that vies with Thee, 
Or truth compared with Thine? 


3 The northern pole and southern rest 
On Thy aoe ee hand; 

Darkness and day, from east to west, 

Move round at thy command, 


4 Thy words the raging winds control, 
‘And rule the boisterous deep ; 
hou makest the sleeping billows roll,— 
The rolling billows sleep, 


5 Justice and judgment are Thy throne 
Yet wondrous is Thy grace; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one, 
Inyite us near Thy face. 


129 (Psat 89.) C.M. 


The Blessed Gospel. 


ete are the soulsthat hear and know 

The gospel’s joyful sound ; 

Peace shall attend the path they go, 
‘And light their steps surround. 


2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Through their Redeemer’s name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Ni or Satan dares condemn, 


3 The Lord, our pln, and defence, — 

Stren, and salyation gives;, 

Israel, Thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 





Warts. 
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1 3 0 (Psaum 90.) Co.M. Watts. 
Man frail, and God eternal. 
1 Ou God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home: 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame; 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Ave like an evening gone; J 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 
5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears 
Are carried downwards by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 


G Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
7 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 


1 oO moments fly apace, 

Nor will our minutes stay ; 

Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

Lord, if our days must fly, 
We'll keep their end in sight ; 

We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
And let them speed their flight. 
'They’ll waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempestuous sea; 

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 





(Psatm 90.) S.M. 
The Brevity of Life. 


Warts. 


2 


3 


1 3 >) (Psaum 91.) L.M. Warts. 
= Safety in Public Calamities. 

1 H E that hath made his refuge, God, 

Shall find a most secure abode ; 

Shall walk all day beneath His shade, 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say,—My God, Thy power 
Shall be my fortress and my tower ; 
I, that am formed of feeble dust, 
Make Thine almighty arm my trust. 

3 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is our life, His wings are spread 
To shield us with a healthful shade. 

4 If vapours, with malignant breath, 


Rise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe ; the poisoned air 
etd pure, if Israel’s God be there. 








5 What though a thousand at thy side. 
At th. net hand, ten thousand died, 
Thy God is chogen people saves 
Amongst the dead, amidst the graves. 


6 But if the fire or plague or sword, 
Receive commission irom the Lord 
To strike His saints among the rest, 

eir very pains and deaths are blest. 


7 The sword, the pestilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their best desire; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 
And bring Thy children, Lord, to Thee. 


1 3 9 (Psat 92.) L.M. Watts. 
o he Day of Rest. 
all See is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise Thy name, give thanks an 

To show Thy love by morning light, [sing : 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep Thy counsels! how divine ! 

4 But I shall share a glorious part, 

When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

5 Sin, my worst enemy before, 

Shall yex mine eyes and ears no more; 
Mine inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

6 Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


(Psa. 92.) LM. 
184 


The Garden of the Lord. 
1 i ivae “tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by Thy hand ; 
Let me within Thy courts be seen, 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 There grow Thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with Thine influence from above: 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 

Yields such a*comely sight as these, 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair, 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they show 
The Lord is holy, just, and true ; 

None that attend His gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind 


1 Q 5 (Psaum 93.) LM. Warts. 

Oe The Eternal and Sovereign God. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns, He dwells in light. 
J Girded with majesty and might; 

The world, created by His hands, 

Still on its firm foundation stands, 


Warts. 
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2 But ere this spacious world was made, 

_ Or had its first foundations laid, 

* Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Thyself the ever-living God 

Like floods, the angry nations rise, 

And aim their rage against the skies ; 

Vain floods, that aim their rage so high ; 

At Thy rébuke the billows die, 

4 Vor ever shall Thy throne endure, 
Thy promise stands for ever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of Thy grace. 


/ 1 8 6 (PsaLM 93.) 668,668 Warts. 
The Imnutability of God’s Throne. 
1 HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
- And royal state maintains ; 
, His head with awful glories crowned, 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. 


2 Upheld by Thy commands, 
The world securely stands ; 

And skies and stars obey Thy word : 
Thy throne was fixed on high, 
Before the starry sky; 

Bternal is Thy kingdom, Lord. 

3  Invain the noisy crowd, 
Like billows fierce and loud, 
Against Thine empire rage and roar; 
In vain, with pe spite, 
The surly nations fight, 
And dash like waves against the shore, 
4 let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage ; 

Let swelling tides assault the sky: 
The terrors of Thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down ; 

Thy throne for ever stands on high, 


5 Mhy promises are true ; 
Thy grace is ever new; 
There fixed Thy church 

Thy saints with holy fear 
Shall in Thy courts appear, 
And sing Thine everlasting love. 
1 3 vs (Psat 93.) 7.6. WITHER. 
The Majesty and Power of God. 
1 HE Lord is King, and weareth 
A robe of glo: right: 
He clothed with strength appeareth, 
And girt with powerful might. 


2 The earth He hath so grounded, 
That moved it cannot be ; 
His throne long since was founded ; 
More old than time is He. 
3 The waters highly flowéd, 
And raised their voice, O Tord : 
The seas their fury showéd, 
And loud their billows roar’d. 


4 But God in strength exceileth 
Strong seas and powerful deeps; 


| 3 


shall ne’er 
[remoye. 








With Him all pureness dwelleth, 
And firm His Ge He keeps. 
A 


’ . x 
a 





it 88 (Psat 93.) L.M. Tare anp Brapy. 
Divine Power and Faithfulness. 
1 ITH glory clad, with strength 
arrayed, 
The Lord that o’er all nature reigns, 
The world’s foundations strongly laid; 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 


2 How surely stablished is Thy throne, 
Which shall no change or period see! 
For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss their troubled waves on high; 
But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise, ord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in Thy house wouid dwell, 
That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel, 


1 3 9 (Psaxat 95.) C.M. 


Reverential Worship. 
1 ING to the Lord Jehovah’s name, 
And in His strength rejoice ; 
When His salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


2 With thanks approach His awful sight, 
And psalms of honour sing; 
The Lord’s a God of boundless might, 
The whole creation’s King. 


3 Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures seem,— 
Those gods on high and gods below,— 
When once compared with Him. 


4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in His spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 


5 Come, and with humble souls adore, 
Come, kneel before His face ; 
O may the creatures of His power, 
Be children of His grace. 


Warts. 


140 (Psat 95.) S.M. Wars. 
Exhortation to Worship. 
1 OME, sound His prsice abroad, 
And grateful anthems sing ; 


Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King, 


2 He formed the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all His own, 
And all the solid ground. 


3 Come, worship at His threne; 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are His works, and not our own; 
He formed us by His word. 


4 To-day attend His voice, 
Nor dare proyoke His rod 
Come, like the people of His choice, 
‘And own your gracious God. 
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5 Butif your ears refuse 
The language of His 
And hearts grow hard, 
That unbelieving race 


‘ace [Jews 
like stubborn 


6 The Lord, in vengeance dressed, 
Will lift His hand and swear,— 
You that despised My promised rest, 
Shall have no portion there. 





141 (Psat 95.) L.M. Tate anp Brapy. 
Summons to Praise. 


af O COME, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty Cay 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation’s rock we praise. 


2 Into His presence let us haste, 
To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to His name belongs. 


3 For God, the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Is with unrivalled glory great ; 
The hills’ great strength is in His hand, 
He makes the sea, He fixed the land. 


4 O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Low on our knees, devoutly, all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall 


5 For He’s our God, our Shepherd He, 
The flock of His rich pasture we ; 
To-day, then, like His flock draw near, 
To-day—if you His voice will hear. 


1 492 (Psarm 96.) | ©.M._— Warts. 
Christ's First and Second Coming. 
1 QING to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discoyered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 


O} aay to the nations,—Jesus reigns, 
od’s own Almighty Son; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds His throne. 


3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 


4 Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea: 
Ye mountains, sink; ye valleys, rise 


Prepare the ‘Lord His way. 


5 Behold! He comes, He comes to bless 
The nations as their God ; 
To show the world His righteousness, 
And send His truth abroad, 


6 But when His voice shall raise the dead, 

And bid the world draw near, 

How will the guuey nations dread 
To see their udge appear ! 

















1 43 (Psaum 96.) L.M., 6 lines, triplets. 
The God of the Gentiles. [Warts. 
1 be. all the earth their voices raise, 
To sing the choicest psalm of praise, 
To sing and bless Jehovah’s name: 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show, | 
And all His saving works proclaim. 


2 The heathen know Thy glory, Lord ; 
The wondering nations read Thy word ; 
In Britain is Jehovah known: 
Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone. 


3 He framed the earth, He built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there: 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how Gvmely bright ! 
His temple, how divinely fair! 


4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel His sa power, 
And barbarous nations fear His name ; 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of His holiness, ' 
And in His courts His grace proclaim. 


1 4 4 (Psaumw97.) LMS Warts. 
Christ eoming to Judgment. 

1 Dreigns! the Lord,the Saviour reigns. 
H a Him in evangelic strains ; 4 
Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And distant islands join their voice. 


2 Deep are His counsels and unknown, 
But grace and truth support Histhrone; 
Though gloomy clouds His ways sur- 
Justice is their eternal ground: [round, 


3 In robes of judgment, lo! He comes, 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the 
tombs; = 
Before Him burns devouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 


4 His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Flee from the sight and shun the day ; 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, 
And sing, for your redemption’s nigh. 


“| 4 5 (Psaum 97.) L.M. Warts. 
x Grace and Glory. 
1 A berlin: reigns exalted high 
O’er all the earth, o’er all the sky; 
Though clouds and darkness yeil ‘His 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. [feet, 


2 O ye that love His holy name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame; 
He guards the souls of all His friends, 
And from the snares of hell defends, 

3 Immortal light and joys unknown 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness, 


(PsaLm 98.) O.M. Warts. 


146 Praise for the Gospel. 


1 ATMO our Almighty Maker, God, 
» 4. New honours be addressed ; 
His great salvation shines abroad, 
And makes the nations blest. 


2 He spake the word to Abraham first; 
His truth fulfils the grace; 
The Gentiles make His name their trust, 
And learn His righteousness. 


3 Let the whole earth His love proclaim, 
With all her different tongues; 
~ And spread the honours of His name 
In melody and songs. 


| 147 (Psaum 98.) C.M, Warts. 
> ¢ The Messiah's Advent and Reign. 


| 1 YOY tothe world! the Lord is come! 
ae Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 


2 Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns ! 
et men their songs employ, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
plains, , 
Repeat the sounding joy. 


3 No more let sins and sorrows grow; 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found, 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
t And wonders of His love. 


1 4. 8 (Psaum 98.) 887,887. BARTHOLOMEW. 
Jehovah's Praises to be celebrated. 
21: PAA Jehovah !_ bow before Him ; 
O be joyful! saints adore Him, 
Evermore His deeds proclaim. 
* He is mighty in creation, 
He is good in His salvation, 
Ever magnify His name. 


| 2 By His providence directed, 
We are guided and protected, 
| We receive our daily bread ; 
He sustaineth each that liveth, 
‘All that we enjoy He giveth, 
From His hand we all are fed. 


3 Ye, who from His ways have turnéd, 
Ye, who His commands have spurnéd, 
Come and His commands obey : 
Sinners, when He draweth near, 
Shall like darkness disappear, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away. 


4 But the righteous, who revere Hin, 
Shall remain for ever near Him, 
Evermore before His face; 
They that through much tribulation 
Waited here His great salvation— 
Heaven shall be their dwelling-place. 
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5 There, with saints and angels blending 
Hallelujahs never ending, . 

All their griefs shall turn to joy ;— 
Joy that shall be never ceasing, 
Everlasting, still increasing, 

Happiness without alloy. 


1 49 (PsaLm 99.) S.M. | Warts. 
Christ's Kingdom and Majesty. 
1 HE God Jehovah reigns, 
_Let all the nations fear; 
_ Let sinners tremble at His throne, 
And saints be humble there. 


2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
Let earth adore its Lord: 
Bright cherubs His attendants stand, 
Swift to fulfil His word. 
3 In Zion is His throne, 
His honours are divine ; [known, 
His church shall make His wonders 
For there His glories shine. 
4 How holy is His name ! 
How terrible His praise ! 
Justice and truth and judgment join 
In all His works of grace. 


ik 50 (PsaLm 99.) S.M. 


God’s Holiness exalted. 
1 Heese the Lord our God, 
4“) And worship at His feet; 
His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is His seat. 


2 When Israel was His church, 
When Aaron was His priest, 
When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed, 
He gave His people rest. 
3 Oft He forgave their sins, 
Nor would destroy their race : 
And oft He made His vengeance known, 
When they abused His grace. 


4 WBxalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still the same; 
Still He’s a God of holiness, 
And jealous for His name. 


1 5 1 (Psatm 100.) — L.M. 
Praise to our Creator. 

aL E nations round the earth, rejoice | 
Before the Lord, your sovereign 


King; 
Serve Him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues His glory sing. 
2 The Lord is God; *tis Healone | 
Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are His work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on His pastures liye. 


3 Enter His gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to His courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ : 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 
Great is His grace, His mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age coer 


Warts. 


Watts. 
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1 52, (Psauw 100.) L. M. 
Reverence in Worship. 
1 EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and He destroy. 


2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and formed us men; 
d when, like wandering sheep, we 


Warts: 


strayed, i ’ 
He brought us to His fold again. 


3 We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame: 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker to Thy name? 


4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful 


songs 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise, 


5 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


1 ia 3 (Psaum 100.) L.M. Hopxiys. 
OD All People sununoned to Worship. 
a ah ue people that on earth do dwell, 
ii Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with mirth, His praise forth 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. [tell; 


2 Know ye, the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed; 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


3 O enter, then, His cone with praise, 
Approach with jo: is courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


1 54 (Psat 100.) — 7s.D. 


The Praises of Jehovah. 


1 BE joyful in the Lord 
Every land beneath the sun; 
In His praise, with glad accord, 
va Tet all tongues and hearts be one: 
For our God is God alone, 
Whose we are and not our own; 
We His people are, the sheep 
He vouchsafes to rule and keep, 


2 Come and join the joyous throng, 
Who Jehovah’s praise proclaim ; 
In His courts, with grateful song, 
Speak the honours of His name, 
Rich His bounty to our race; 
Inexhaustible His grace ; 


ConDER. 


Ready to forgive and bless; 
Eyer i His faithfulness, 














15 > (Psaum 101.) S.M. 
9) Family Worship. 


1 ji all my ways, O God, 
I would acknowledge Thee, 
And seek to keep my heart and house 
From all pollution free. 


2 Where’er I have a tent, 
An altar I will raise; 
And thither my oblations bring, 
Of humble prayer and praise. 


3 Could I my wish obtain, 
My household, Lord, should be 
Devoted to Thyself alone, 
A dwelling-place for Thee. 


1 5 6 (Psatm 102.) C.M. Warts. 
Prayer heard, and Zion restored. 
et p= Zion and her sons rejoice ; 
Behold the promised hour! 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes to exalt His power. 


2 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
nd stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before His name, 
d kings attend with fear. 


3 He sitsa pou on His throne, 
With pity in His eyes; 
He hears the dying prisoners groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 


4 He frees the souls condemned to death ; 
And when His saints complain, 
Shall it be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain ? 


5 This shall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long record; 
That ages yet unborn may read. 
And trust and praise the Lord. 


i 5 ig (Psatm 102.) L.M. Doppripce. 
The Eternity of God. 
ng REAT Former of this various frame, 
Our souls adore Thine awful name; 


And bow and tremble while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 


2 Before Thine infinite survey 
Creation rose as yesterday ; 
And, as to-morrow, shall Thine eye 
See earth and stars in ruin lie, 


3 Beyond the highest angel’s sight, 
Thou dwellest in eternal light, 
Which shines with undiminished ray, 
While suns and systems waste away. 


4 Our days a transient period run, 

d change with every circling sun; 
And while to lengthened years we trust, 
Before the moth we sink to dust. 


5 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, 
And melt the arches of the skies :— 


Beppome. 
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6 Calm as the summer’s ocean we 
Gan all the wreck of nature see ; 
While grace secures us an abode 

_ Unshaken as the throne of God. 


1 58 (Psat 103.) S.M. Warts. 
Praise for Spiritual and Temporal 
Blessings. 
1 BLESS the-Lord, my soul, 
Let all within me join 
And aid my tongue to bless 
‘Whose favours are divine. 


2 Obless the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let His mercies lie 


Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
} And without praises die. 
3 *Tis He forgives thy sins, 
Tis He relieves thy pain, 
Tis He that heals thy sicknesses, 
] And makes thee young again. 
4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave; 
He that redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath sovereign power to save, 


5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
‘And justice for the oppressed. 


6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known; 
But sent the world His truth and grace 
By His beloved Son. 


is name 


1 59 (Psarm 103.) §.M. | Warts. 
Abounding Compassion of God. 
1 M Y soul, repeat His praise 
Whose mercies are so great 5 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 


2 High as the heavens are raised 
‘Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 
3 His power subdues ovr sins, 
And his forgiving love 
Far as the east is from the west 
Doth all cur guilt remove. 


4 "The pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear His name, 
Is such as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 


He knows we are but dust, 

Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 

Can send us swift to death. 


6 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 
7 But Thy compassions, Lord, 
Mo endless years endure ; 
And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 


| 1 6 1 (Psaum 104.) 
God in Creation and Providence. 





1 6 0 (Psatm 103.) L.M. | Warrs. 
Blessing God for His Mercies. 


1 LESS, O my soul, the living God ; 
B Call home thy thoughts that rove 
abroad 5 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 


2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace 5 
His fayours claim thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders He hat wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 


3 "Tis He, my soul, that sent His Son 
'o die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 The vices of the mind He heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 


5 His power He showed by Moses’ hands, 
_And gave to Israel His commands ; 
But sent His truth and mercy down 
To all the nations, by His Son. 

6 Let the whole earth His power confess, 
Let the whole earth adore His grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
In work and worship so divine. 


LM. | Warrs. 


1 Y soul, thy great Creator praise : 
MM Wher clothed in His celestial rays 
He in full majesty appears, 
And, like a robe, His glory wears. | 


2 The heavens are for His curtain spread ; 
The unfathomed deep He makes His bed; 
Clouds are His chariot when He flies \ 
On wingéd storms across the skies. 


3 Angels whom His own breath inspires,— 
His ministers—are flaming fires; 

And swift as thought their armies move 
To bear His vengeance or His love. 

4 The swelling billows know their bound, 
‘And in their channels walk their round ; | 
He bids the crystal fountains flow | 

1 
i 
| 





And cheer the valleys as they go. 


5 God from His ia cistern pours 
On the parched earth enriching showers ; 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. 


6 How vast Thy works! how great ‘Thy 
And every land Thy riches fill; [skill ! 
While the whole race of creatures stands 
Waiting their portions from Thy hands. 


7 The earth standstrembling at Thy stroke. 
‘And at Thy touch the mountains smoke ; 
Yet humble souls may see Thy face, 
And tell their wants to sovereign grace. 


8 In Thee my hopes and wishes meet, 
And make my meditations sweet ; | 
mh praises s all my breath employ, 
Till it expire in endless joy. _ i 
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1 6 ieee aS eee SirR. Granr. 
The Majesty and Compassion of God. 
1 WORSHIP the King, 
All-glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 
His power and His love ; 
Our shield and defender, 
The Ancient of Days,’ 
Pavilioned in splendour 
And girded with praise. 


20 fell of EUe might, 
sing of His grace 
‘Whose robe is the light, 
Whose canopy, space; 

Whose chariots of wrath 

The deep thunder-clouds form ; 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm. 


3 The earth with its store 
Of wonders untold, 
Almighty ! Thy power 
Hath founded of old ; 

Hath stablished it fast 
By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea. 


4 Thy bountiful care 
at tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light. 
It streams from the hills, 
It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain, 


5 Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 
Nor find Thee to fail ; 
wg: mercies how tender, 
ow firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend! 


6 O measureless might ! 
Ineffable love ! 
While angels delight 
To hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation 
Though feeble their jays, 
With true adoration 


Shall lisp to Thy praise, 
1 63 (Psat 105.) .C.M..  Warrs. 
Israel conducted through the 
Wilderness. 


1 Gue thanks to God, inyoke Hisname, 
‘And tell the world His grace; 
Sound through the earth His deeds of 


‘ame, 
That all may seek His face. 


2 His covenant, which He kept in mind 
Through numerous ages past ; 
To numerous ages yet behind 
paul force shall last. 





3 He sware to Abraham and his seed, 
And made the blessing sure; ~~ 
Gentiles the ancient promise read, 


And find His truth endure. ~* 


4 The Lord Himself chose out their way, 
And marked their j og te right; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by night. si 
5 They thirst, and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow ; 3 
And following still the course they took, 
Ran all the desert through. > 


6 O wondrous stream! O blessed type 
Of overflowing grace ! 
So Christ, our Rock, maintains our life 
Through all this wilderness, 


7 Thus guarded by the Almighty hand, 
The chosen tribes possessed 
Canaan, the rich, the promised land, 
‘And there enjoyed their rest. 


8 Then let the world forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear ; 
Israel must live through every age, 
And be the Almighty’s care. 


ij 6 4 (Psatar 106.) LM. Warrs. 
Praise and Prayer by the Church. 
1 O God, the Great, the Eyer-blest; 
Let songs of honour be addrest : 
His mercy firm for ever stands ; : . 
Give Him the thanks His love demands. 


2 Who knows the wonders of Thy ways? 
Who shall fulfil Thy boundless praise ? 
Blest are the souls that fear Thee still, 
And pay their duty to Thy will. 

3 Remember what Thy mercy did 
For Jacob’s race, Thy chosen seed ; 
And with the same salvation bless 
The meanest suppliant of Thy grace, 

4 O may I see Thy tribes rejoice, 

And aid their triumphs with my voice: 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Joined to Thy saints, and near to Thee. 


1 6 - (Psaum 107.) _ L.M. 
o Canaan and Heaven, 
1 (js thanks to God; He reigns above ; 
i are His thoughts, His name 
is love; F 
His mercy ages past have known, 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of His grace record ; 

Israel, the nation whom He chose, 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 

3 When God’s almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters, and the Egyptian yoke, 
He led theirmarch far wandering round ; 
"Twas the right path to Canaan’s ground. 

4 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin’s old yoke, and Satan’s chain, 
We have this desert world to pass, ~~ 
A dangerous and a tiresome place. 


Warts. 
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5 He feeds and clothes us all the way ; 

He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
He rds us with a powerful hand, 

, And brings us to the heavenly land. 

6 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ; 
How Cog His works! how kind His 

ways , 

Let every tongue pronounce His praise. 


4 1 6 6 (Psatm 107.) C.M. Appison. 
Divine Protection by Land and Sea. 
a H®& are Thy servants, blest, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence! 
| Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
f Their help, Omnipotence. 
| 2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
! Supported by Thy care. 
eats burning climesthey pass unhurt, 
/ And breathe in tainted air. 
3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 
4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will; 
The sea that roars at Thy command, 
_ At Thy command is still. 
5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we adore ; 
We praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
6 Our life, while Thou preservest life, 
A sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to Thee. 


1 6 ve (Psatm 107.) 78.  MonrcomeEny. 
Prayer for Divine Guidance. 
1 4 RFs! K and praise Jehovah’s name; 
5 For His mercies, firm and sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 


2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 
Gathered out of every land, 
As the people of His choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. 


3 In the wilderness ae 
Hither, thither, while they roam, 
Hungry, fainting by the way, 

Far from refuge, shelter, home,— 

4 Then unto the Lord they cry ; 
He inclines a gracious ear, | 
Sends deliverance. from on high, 
Rescues them from all their fear. 

5 To a pleasant land He brings, 
Where the vine and olive grow, | 

a Where from flowery hills the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

6 O that men would praise the Lord 
For His goodness to their race ; 

For the wonders of His word, 
And the riches of His grace. 


il 68 (Psata 108.) __ 446,446, Lyte. 
God praised by Men and Angels, 
1 God, my King, 
4 Thy praise I sing, 
Mine heart is all Thine own 
My highest powers, 
My choicest hours, 
I yield to Thee alone. 
My voice awake, 
Thy part to take; 
My soul the concert join; 
Till all around 
Shall catch the sound, 
And mix their hymns with mine. 


3 But man is weak 
Thy eapiee to speak ; 
Your God, ye angels sing; 
*Tis yours to see, 
More near than we, 
The glories of our Ki 
4 His truth and grace 
Fill time and space, 
As large His honours be; 
Till all that live 
Their homage give, _ 
And praise my God with me. 


1 6 9 (Psaum 108,) L.M.i Tate aNd Brapy. 
The Saint's Resowes. 
1 O GOD, my heart is fixed, is bent 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart, my voice I raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, 

No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To.all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends: 


4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 

And, as Thy glory fills the s: ed 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here as there obeyed. 


1 0 (Psarm 110.) O.M. . Warts. 
vs Chrisés Kingdom and Priesthood. 
1 JESUS, our Lord, ascend Thy throne, 
And near the Father sit; 
In Zion shall Thy power be imown, 
And make Thy foes submit. 
2 What wonders shall Thy gospel do ! 
Thy converts shall surpass | 
The numerous drops of morning dew, 
And own Thy sovereign grace. 
3 God hath pronounced a firm decree, 
Nor changes what He swore :— 
Eternal shall Thy priesthood be, 
When Aaron is no more, 
4 Melchisedec, that wondrous priest, 
That King of high degree, 
That holy man, who Abraham blest, 
Was but a type of Thee, 
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5 Jesus our Priest for ever lives 
To plead for us above; _ 
Jesus our King for ever gives 


The blessings of His love. 
1 Fe 1 (Psaum 110.) L.M. Warts; 
Christ Exalted, and Multitudes 
Converted. 


1 fi Maer the eternal Father spake 
To Christ the Son :—Aszend and sit 
At My right hand, till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at Thy feet. 

2 From Zion shall Thy word proceed ; 
Thy word, the sceptre in Thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bieed, 
And bow their wills to Thy command. 

3 That day shall show Thy power is great, 
When. saints shall flock with willing 

minds, 
And sinners crowd Thy temple gate, 
‘ Where holiness in beauty shines. 

4 O blessed power! O glorious day ! 
What a large victory shall ensue ! 

And converts who Thy grace obey, 
Exceed the ‘trops of morning dew. 


1 Wg 2 (Psacm 110.) _ _6666,88. 
Christ, King and Priest. 
1 LU hail! victorious Lord ! 
At God’s right hand above, 
Triumphant o’er Thy foes, 
Triumphant in Thy love; _ 
To Thee our joyful songs we bring ; 
To Thee we bow, all-conquering King ! 
2 Allhail! exalted Priest! 
To Thee our all we give, 
Enthroned aboye the skies, 
All homage to receive ; 
There deign in our behalf to plead ; 
Yea, there for ever intercede, 


1 73 (PsauM 111.) O.M. 


The Perfections of God. 
1 REAT is the Lord: His works of 
Demand our noblest songs: [might 
Let His assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 
2 Great is the mercy of the Lord; 
He gives His children food; 
And, ever mindful of His word, 
He makes His promise good. 
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To seal His covenant sure; 
Holy and reverend is His name, 
His ways are just and pure. 
4 They that would grow divinely wise 
Must with His fearbegin; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 
1 74. (Psaum 112.) C.M. 
Liberality Rewarded. 
of APPY the man that fears the Lord, 
And follows His commands; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
oe gives with liberal hands. 


Warts. 


Warts. 
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2 As pi enels within his breast 
To all the sons of need; 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his see: 


3 No evil tidi shall surprise 

His well-established mind ; 
His soul to God his refuge flies, 

And leaves his fears belie d. 


4 In times of general distress _ 
Some beams of light shall shine, 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 


5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 
Honour on earth and joys above 
Shall be his sure reward. 


1 7 5 (Psat 113.) L.M. 6 lines, triplets. 
Warts. 
F The Condescension of God. 
1 E that delight to serve the Lord, 
The honours of His name record, 
His sacred name for ever bless: 
Where’er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays, 
* Let lands and seas His power confess. 
2 Not time, nor nature’s narrow rounds, 
Can give His vast dominion bounds : 
The heavens are far below His height; 
Let no created greatness dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Armed with His uncreated might. 


3 He bows His glorious head to view 
What the bright hosts of angels do, 
And bends His care to mortal things; 
His sovereign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for kings. 


1 76 (Psauw 313.) L.M. Warts. 
God Sovereign and Gracious. 
1 ys servants of the Almighty King, 
In every age His praises sing ; 
Where’er the sun shall rise or set, 
The nations shall His praise repeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands His high throne of majesty ; 
Nor time nor place His power restrain, 
Nor bound His universal reign. 


3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, 
Or els, with their God compare? 
His glories, how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light ! 


4 Behold his love! He stoops to view 
What saints above and angels do; 
And condescends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 


5 From lowly homes and scenes obscure 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of His sons, 
And fits them for their heavenly thrones. 
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1 i 4 (Psaum 113.) L.M. Monreomery. 
Divine Condescension. 
1 Seas of God, in joyful lays, 
) Sing ye the Lord Jehovah’s praise 
His glorious name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 


2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest, 
From the sun’s rising to its rest. 

_ Above the heavens His power is known; 
Through all the earth His goodness 

shown. 

3 Who is like God ?—so great, so high, 
He bows Himself to view the sky ; 

| And yet, with condescending grace, 

/ Looks down upon the human race. 

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone ; 
He lifts the mourner from the dust, 
And saves the poor in Him that trust. 


¢ 
5 Servants of God, in joyful lays, 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah’s praise 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 
1 78 (Psat 113.) 78. 
Hallelujah. 


oi AREEL GAR! Raise, O raise 
To our God the song of praise : 
All His servants join to sing 
God our Saviour and our King. 


2 Blessed be for evermore 
That dread name which we adore : 
Round the world His praise be sung, 
Through all lands, in every tongue. 

8 O’er all nations God alone, __ 

Higher than the heavens flis throne; 
Who is like to God most high, 
Infinite in majesty? 

4 Yet to view the heavens He bends 
Yea, to earth He condescends; 
Passing by the rich and great, 

For the low and desolate. 

5 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon the needy shower; 

Set the meanest high in power. 


6 He the broken spirit cheers 
Turns to joy the mourner’s tears; 
Such the wonders of His ways ; 
Praise His name—for ever praise. 


1 79 (Psaum1l4.) _ UM. Warts. 
Miracles in the Wilderness. 
1 W HEN Isracl, freed from Pharaoh’s 


ConDER. 


han 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was His throne. 


2 Across the deep their journey lay ; 
The eg divides to make them way ; 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 

With backward current to his head 








3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep, 
Like lambs, the little hillocks leap ; 

Not Sinai on her base could stand, 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide? 
ey did ye leap, ye little hills? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 

5 Let every mountain, every flood, 

Retire, and know the approeching God, 
The King of Israel—see Him here 5 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear. 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns; 
The rock to standing pools He turns: 
Flints spring with fountains at His word, 
And fires and seas confess the Lord. 


1 8 0 (Psatm 115.)  .M. 
The true God our Refuge. 


1 N& to ourselves, who are but dust, 
Not to ourselves is glory due, 
Eternal God, Thou only just, 
Thou only gracious, wise, and true. 

2 The God we serve maintains His throne 
Above the clouds, Rerene the skies ; 
Through all the earth His will is done ; 
He knows our groans, He hears our cries. 

3 O Israel, make the Lord thy hope, 

Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest ; 
The Lord shall build thy ruins up, 
And bless the people and the priest. 

4 The dead no more can speak Thy praise, 
They dwell in silence and the grave; 
But we shall live to sing Thy grace, 
And tell the world Thy power to save. 


1 8 1 (Psaum 116.) ©.M.  Warvs. 
Vows in Trouble paid inthe Church. 
1 Wit shall I render to my God 
For all His kindness shown? 
My feet shall visit Thine abode, 
y songs address Thy throne. 


2 Among the saints that fill Thy house 
My offerings shall be panes 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


3 How much is Sh aby delight, 
Thou ever-blessed God } : 
How dear Thy servants in Thy sight ! 
How precious is their blood ! 


4 How happy all Thy servants are ! 
How great a grace to me! 

My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 

ord, I devote to Thee. 


5 Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 
Nor shall an prarare move < 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with Thy love. 


6 Here in Thy courts I leave my vow, 
‘And Thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. is 


=, 
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182 (PsauM 116.) C.M. Monreomery. 
The Believers Gratitude. 


1 7 LOVE the Lord, he lent an ear 
When I for help implored: 
He rescued me from all my fear 
Therefore I love the Lord. 


2 Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 
From God no longer roam; 
His hand hath bountifully blest ; 
His goodness called thee home, 


3 What shall I render unto Thee, 
My Saviour in distress, 
For all Thy benefits to me, 
So great and numberless ? 


4 This will I do, for Thy love’s sake, 
And thus Thy power proclaim :— 
Salvation’s sacred cup I take, 
And call upon Thy name. 


. 5 Thou God of covenanted grace, 
Hear and record my vow, 
While in Thy courts I seek Thy face, 
And at Thine altar bow : 


6 Henceforth to Thee myself I give, 
With single heart and eye, 
To walk before Thee while I live, 
And bless Thee when I die. 





a} 8 3 (Psatm 117.)  S.M. Warts. 
God to be praised in every Land. 
1 i Res name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall sound through distant lands; 
Great is Thy grace, and sure Thy word ; 
Thy truth for ever stands. 


Far be Thine honour spread, 
And long Thy praise endure, 

Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 
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1 84. (PsaLtm 117.) ~ C.M. ‘Warts. 
Praise to God from all Nations. 
1 O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, 
\Y Each with a different tongue ; 
_ In every language learn His word, 
And let His name be sung, 


2 His mercy reigns through eyery land ; 
Proclaim His grace abroad ; 
For ever firm His truth shall stand ; 
Praise ye the faithful God. 


1 8 5 (Psatm 117.) U.M.  Warrs, 
Praise to God from all People. 
1 Res all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue, 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 
Kternal truth attends Thy word ; [shore, 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Til Anns shall rise and set no more. 








1 A Liye nations, praise the Lord, - 
ye lands hoes voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord, for ever praise : 


2 For His truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be; 
Like the years of His right hand, 
Like His own eternity. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know His love; 
Praise Him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise Him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 


1 8 7 (Psatm 118.) C.M. Warts. 
The Foundation of the Church. 
1 EHOLD the sure foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And His eternal praise. 


2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
And saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 


3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 


4 What though the gates of hell withstood, 
Yet must this building rise ; 
*Tis Thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


1 88 (Psarmls.) C.M. Warts. 
The Lord's Day. 
i i es IS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours His own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
d praise surround the throne. 


2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire feil; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 
3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son ! 
Help us, O Lord, descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 
4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 
Who comes in God His Father’s name 
To save our sinful race. 
5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise; 
The highest heavens in which He reigus 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 


1 8 9 (Psarm 118.) SM.  Wagrrs, 
The Corner Stone celebrated. 
1 Ss what a living stone 
The builders did refuse; 
Yet God hath built His church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 








1 86 (Psatm 117.) 7s. MonrcomEnry. | 
Universal Praise. 
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2 The scribe and angry priest 
Reject Thine only Son; 
“Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 

The work, O Lord, is Thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes 5 
This day declares it all divine ; 

This day did Jesus rise. 


This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice and sing and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 
5 Hosanna to the King 
/ Of Dayid’s royal blood ; 
Bless Him, ye saints, He comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 


6 We bless Thy holy word, 
t Which all this grace displays; 
And offer on Thine altar, Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 
1 9 0 (Psaum 119.) C.M, 
, The Blessedness of Saints. 


a pe are the undefiled in heart, 
Whose ways are right and clean ; 
Who never from Thy law depart, 
But flee from every sin. 


2 Blest are the men that keep Thy word, 
And practise Thy commands ; [Lord, 
[ With their whole heart they seek the 

And serve Thee with their hands. 


3 Great is their peace who love Thy law ; 
: How firm their souls abide! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 
4 Then shall my heart have inward joy, 
My face be free from shame, 
When all Thy statutes I obey, 
_ And honour all Thy name. 


3 


3 


Watts. 


1 9 1 (Psatw lig.) OM, Warts. 
The Saint's Choice and Obedience. 
1 HOU art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know Thy way, 
My heart makes haste to obey Thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 


2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice: 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me 80 rejoice. 


3 The testimonies of Thy grace 
I set before mine eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 


_ 4 If once I wander from Thy path, 
I think upon my ways, 
Then turn my feet to Thy commands, 
And trust hy pardoning grace. 


65 Now Lam Thine, for ever Thine, 
O save Thy servant, Lord ; 


t 





Thou art my shield, my hiding-place ; 
My hope is in Thy word. 
———————— een 





6 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 
Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would If perform Thy will. 


1 9 2 (Psatwe 119.) C.M.  Warrs. 
The Buble the Guide of Youth. 
1 iS bap shall the young secure their 
hearts 


And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 


3 "Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


4 The men that keep Thy law with care, 
And meditate Thy word, 
Grow wiser than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. 


5 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 
I hate the sinner’s road; 
I hate mine own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love Thy law, my God. 


6 Thy word is everlasting Truth ; 
How pure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 


193 “Datel seripture 
*O 


HOW LI love Thy holy law! 
Mis daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
2 How doth Thy word my heart engage, 
How well employ my tongue, 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage, 
Yield me a heavenly song! 
3 No treasures so enrich the mind; 
Nor shall Thy word be sold 
For loads of silver well refined, 
Nor heaps of choicest gold. 
4 When nature sinks and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 
Are Snes to support my hore, 
And there I write Thy praise 


1 94 (Psarm 19.) O.M. Warts. 
The Perfectron of Scripture. 
1 ET all the heathen writers join 


To form one perfect book ; 
s ed with Thine, 


Warts. 


Great God, if once compar 


How mean their writings look ! 


2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 
Could show one sin forgiyen, 
Nor lead a step beyond the grave 5 
But Thine conduct to heaven. ‘4 
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3 Yet men would fain be just with God 
By works their hands have wrought; 
But Thy commands, exceeding broad 
Extend to every thought. 
4 Our faith and love and every grace, 
Fall far below Thy word ; 
But perfect truth and righteousness 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


1 9 5 (Psatm 119.) C.M. Warts. 
The Word of God the Saint's Portion. 
1 [DRE I have made Thy word my 
My lasting heritage ; [choice, 
There shall 2 noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 
2 [ll read the histories of Bee, love, 
keep Thy laws in sight ; 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 
3 "Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 
4 The best relief that mourners have; 
It makes our sorrows blest; 
Our fairest hope beyond the graye, 
And our eternal rest. 
1 9 6 (Psatm 119.) C.M. 
Divine Teaching implored. 
1 HY mercies fill the earth, O Lord; 
How good Thy works appear ! 
Open mine eyes to read Thy word, 
And see Thy wonders there. 
2 My heart was fashioned by Thy hand ; 
y_ service is Thy due: 
O make Thy servant understand 
The duties he must do. 
3 Since I’m a stranger here below, 
Let not Thy path be hid; 
But mark the road my feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 

4 When I confessed my wandering ways 
Thou heard’st my soul complain ; 
Grant me the teachings of Thy grace, 

Or I shall stray again. 

5 If God to me His statutes show, 
And heavenly truth impart, 

His work for ever I'l] pursue. 

His law shall rule my heart. 

6 When I have learned my Father’s will, 
Tl teach the world His ways; 

than lips, inspired with zeal, 

Shall loud pronounce His praise. 


1 9 Fé (Psatm 119.) O.M. Warrs. 
Breathing after Holiness. 
it O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
iS Aes bers i mere eee ate 
at my would grant me grace 

To know and do His will. 
2 O send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart 


Warts. 


Nor let my tongue indulge deceit 
Nor act the liar’s part. 





3 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 
Let no corrupt design, 
~~ covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 


4 Order my footsteps by Thy word, 
And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 


5 My soul hath gone too far astray, 
My feet too often slip ; 
Yet since I’ve not forgot Thy way, 
Restore Thy wandering sheep. 


6 Make me to walk in Thy commands, 
"Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head or heart or hands 

Offend against my God. 

iL, 98 (Psanw 119.) C.M. 

Prayer for Reviving Grace. 
1 ¥ soul lies cleaying to the dust; 
Lord, give me life divine; 


From vain desires and every lust 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 


2 I need the influence of Thy grace 
To speed me in Thy way, 
Lest I should loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet astray. 


3 When sore afflictions press me down, 
I need eae quickening powers; 
Thy word, that I have rested on, 
Shall help my heaviest hours, 


4 Are not Thy mercies sovereign still, 
d Thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt Thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road ? 
5 Does not my heart Thy precepts love, 
And long to see Thy face? 
And yet how slow my spirits move 
Without enlivening grace ! 
6 Then shall I love Thy Gospel more, 
And ne’er forget Thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power, 
'o draw me near the Lord. 


1 9 9 (Psatm 119.) O.M. 
Benejit of A fiictions. 
1 (CRaIDEE: all my sorrows, Lord, 
And Thy deliverance send ; 
Mee for Thy salvation faints ; 
hen will my troubles end ? 
2 Yet I have found ’tis good for me 
To bear my Father’s rod ; 
Afflictions make me learn Thy law, 
And live upon my God. 
3 Had not Thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys were fled, 
gaa oppressed with sorrow’s weight, 
ad s amongst the dead. 
4 I know Thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Though they may seem severe ; 
The sharpest sufferi I endure 
Flow from Thy faithful care. 


Warts. 


Watts. 











5 Before I knew Thy chastening rod 
My feet had gone eae | : 
But now I learn to keep Thy word, 
Nor wander from Thy Way. 


200 (Psatm 119.) LM. 
Sanctified A flictions. 
= (Rena I bless Thy gentle hand; 
How kind was Thy chastising rod, 
That forced my conscience to a stand, 
And brought my wandering soul to God. 
| 2 Foolish and vain, I went astray 
Ere I had felt Thy scourges, Lord: 
I left my guide, and lost my way, 
' But now I love and keep Thy word. 
3 *Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to rise and swell; 
"Tis good to bear my Father’s stroke 
+ That I might learn His statutes well. 

4 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy spirit formed my soul within; 
Teach me to know Thy wondrous name, 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

| 5 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
_ At my salvation shall rejoice ; 
For I haye hopéd in Thy word, 
And made Thy grace mine only choice. 
20 1 (Psatm 121.) CM. — Warts. 
Preservation by Day and Night. 
1 O heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
T There all my hopes are laid: 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 
2 Their feet shall never slide to fall 
Whom He designs to keep: 
His ear attends the softest call ; 
His eyes can never sleep. 


_ 3 He will sustain our weakest powers 
With His almighty arm, 
. And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm. 
4 Israel, rejoice and rest secure, 
Thy Keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ His power 
For thine eternal guard. 
5 He ee thy soul, He keeps thy breath, 
Where thickest dangers come : 
Go, and return, secure from death, 
Till God commands Thee home. 


y 02 (Psatm 121.) U.M. 


J Divine Protection. 
1 U: to the hills I lift mine eyes,— 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives; 
‘here mine Almighty refuge lives. 
2 He lives ;—the Everlasting God,— 
That built the world,that spread the flood; 
The heayens with all their hosts He made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


3 He guides our feet, He guards our way; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 


Warts: 


Warts. 
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4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 


5 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord ; His heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every spare. 


203 (Psatu 121.) C.M. Tare & Brapy. 
God the Defender of His People. 
a! fe Zion’s hill I lift mine eyes, 
From thence expecting aid ;— 
From Zion’s hill, and Zion's God 
Who heaven and earth hath made. 
2 Rest then, my soul, in safety rest, 
Thy Guardian will not sleep, 
His powerea hand and watchful eye 
Will Israel safely keep. 
3 Sheltered beneath the Almighty wings, 
Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 


4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life’s pilgrimage, 
And crown thy journey’s end. 


204 (Psatm 122.) C.M. 


Love to God’s House. 
1 Ho did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say,— 
In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day ! 


2 I love her gates, I love the road: 
The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show His milder face. 


3 Up to her courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds His throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 


4 He hears our praises and complainte ; 
And while His awful yoice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest. 


6 My soul sha!l pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains; _ 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. - 


205 (PsaLm 122.) _ 668,668,  Warrs. 
On going to the House of God. 
1 Hw pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry,— 
Come, let us seek our God to-day ! 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion’s hill 
And there our yows and honours pay: 
4 





Warts. 
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2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 
Andwallsof strength embrace theeround ; 
In thee our tribes appear, 
To pray and praise and hear 
The sacred Gospel’s joyful sound. 


There David’s greater Son 
Has fixed His royal throne, 
He sits for grace and judgment there: 
He bids the saint be glad, 
He makes the sinner sad, 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 


4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 
To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
Aad wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest. 


My tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this sacred house ! 
For there my friends and kindred dwell: 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee His blest abode, 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 
20 6 (Psarm 122.) 8.M. Monreomery, 
Pleasure in Worship. 


1 aes was my heart to hear 
My old companions say,— 
Come, in the house of God appear ! 
For ’tis a holy day. 


Our willing feet shall stand 
Within the temple-door; 

While young and old, in many a band, 
Shall throng the sacred floor. 
Thither the tribes repair, 

Where all are wont to meet ; 

And, joyful in the house of prayer, 

Bend at the mercy-seat. 


4. Pray for Jerusalem, 
The city of our God ; 
The Lord from heayen be kind to them 
That love the dear abode, 


5 Within these walls may peace 
And harmony be found: 
Zion, in all thy palaces, 
Prosperity abound ! 


6 For friends and brethren dear, 
Our prayer shall never cease ; 
Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send His people peace. 


3 


5 


2 


3 


(3) (Psaim 123.) 7s.,6 lines, BowpLER, 
207 Looking to God. 
1 ORD, before Thy throne we bend; 
Lord, to Thee our prayers ascend ; 
Servants, to our Master true, 
Lord, we yield Thee homage due; 
Children, to our God we fly, 
Abba ! Father, hear our cry. 


2 Low before Thee, Tord, we bow; 
We are weak, but mighty Thou; 





Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
Here we wait Thy holy a - 
Bound to earth and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour God appear. 


3 From the heavens, Thy dwelling place, 
Hear and grant Thy pardoning grace; 
In temptation’s ameenee hour, 

Leave us not beneath its power: 
God, our Saviour, still be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory. 
(Psatm 125.) Warts. 


¢ 8.M. 
208 The Saint's Trial and Safety. 
1 eas and unmoved are they 
That rest their souls on God; 
Firm as the mount where Dayid dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 
2 As mountains stood to 
The city’s sacred groun 
So God and His almighty love 
Embrace His saints around. 
3 What though the Father’s rod 
Drop a chastising stroke, 
Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep, 
Its fury shall be broke. 
4 Deal gently, Lord, with those 
Whose faith and pious fear, 
Whose hope and love and every grace, 
Proclaim their hearts sincere 


ard 


209 (PsaLm 125.) C.M. Warts. 
The Saint's Trial and Safety. 
1 NSHAKEN as the sacred hill, 
And as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock thé soul shall rest 
That leans, O Lord, on Thee. 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love 
That every saint surround. 


3 While tyrants aré’a smarting scourge 


To drive them near to God, 
Divine compassion does allay 
The fury of the rod, ' 
4 Deal ently, Lord, with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ their Lord is gone. 
21 0 (Psatm 125.) S.M. ©. Wesey. 
Safety in Divine Protection. 
1 HO in the Lord confide 
And feel His sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 
Firm as the mount of God. 
Steadfast and fixed and sure, 
His Zion cannot move ; 
His faithful people stand secure, 
Fenced by His guardian love. 
3 Asround Jerusalem 
The hilly bulwarks rise, 
So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies. 


2 








4 Onevery side He stands, 
And for His Israel cares ; 
And safe in His almighty hands 
* Their souls for ever bears. 
But let them still abide 
in Thee, all-gracious Lord, 
Till every soul is sanctified, 
And perfectly restored. 
6 The men of heart sincere 
Continue to defend ; 
And do them good, and save them here, 
And love them to the end. 


Vy il 1 (Psatm 126.)  C.M. Warts. 
Labour for God not lost. 
1 Vo God revealed His gracious 
name, 
And changed my mournful state, 
,My rapture seemed a japan dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 


® The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
_ Can give us day for night; | 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 


3 Let’ those that sow in sadness wait 
f Till the fair harvest come ; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 


4 The seed, though buried long in dust, 
Shall not deceive their hope; 
The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 
For grace ensures the crop. 


91 2 (Psatm 127.) L.M. | Warts. 
The Blessing of God in daily Life. 
ay iG God succeed not, all the cost 
‘And pains to build the house are lost: 
If God the city will not eer: 
The watchful guards as well may sleep. 


2 What if a rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day is done; 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread : 


3 Tis all in vain, till God hath blest; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest : 
Children and friends are blessings too, 
If God our Sovereign make them so. 


4 Happy the man to whom He sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends; 
How sweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are seasoned with His love. 


91 3 (Psat 128.) C.M. © Warts. 
Family Blessings. 
1 O HLAPPY man whose soul is filled 
With zeal and reverend awe; 
His lips to God their honours yield, 
His life adorns the law. 
© A careful providence shall stand 
And ever guard thy head ; 
Shall on the labours of thy hand 


Its kindly blessings shed. 
2 D 
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83 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil, 
For months and years to come; 

The Lord, who dwells on Zion’s hill, 
Shall send thee blessings home. 

4 This is the man whose happy eyes 
Shall see his house Nees a 
Shall see the sinking Church arise, 
Then leave the world in peace. 








914 (Psarm 130.) L.M. Warts. 
Pardoning Grace. 

1 he deep distress and troubled 
thoughts 


To Thee, my God, I raised my cries; 
If Thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before Thine eyes. 


2 But Thou hast built Thy throne of grace 
Free to dispense Thy pardons there, 
That sinners may approach Thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 


3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wish for breaking day, 
So waits my soul before Thy eS 
When will my God His face display ? 


4 My trust is fixed upon Toy word, 
Nor shall I trust Thy word in vain; 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
‘And find relief from all their pain. 


5 Great is His love, and large His grace, 
Through the redemption of His Son; 
He turns our feet from si ways 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


21 5 (Psaum 130.) 87,87,887. Luruur. 
A Penitential Psalm. ; 
1 UT of the depths I cry to Thee, 
O Lord God, } hear my wailing ! 
Thy gracious ear incline to me, 
And make my prayer availing : 
On my misdeeds in mercy look, 
O deign to blot them from Thy book, 
Or who can stand before Thee? 


2 Thy sovereign pees and boundless love 
Make Thee, O Lord, for: dving 
My purest thoughts and deeds but prove 
in in ay heart is Lee 
None guiltless in Thy sig + appear. 
‘All who approach Thy throne must fear, 
And humbly trust Thy mercy. 


3 Thou canst be merciful while just, \ 
This is my hope’s foundation ; 
On Thy redeeming ce I trust, 
Grant me, then, Thy salvation : 
Shielded by Thee L stand secure, 
Thy word is firm, Thy promise sure, 
And I rely upon Thee. 
4 Like those who watch for midnight’s 
To hail the dawning morrow, [hour 
I wait for Thee, I trust Thy power, 
Unmoyed by doubt or sorrow. 1 
So thus let Israel hope in Thee, 
And he shall find Thy mercy free, 
‘And Thy redemption plenteous. 


in 
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By grace they are exceede: 
Thy helping handis.always found 
With aid, where aid is needed: . 
Thy hand, the only hand to save, 
will rescue Israel from the graye, 
And pardon his transgression. 


91 6 (Psatm 131.) _ C.M. 
i Humility and Patience. 


1 JS there ambition in my heart _ 
Search, gracious God, and see ; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to Thee. 
2 I charge my thoughts, behumble still, 
And all my carriage mild; . 
Content, my Father, with Thy will, 
And quiet. as a child: 
3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have'a large reward ; 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 


21 7 (Psatm 131.) . 7s. _ MonrGoMERy. 
Humility and Meekness. 
1 Leke: for ever at Thy side, 
Let my place and portion be ; 
Strip me of the robe of pride, 
Clothe me with humility. 
2 Meekly may my-soul receive 
All Thy Spirit hath revealed ; 
Thou‘hast spoken,—I believe, 
Though the prophecy were sealed. 
3 Quiet as a weaned child, 
eaned from the mother’s breast, 
By no subtlety beguiled, 
On Thy faithful word I rest. 


4 Saints, rejoicing evermore, 
In the lord Jehovah trust ; 
Him inall His ways.adore, 
Wise and wonderful and just. 


9 1 8 (Psdti32.) °° OM. 
Dedication Prayer. 
1 A RISK, O King‘of grace, arise, 
Ait anterteebgerest: 
Lo! Thy chureh waits with longing eyes 
. Thus'to be owned and blest. 
© Enter with all Thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and "hy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 
3 Here, Mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let Thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of Thy house, 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 


4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
Let God’s Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth His court maintain 
With love and power divine. 
5 Here let Him hold a lasting throne; 
And as His kingdom grows, - 
Fresh honours shall adorn His crown, 
. And shame confound Fis foes. 
an 


5 Where’er the greatest sins. abound, 
uf 


Warts, 


Warts. 








21 9 (Psatm 132.) L.M... Warrs. 
On Opening a House for God. 
1 W HERE shall we go to seek and find 
A habitation for our God, 
A dwelling for the Eternal Mind, 
Amongst the sons of fiesh and blood? 


2 The God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of Zion for His ancient rest ; 
And Zion is His dwelling still, 
His Church is with His presence blest. 


3 Here will I fix My gracious throne, 
And reign for ever,—saith the Lord; 
Here shall My power and love be known, 
And blessings shall attend My word. 


4 Here will I meet the hungry poor 
‘And fill their souls with living bread ; 
Sinners that wait before My door 
With sweet provision shall be fed. 


5 The saints, unable to restrain 
Their inward joys, shall shout and sing; 
The Son of David here shall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 


22.0 ‘Psaum 132.) L.M. Montgomery, 
Commencement of Public Worship. 
1 OD in His temple let us meet; 
Low on our knees before Him bend ; 
Here hath He fixed His mercy-seat; 
Here on His Sabbath we attend. 


2 Arise into Thy resting-place, 
Thou, and Thine ark of strength, O Lord: 
Shine through the veil, we seek ay face; 
Speak, for we hearken to Thy word. 

3 With righteousness Thy priests array ; 
Joyful Thy chosen people be ; 
Let those, who teach and those who pray, 
Let all, be holiness to Thee. 





29 1 (PsALa 133.) O.M.  Warrs. 
Brotherly Love. 
1 J 0! what an entertaining sight 
L Are brethren that aoe ; 


Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of uiety. 
2 ee re of love, from ee the 
escend to every soul, spri 
And heavenly peate, with balmy Chae : 
Shades and bedews the whole. 
3 "Tis like the oil, divinely sweet, 
On Aaron’s reverend head; 
The trickling drops perfumed his feet, 
And o’er his garments spread: 
4 "Tis pleasant as the morning dews 
Where God Wis mildes el 
ere Go is mildest glory shows. 
And makes His grace dist fs 


oC (PsauM 133,)>:. S.M. 
2 2 2 Communion of Saints. 
1 Bs are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designsto serve and please 
Phrough all their actions run. 


Warts. 








a= 
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2 Blest is the pious house 

_ _ Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

* Mheir songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
_ Make their communion sweet. 


3 Thus when on Aaron’s head 
They poured the rich perfume, 
The fragrance o’er his raiment spread 
And pleasure filled the room. 
Thus on the heayenly hills 
_ _the saints are blest above, 
_ Where joy, like morning dew, distils, 
And all the air is love. 


) ) 3 (Psaum 134.) ©.M, Warts. 
Morning and Evening Devotion. 

1 ay = that obey the Immortal King, 
Attend His holy pics Fs 

- Bow to the glories of His power, 

_ And bless His wondrous grace. 


2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 
Lift up your souls on high ; 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night, 
~ Above the starry sky. 


3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quickening grace ;— 
The God that spread the heavens abroad, 
And rules the swelling seas. 


(Psat 135.) LL.M. 
OIA Praise by the Church. 


1 [pEs te ye the Lord, exalt His name, 
While in His holy courts ye wait ; 
Ye saints that to His house belong, 
Or stand attending at His gate. 


9 Praise ye the Lord; the Lord is good ; 
To praise His name is sweet employ: 
~ Israel He chose of old, and still 
‘His church is His peculiar joy. 


3 The Lord Himself will judge His saints; 
He treats His servants as His friends ; 
And when He hearstheirsore complaints, 
Repents the sorrows that He sends. 


4 Through every age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks the oppressor’srod : 
He gives His suffering servants rest, 
And will be known,—The Almighty God. 


5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste His love ; 
People and priests exalt His name : 
Among His saints He ever dwells; 
His church is His Jerusalem. 


PsaLM 135, C.M. 
225 Braiss God, not Idols. 
1 ee isthe Lord, and works un- 
Are His divineemploy:_, [known 
But still His saints are near His throne, 
His treasure and His joy. 


2 Heaven, earth, and sea confess His hand; 
He bids the vapours rise; 
Lightning and storm at His command 
_ Sweep through ea sounding skies. 
; i : 


Warts. 


Warts. 





3 All power that godsor ki 8 have claimed. 
Is found with Him alone ; e 
But heathen gods should ne’er be named 
Where our Jehovah’s known. 
4 Which of the stocks or stones they trust 
r Can. give them bedi 3 of ot 
n vain they worship glittering dust 
And pray to gold ey vain. A 
5 O Britain, know thy Living God, 
Serve Him with faith and fear: 
He makes thy churches His abode, 
And claims thine honours there. 


(Psatm 136.)  C.M. Warts. 
4 6 Creation and Redemption. 
iE IVE thanks to God, the Soverei, 
His mercies still endure ; [Lord ; 
And be the King of kings adored ; 
His truth is ever sure. 
2 What wonders hath His wisdom done ! 
How mighty is His hand ! 
Heaven, earth,and sea, He framed alone ; 
How wide is His command ! 
3 The sun supplies the day with light; 
How bright His counsels shine ; 
The moon and stars adorn the night ; 
His works are all Divine. 
4 He saw the nations dead in sin; 
He felt His pity move: 
How sad the state the world was in! 
How boundless was His love! 


5 He sent to save us from our woe,— 
His goodness never fails— 
From death and hell and every foe ; 
And still His grace prevails. 


6 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King: 
His mercies still endure : 
Let the whole earth His praises sing ; 
His truth is ever sure. 


299 7 (Psaum 136.) L.M. _. Warts. 
The Wonders of Divine Grace. 
1 Gy to our God immortal praise, 
Mercy and truth are all His ways: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown ; 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercies ever shall endure, (more. 
When lords and kings are known no 


3 He built the earth, He spread the sky, 
‘And fixed the starry lights on high ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 


4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When sun and moon shall shine no more, 


5 The Jews He freed from Pharaoh’s hand, — 
And brought them to the promised land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat His mercies im your song. 
51 
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6 He saw the Gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt His pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When death and sin shall reign no more. 


7 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt and darkness and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 


8 Through this vain world He guides our 
And leads us to His heavenly seat ; [feet, 
His meroies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

29 8 (Psaum 136.) 6666.88.  WArTTs. 

Divine Power and Grace. 
ak IVE thanks to God Most High, 
The Universal Lord ; 
The sovereign King of kings; . 
And be His ; grace adored. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let His name 
Have endless praise. 


2 How mighty is His hand! 
What wonders hath He done! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone. 

wa mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy word. 


3 His wisdom framed the sun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
The moon and twinkling stars, 
To cheer the darksome night. 

His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let His name 

Have endless praise. 


4 He saw the nations lie 
All perishing in sin, 
And pitied the sad state 
The ruined world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy word. 


5 He sent His only Son 
To save us from our woe, 
From Satan, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let His name 
Have endless praise. 


6 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King; 4 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 

ad mercy, Lord, 
hall stil endure 

And aver sure 

noe Thy word. 











22 9 (PsaLm 136.) Minton. 
God’s Mer ternal. 
ET us, with a gladsome mind, 


Praise the ee) for pats is kind : 
For His mercies shall en dure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


2 Let us sound His name abroad, 
For of gods He is the God; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


3 He, with “aewanade word wit 
Hillel ike ney mints cesar Hight: 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


4 He the golden-tresséd sun 
Caused all day his course to run; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


5 All ee 8s living He doth feed; 
His full hand Has ep their need: 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


6 He His chosen race did bless, 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


7 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


8 Let us then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

€ (Psa 187.) S.M. 
2 23 0 Songs in the Desert. 


ied ike from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father's breast, 

Fainting I cry,—Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest. 


2 Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hung ; 
How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till Thou inspire my tongue? 


3 My. eee homeward turns, 
n would thither flee : 
2y heart O Zion, droops and yearns, 
hen I remember thee, 


4 "To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints’ abode? 


5 God of my life, be near: 
eee Thee yO I cast: 
ide me through the desert here, 
nd bring me home at last. 


Lyre. 





283 1 (PsaLm 138.) 
Restoring and Preserving Grace. 


i 
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L.M. Warts. 


1 ITH all my powers of heart and 


, _ tongue 

* T'll praise my Maker in my song : 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 


2 Angels that make Thy church their care 
Shall witness my devotions there : 
While holy zeal directs mine eyes 
To Thy fair temple in the skies. 

3 I'll sing Thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of Thy word; 

Not all ane works and names below 
So much Thy power and glory show. 


4 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued ay foes : 
He did my rising fears control, [soul, 
And strength diffused through all my 

5 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand; 

Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

6 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins : 

The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne’er forsakes. 


93 9 (Psatm 139.) C.M. Warts. 
God Everywhere. 

uy Hess all my vast concerns with Thee, 

In vain my soul would try 


To shun Thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of Thine eye. 


2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 

And secrets of my breast. 

3 cag thoughts lie open to the Lord 

efore they’re formed within ; 

_ And ere my lips pronounce the word, 

He knows the sense I mean, 


4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within Thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side. 


5 So let Thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, | 
To guard my soul from every ill. 
Secured by sovereign love. 


93 3 (Psat 139) .M. 


The All-seeing God. 
1 yoke: Thou hast searched and seen 
me through ; i 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers, 


2 My thoughts, before they are mine own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 

' Ere from mine opening lips they break. 


Warts. 





ower I stand ; 
‘hy hand: 

at home, abroad, 

ed still with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 


3 Within Thy circlin; 
On every side I fin 
Awake, asleep 
I am surround 


What large extent ! what Jetty height! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest: 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 


934 (Psatm 139.) O.M. 


An Evening Psalm. 
1 eee when I count Thy mercies o’er, 
They strike me with surprise ; 
Not all the sands that spread the shore 
To equal numbers rise. 
2 a flesh with fear and wonder stands, 
he product of Thy skill; 
- And hourly blessings from Thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 
3 These on my heart by night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me! 
10) et | the hour that ends my sleep, 
Still find my thoughts with Thee. 


i) 3 5 (PsauM 140.) 886,886. 
Prayer in the midst of Enemies. 
1 M«~ God, when dangers press me round; 
And safety but in Thee is found, 
O leave me not alone : 
Preserve = soul from every snare, 
Grant me Thine aid, and let my prayer 
Reach Thine eternal throne. 


2 Thou art my God, my strength, my stay ; 

Who in temptation’s evil day 
Hast shielded me from harm : 

Now to the malice of my foes, 

Lord, the resistless force oppose 
Of Thine almighty arm. 

3 I know that God His church will keep, 

Will bid the mourner cease to weep, 
And plead the poor man’s cause: 
When wrath the wicked shall destroy, 
They shall abide in peace and joy 
Who love Thy righteous laws. 
23 6 (Psatm 141.) LL.M. 
Morning Prayer. 
1 M; God, accept mine early vows, 
Like morning incense in Thy house : 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 
2 BAe fhe my lips, and guard them, 
ord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty paths where sinners lead. 

30 a the righteous, when I stray, 
Kindly reprove my wandering way : 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my hg 


Warts. 


Warrs. 
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4 When.I behold them pressed with grief, 
I ery to heaven for their relief ;. 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


237 (Psatm 143.)  _T.M. 


Complaint and Prayer. 


if Y righteous Judge, my gracious God, 
M Hear when I spread my hands 
abroad, 
And ery for succour from Thy throne; 
O make Thy truth and mercy known. 


2 Look down in pity, Lord, and see 
~The mighty woes that burden me; 
Down to the dust my life is brought, 
Like one long buried and forgot. 


3 For Thee [ thirst, I pray, i mourn, 
When will Thy smiling face return; 
Shall all my joys on earth remove, 
And God for ever hide His love? 


| 4 Teach me to do Thy holy will, 
And lead me to Thy heavenly hill; 
Let the good Spirit of Thy love 
Conduct me to Thy courts above. 


92 8 8 (Psatm 144.) O.M. Warts. 
Victory in the Spiritual Warfare. 
FY OR. ever blessed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my shield; 
He sends His Spirit with His word, 
To arm me for the field. 


2 When sin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my soul His care, 
Instructs me to the heavenly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 


3 A Friend and Helper so divine 
Does my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious victory mine, 
And His shall be the praise. 


293 9 (Psat 145.) O.M. 
Life-long Praise. 
1 ONG as [ live I'll bless Thy name, 
My King, my God of love; 
My work and joy shall be the same 
n the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, His power unknown, 
d let His praise be great; 
T’ll sing the honours of hy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


8 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
And while my lips rejoice, i 
The men that hear my sacred song 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 


4 Fathers to sons shall teach Thy name, 
And children learn Thy ways ; 
Ages to come Thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound Thy praise. 
5 Bat glorious deeds of ancient date 
hall through the world be known ; 


Warts. 


Watts. 


Thine arm of power, Thy, heavenly state, 
Lg public splendour shown. 





6 The world is governed by Thy hands, 
Thy saints are ruled by love; 
And Thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and is remove. 


(Psaum 145.) C.M.. Warts. 
240 The Goodness of God celebrated. 
1 Q(WEET is the memory of Thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age Thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 
2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodness to the skies Be 
Through the whole earth His bounty 
And every want supplies. _[shines, 
3 With longing eyes Thy creatures wait 
On Thee for daily food; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 
4 How kind are Thy compassions, Lord ! 
How slow Thine anger moves! 
But soon He sends His pardoning word 
To cheer the souls He loves. 
5 Creatures with all their endless race 
Thy power and praise proclaim ; 


~ But saints that taste Thy richer grace 


Delight to bless Thy name. 


PAT (Psatm 145.) L.M. Warts. 
= British Christians invited to Praise. 
1 Y God, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some grateful tribute to Thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for Thee. 


3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows—an endless stream— 
Thy mercy swift, Thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 


4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak Thy majesty divine: 
Let Britain round her shores proclaim 
The sacred honours of Thy name. 


5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of Thy praise, 
And unborn paca make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 


6 But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds : 
Yast and unsearchable Thy ways ! 

Vast and immortal be Thy praise ! 


y) 49 (Psaum 146.) LM. 6 lines, triplets. 
ATTS, 
Praise in Life, in Death, and for Ever,  ~ 
al yen raise my Maker with my breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
ae 8s of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures, . 








2 anes. the man whose hopes rel. 
On Israel’s God; He made the s 
And earth and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure; [poor, 
He saves the oppressed, He feeds the 
"And none shall find His promise vain. 


3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
He sends the labouring conscience 
He helps the stranger in distress, [peace ; 
The widow and the fatherless, 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 


4 He loves His saints, He knows them 


well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns : 
| Let every tongue, Tet every age, 
In this exalted work engage ; 
ise Him in everlasting strains. 
5 I'll praise Him while Helends me breath; 
/ And when ay voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


943 (Psau 147.) L.M. | Warts. 
Wature, Providence, and Grace. 
e 2 (EE cee ye the Lord; *tis good to raise 
Our, hearts and voices in His praise : 
His nature and His works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 
2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to His name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 
8 He formed the stars, those heavenly 
flames ; [names ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their 
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are 
drowned. 

4 Great is our Lord, and great His might; 
And all His glories infinite: 

He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt Him high, [sky; 
Who spreads His clouds all round the 
There He peppers the fruitful rain, 

Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 

6 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 

And clothes the smiling fields with corn; 
The beasts with food His hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

7 But saints are precious in His sight: 

He views His children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, He knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves His image there. 


24 4 4 (Psaus 147,)) C.M.. Warts. 
2 The Seasons of the Yea. 4 
1 W ITH songs and honours soundin, 
Address the Lord on high; _[loud, 





: PSALMS. 











2 He sends Hie showers of blessing down 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the grass the motntains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow: © 
3 His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; ; Z 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear, » 
4 His hoary frost, His fleeey snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


5 He sends His word, and melts the snow, 
The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 
6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey His mighty word : 
With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 


» 4 5 (Psat 148. 8.7. Mant. 
y Praise to God through the Universe. 
1 jae the Lord, ye heavens, adore 


im ; 
Praise Him, angels, in the height; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light. 


2 Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken; 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws that never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 


3 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious: 
Neyer shall His promise fail, 
God hath made His saints victorious : 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


4 Praise the God of our salvation, _ 
Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation 
Laud and magnify His name. 


246 (Psatm 148.) T.M. 


Universal Praise, to God. 


iL pPee hallelujahs to the Lord, 
From distant worlds where creatures 
dwell ; 
Let heaven be; in the solemn word, 
And sound it, dteadful, down to hell. 
CHORUS. | ‘ 
Each of His works His name displays, 
But they can ne’er fulfil His praise. 


2 The Lord! how absolute He reigns ! 
Let every angel bend the knee, | 
Sing of His love in heayenly strains, 
And speak how fierce His terrors be. 


3 High on a throne His glories dwell, 
An awful throne of shining bliss; 
Fly through the world, O sun! and tell 
How dark thy beams compared with His, 
4 Wide as His vast dominion lies, 
Let the Oreator’s name be known ; 
Loud as His thunder shout His praise, 





Watts. 


Over the heavens He spreads His cloud 0 
aid waters veil the thy: - And sound it lofty as His throne. 2 
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5 Jehovah, ’tis a glorious word ! 
O may it dwell on every tongue: 
But saints, who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 


6S of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord; 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord. 


9 47 (Psaum 149.) O.M. Warts. 
i Praise to God from all His Saints. 
1 LL ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
And let your songs be new; 
Amidst the church with cheerful voice 
His later wonders show. 


2 The Jews, the people of His grace, 
Shall their Redeemer sing; _ 
And Gentile nations join the praise, 
While Zion owns her King. 
3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just, 
hom sinners treat with scorn; 
The meek that lie despised in dust 
Salvation shall adorn. 


4 Saints should be joyful in their King, 
en on a pee bed; 
And like the souls in glory sing; 
For God shall raise the dead. 
5 When Christ the judgment-seat ascends, 
And bids the world appear, 
Thrones are prepared for all ‘His friends 
Who humbly loved Him here. 


9 48 (Psaum 149.) 10.10.11.11. Tate anp 
Praise in the Sanctuary. [Brapy. 
| O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare your 
glad voice 
His praise in the great assembly to sing; 
In our Great Creator let Israel rejoice, 
And children of Zion be gladin their King. 


2 Let all who adore Jehovah, our Lord, 
With heart and with tongue His praises 
express, . {reward, 
Who always takes pleasure His saints to 
ee His salvation the humble to 
ess. 


3 With glory adorned, His people shall sing: 

To God, who their heads with safety 

doth shield ; [shall bring ; 

Such honour and triumph His favour 

0 ce for ever, all praise to Him 
yield. 


*) 49 (Psaum 149.) 10.10.11.11. 
Universal Praise. 

1 Y¥ soul, praise the Lord, speak good 
of His name; i 

His merciesrecord, Hishounties proclaim. 

To God, their Creator, let all creatures 

raise , {praise. 

The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of 


Park. 





2 Though hidden from sight, God sits on 
His throne, _ _Unown: 

Yet here by His works their Creator is 
The world shines a mirror its Maker to 
show, [below. 
And heaven views its image refiected 


3 By knowledgesupreme, by wisdom divine, 

God_ governs the earth with gracious 

design. [dence reigns, 

O’er beast, bird, and insect His provi- 

Whose will first created, whose love still 
sustains. 


4 And man, His last work with reason 
endued, [renewed : 
Though fallen through sin, by grace is 
To God, His Redeemer, letbman everraise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of 
praise. 


2 = 0 (Psat 150.) 78. 
3) Praises in the Sanctuary. 
1 ipa the Lord, His glories show ; 
Saints within His courts below, 
Angels round His throne above, 
Praise Him all that share His love. 


Lyte. 


2 Earth, to heaven exalt the strain, 
Send it, heaven, to earth again; 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 


3 Praise the Lord; His goodness trace, 
All the wonders of His grace. 
‘All that He hath borne and done, 
All He sends us through His Son. 


4 Harps and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 
All that breathe, your Lord adore ; 
Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 


25 1 (Psatm 150.) C.M, Warts. 
Praises in the House of God. 
1 JN God’s own house pronounce His 
praise, 
His grace He there reveals; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
For there His glory dwells. 


2 Let all your sacred passions moye, 
While you rehearse His deeds; 
But the great work of saving love, 


Your highest praise exceeds. 


3 All that have motion, life, and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker blest; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My soul shall praise Him best. 















































HIS GLORY AND PERFECTIONS. 


| 952 _ LM. " 
“ Worship God.—Rev. xxii. 9. 
1 We praise, we worship Thee, O God ; 
ey pewecee power we sound 
abroad 5 
‘All nations bow before Thy throne, 
And Thee, the great Jehovah, own. 


2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
By all the powers and thrones in heayen, 
Eternal praise to Thee is given. 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord; 
Thou God of Hosts, by all adored ; 
Warth and the heavens are full of Thee, 
Thy light, Thy power, Thy majesty. 


4 Apostles join the glorious throng, 
‘And swell the loud triumphant song: 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
‘And spread the hallelujah round, 


5 Glory to Thee, O God most high! 
Father, we praise Thy majesty ; 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore ; 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 


25 3 _  o.M.. Patrick. 
: Glorious in holiness.—Hxod. xv. 11. 
1. GOD, we praise Thee, and confess 
That Thou, the only Lord 
And everlasting Father, art 
By all the earth adored. 


2 To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 
To Thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry— 
3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of Thy majestic sway. 
4 The apostles’ glorious company, 
Ant prep s crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs’ noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 


5 The holy church throughout the world, 


O Lord, confesses Thee. 
That Thou, the eternal Father, art 
Of boundless majesty. 








HYMNS. 


THE DIVINE BEING. 


2) 5 4 2 78. MontTGoMERY. 
Praise our God, all ye His Servants. 
Rey. xix. 5. 


1 ones of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun ; 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 

“ When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heayens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death : 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 


Songs of praise their powers employ. 


25 rae 7s., 6 lines. WITHER. 
o They shall show forth the Praises of 
e Lord.—Isa. 1x. 6. 
1 Core O come, with sacred lays, 
Sound we God Almighty’s praise ; 
Come, ye sons of human race, 
In this chorus take your place ; 
And, amid the mortal throng, 
Be ye masters of the song. 
2 Angels and celestial powers, 
Be the noblest worship yours; 
Let, in praise of God, the sound 
Run a never-ending round, 
That our song of praise may be 
Everlasting, as is He. 
3 From the earth’s remotest end, 
Let the yoice of praise ascend ; 
Spreading wide from shore to shore 
Let the ocean-fulness roar; 
Winds and clouds, as on ye Move, 
Bear the mighty sound above. 
4 So shall He, from heayen’s high tower, 
On the earth His blessings pour ; 
All this huge wide orb we see 
Shall one choir—one temple—be ; 
Come, then, come, in sacred lays 
Sound we God Almighty’s i 











THE DIVINE BEING. 





92 5 6 6684. D. OLIVERS, 
The God of Abraham.—Gen. xxxi. 42. 
1 fee God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love. 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confessed : 
We bow and own the sacred name, 
For ever blest. 


2 The God of Abraham praise: 
At whose supreme command P 
From earth we rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand. 
We all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And Him our only portion make, 
Our shield and tower. 


3 The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide us through the wilderness 
To see His face. 
He is our faithful Friend; 
He is our gracious God; 
And He will save us to the end 
Through Jesus’ blood. 


4 He, by Himself, hath sworn; 
We on His oath depend, 
We shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend : 
We shall behold His face, 
We shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


5 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham’s God and ours! 
We join the heavenly lays, 
And celebrate with all our powers 
His endless praise. 


2 5 74 ‘ L.M. _ WAtTs. 
The high and lofty One that inhabiteth 
Hiernity,—Isa. lvii. 15. 
i [yee Power—whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite length beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their finite rounds :— 


2 Tee, while the first Archangel sings, 
e AS 


des his face beneath his 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 


8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too: 
From sin and dust to Thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 


4 Warth from afar has heard Thy fame, 
And we have learnt to lisp Thy name ; 
But, O, the glories of Thy mind, __ 
Scns all our soaring thoughts behind. 





5 God is in heaven, and men below; 
Be short our tunes, our words be few; 
A sacred reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 


) 5 8 C.M. Warts. 
Art Thou not from everlasting; O 
Lord, my God :—Hab. i. 12. 


1 REAT God, how infinite art Thou ! 
What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee, 


2 throne eternal ages stood 
es seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-livi . 

Were all the nations dead. 


3 Nature and time quite naked lie 
To Thine immense survey, 
From the formation of the sky 
To the great burning day. 


4 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in Thy view ; 
To Thee there’s nothing old appears ; 
Great God, there’s nothing new. 


5 Our lives through various scenes are 
And vexed with trifling cares; [drawn, 
While Thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 


6 Great God, bow infinite art Thou ! 
What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee. 


95 9 C.M.D. C. WESLEY. 
Canst thou by searching find out God? 
Job xi. 7. 


1 QHALL foolish, weak, short-sighted 
Beyond archangels go, man, 
The great Almighty God explain, 
Or to perfection know? 
His attributes divinely soar 
Above the creature’s sight; 
And prostrate seraphim adore 
The glorious Infinite. 


2 Jehovah’s everlasting days, 
They cannot numbered be; 
Tne the space 
Of Thine ae 
Thy wisdom’s depths by reason’s line 
In vain we strive to sound, 
Or stretch our lab'ring thought to assign 
Omnipotence a bound. 


3 The brightness of Thy glories leaves 

Description far below : 

Nor man, nor angel’s heart conceives 
How deep Thy mercies flow. 

Thy love is most unsearchable, 
And dazzles all above; 

They gaze, but cannot count or tell 
The treasures of Thy love, 





= Z 





GLORY AND PERFECTIONS. — 





9 6 ?) LM. Warts. 
Behold, God is great, and we know 
Him not.—J ob xxxvi. 26, 


ne Lee; we are blind, we mortals blind : 
Li Whe can behold Thy bright abode? 
O *tis beyond a creature-min: 
To glance a thought half way to God! 
2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky, 
The great Eternal reigns alone, 
_ Where neither mortal thought can fly, 
| Nor angels climb the topless throne. 


- $ The Lord of glory builds His seat 
Of gems a bright 
And lays beneath His sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 
| 4 Yet, glorious Lord, Thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us from above ; 
Beyond our praise Thy grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


S) 6 1 _ ,, 86,886. , , Binney. 
God is light, and in Him is no dark- 
ness.—l John i. 5. 
a | emake Light ! Eternal Light! 
How pure the soul must be, 
. When, placed within Thy searching sight 
It shrinks not, but, with calm delight 
y, Can live, and look on Thee | 
2 The spirits that surround Thy throne, 
May bear the burning bliss ; 
But that is surely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, never known 
‘A fallen world like this. 
3 0! how shall I, whose native sphere 
Is dark, whose mind is di 
Before the Ineffable appear, 
‘And on my naked spirit bear 
That uncreated beam ? 


4 There is a way for man to rise 
To that sublime abode :-— 
An offering and a sacrifice, 
A ae Spirit’s energies, 
. ~ An Advocate with God :— 
5 These, these prepare us for the sight 
Of Holiness above : 
The sons of ignorance and night 
May dwell in the Hternal Light, 
Mhrough the Eternal Love ! 





9 6 2 C.M. Warts. 
Canst thou find out the Almighty to 
perfection ?—Job xi. 7 
1 OW shall I praise the eternal God, 
That infinite Unknown? 
Who can ascend His high abode, 
Or venture near His throne? 
2 The great Invisible! He dwells 
Concealed in dazzling light; 
But His all-searching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night. 


3 Those watchful sey that never sleep 

Survey the world around ; 
His wisdom is a boundless deep, 

Where all our thoughts are ‘owned. 





4 Speak we of strength? His arm is strong 
To save or to destroy ; 
Infinite years His life prolong, 
And endless is His joy. 


5 He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters His decrees ; 

Firm as a rock His truth remains, 
To guard His promises. 


6 Justice, upon an awful throne, 
Maintains the rights of God ; 
While mercy sends her pardons down, 
Bought with the Saviour’s blood. 


7 Now to my soul, Immortal King, 
Speak some forgiving word ; 
Then ’twill be double joy to sing 

The glories of my Lord, 


s 6 3 C.M. FABER. 
Who would not fear Thee, O King of 
nations j—Jer. X. 7. 
1 M* God, how wonderful Thou art ! 
Thy majesty how bright ! 
How radiant Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 


2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord ! 

By prostrate spirits, day and night, 
Incessantly adored. 


3 Thou glorious God, how beautiful 
The sight of Thee must be;— 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity ! 


4 © how I fear Thee, Living God ! 
With deepest, tenderest fears 5 
And worship Thee with humble hope, 
And penitential tears. 


5 Yet may I love thee, too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art; 4 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


6 Father of Jesus, God of love, 
What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before a throne to lie, 
‘And eyer gaze on Thee ! 


964 C.M., 6 lines. ConpDER. 
Do not I fillheaven and earth ? saith 
the Lord.—Jer. Xxili, 24. 
1 Bes beyond that boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself can flee, 
Thy dwelling is on high; 
Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That Thou, my God, art nigh :— 
9 Art nigh, and yet my labouring mind 
Feels after Thee in yan, 
hee in these works of power to find, 
Or to Thy seat attain; —. 
Thy messenger, the stormy wind ; 
by path, the trackless main :— 





3 These speale of Thee with loud acclaim: 
They thun 


hunder forth Thy praise, 
The glorious honour of Thy name, 
The wonders of Thy ways: 
But Thou art not in tempest-flame, 
Nor in day’s glorious blaze. 


4 We hear Thy voice, when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air: 
The waves obey Thy dread control; 
Yet still Thou art not there. 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul, 
Who yet is everywhere ? 


5 O! notin circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled from 
There doth His Spirit rest. [sight, 
VU come, Thou Presence Infinite ! 
And make Thy creature blest. 


26 5 L.M. Warts. 
Thou reignest over all. 
1 Chron. xxix. 12. 
His throne is high, 


1 one reigns. 
His robes are ight and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bight, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe 
His justice guards His holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 


3 Through all His works His wisdom 
_ And baffles Satan’s deep ees [shines, 
His power is sovereign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of His will. 


4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
Then let my songs with angels’ join; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine, 


266 me Lords throne is in 
Xi. 4. 


aq HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high 
The garments He assumes 
Are light and sei lee 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 


| 2 The thunders of His hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard His holy law: 
And where His love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 


3 Through all His ancient works 
Surprising om shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 

And breaks their dark ae : 
Strong is His arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees, ‘His sovereign will. 





Warts. 
heaven. 








And will He write His name, 
My Father and my Friend? 
I love His name, I love His word; 
Join all my powers, and praise the Lord. 


92 6 7, C.M. Watts. 
Be silent, O all flesh, before the Lord. 
Zech. ii. 13. 


1 "Goes silence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker’s nod : _ 
My soul stands trembling while she 
The honours of her God. [sings 
© Life, death, and hell, and worlds un- 
Hang on His firm decree ; [known, 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 
3 His wisdom, with superior sway, 
Guides the vast moving frame ; 
While all the ranks of beings pay 
Deep reverence to His name. 
4 My God, I would not long to see 
My fate with curious eyes; 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 


5 In Thy fair book of life and grace 
May I but find my name, 
Recorded in some humble place 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 


9 6 8 C.M. . SWarrs. 
Fearful in praises, doing wonders. 
Exod. xy. 11. 


1 HE Lord—how fearful is His name ! 
How wide is His command ! 
Nature, with all her nal frame, 
Rests on His mighty hand. 
2 Immortal glory forms His throne, 
And light His awful robe ; 
While with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


3 A word of His almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas ; 
Build the vast empiresof the earth, 
Or break them if He please. 


4 On angels, with unveiled face, 
His glory beams above ; 
On men He looks with softest grace, 
And takes His title, Love. 
5 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
d sway us as He will: 
Sick or in health, in ease or pain, 
We are His children still. 
6 No more shall peevish passion rise, 
Our to’ es no more complain ; 
"Tis sovereign love that lends our joys, 
love resumes again. 


269 >. CMe Warts. 
He is faithful that promised. 
Heb. x. 23, 

{1 Bas tongue, some heavenly 

And speak some boundless thing ; 





4 And can this mighty King The migh’ ‘ks, i nam 
| oe picry. condescend ? Of oa A habs cae sentise . 


THE WORKS OF GOD. 








2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, Praise to the Go 
And sound His power abroad ; Sway the aide ete se 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace, : 
’ And the performing God. 2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, Who rules His people by His word, 
For wretched, dying men ; And there, as strong as His decrees, 
His hand has writ the sacred word He sets His kindest promises. 
With an immortal pen. a) Riemare the worse hetavi 
” 4 Engraved as in eternal brass FF One otisahaiaeente 
wife mighty promise dines; Sen er oe eae 
oe td phat se aaa rase Who spake, and spread the skies abroad. 
5 His very word of grace is strong 4 Whence, then, should doubts and fears 
| __Asthat which built the skies; arise? 
The voice that rolls the stars along Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes? 
Speaks ali the promises. Pade , alas ! our mind receives 
6 He said,—Let the wide heaven be spread, e comfort that our Maker gives. 
And heaven was stretched abroad : 5 O for a strong, a lasting faith, 
' Abraham, I’ll be Thy God,—He said, To credit what the Almighty saith ; } 
He was Abraham’s God. To embrace the message of tia Son, 
70 might I hear Rhy heavenly tongue - And call the joys of heaven our own: 
ut whisper, Thou art mine; y i 
mene Nentle words should raise my song 6 eng should the earth’s old pillars shake, 
We uetagalmost diving a oe es mies of Hee break, 
. r steady souls should fear no more 
2 7 0 ne Warrs, | Than solid rocks when billows roar. 
perenne. os |? Geman rae 
28 5 
1 pre SE, everlasting praise, be paid. Where the Eternal Builder reigns, 
To Him that earth’s foundation laid; And His own courts His power maintains. 





THE WORKS OF GOD. 


OREATION. 2 With His right hand He shaped our clay, 
‘ SM. TAREE And wrought this human frame; 
a: Z 1 Thou — lla things. Lae, seat etna ate breath 


3 were a ao Hower to God, 
worship with our tongues; 
Thy aoe. ‘Liffused eer ! We claim some kindred with the skies, 
hrough the creation’s frame! And join the angelic songs. 
2 Nature, in every dress, 4 The brightness of our Maker’s name 
Her humble homage pays The wide creation fills, f 
‘And finds a thousand ways to express | And His unbounded grandeur flies 
Her undissembled praise. Beyond the heavenly hills. 
3 My soul would rise and sing 8.7. D Tete 
To her Creator too ; : Gen eAWORTES 
re venls, By tongue adoremy King, 2 73 Thow | eh all things. 
pay thoreelvae sus: 1 PRAISE to Thee, Thou great Creator, 
4 a ieee! - Coe _ Praise pene from every tongue ; 
And to my God my soul ascend, vom CN ait Rau: ures 


1 LMIGHTY Maker, God, 


In sweet perfumes of praise. Father, source of all compassion, 
C.M. Warts. ure, unbounded grace is _ e@: 
. Hail! the God of our salvation, 
2 72 Blaiers fe hyo niente more: Praise Him for His love divine. 
1 HE glories of my Maker, God, 2 For ten thousand blessings given 
My joyful voice shall sing, For the hope of future joy, eaven. 
And at the nations to adore Sound His praise through earth an 





Their Former and their i Sound Jehovah’s praise on high s 








THE WORKS OF GOD. 





Joyfully, on earth, adore Him, | 
ill, in heaven, our song we raise; 
There, enraptured, fall before Him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
Dee 4 OM © _ Warts. 
He that built all things is God. 
Heb, iii. 4. 

1 I SING the almighty power of God 
That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 

And built the lofty skies. 
2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures by His word, 
‘And then pronounced them good. 
4 Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed, 
-_ Where’er I turn mine eye! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky. 
There’s not a plant or flower below, 
But makes Thy glories known: 
And clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from Thy throne. 
6 His hand is my perpetual guard, 
He guides me with His eye: 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 
ho is for ever nigh? 


> 7 5 CM. Warts. 
The Lord by wisdom hath founded 
the earth.—Proy. ili. 19. 
1 L Dieta Wisdom ! Thee we praise, 
Thee, the creation sings ; seas 
With Thy great name, rocks, hilis, and 
And heaven’s high palace rings. 


2 Thy ae blaze all nature round, 
And strike the yondening sight, 
Through skies and seas and so d ground, 
With terror and delight, 
Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine through the worlds abroad ; 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the Builder, God. 
4 But, Lord, the glories of Thy grace 
Our warm affections move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus’ face 
We see, adore, and love. 


2 7 6 O.M. <EBLE. 
Their Vine is gone out through all 
the earth.—Psalm xix, 4. 
1 ee is a book who runs may. read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts; 
And all the lore its scholars need,— 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 


2 The works of God above, below, 
ithin us, and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
Hew God Himself is found. 





3 The qiocions sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker’s love. 
Wherewith encompassed, great and 
In peace and order move. {small, 


4 One name, above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing angelic songs. 


5 The raging fire, the roaring wind, 
Thy boundless power display : 
But in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spirit’s viewless way. 


6 Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 
‘And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. 


2 a V. 7s., 6 lines. ConDER. 
It is He that hath made us.—Ps. c. 3. 
1 GIVE thanks to Him who made 
Morning light and evening shade ; 
Source and Giver of all good, 
Nightly sleep and daily food; 
Quickener of our wearied powers ; 
Guard of our unconscious hours. 
O give thanks to nature’s King, 
Who made every breathing thing: 
His, our warm and sentient frame, 
His, the mind’s immortal flame : 
O, how close the ties that bind 
Spirits to the Eternal Mind ! 


O give thanks with heart and lip, 
For we are His workmanship ; 
And all creatures are His care: 
Not a bird that cleaves the air 
Falls unnoticed ; but who can 
Speak the Father’s love to man ? 


4 O give thanks to Him who came 
In a mortal, suffering frame— 
Temple of the Deity— 
Came, for rebel man to die ; 
In the path Himself has trod, 
Leading back His saints to God. * 


bo 


wo 


278 J LM. DoppRincE. 
His glory is above the earth and 


heaven.—Psalm cxlyiii. 13. 
1 wee sons of men, with joy record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let His power and § ess sound 
Through all your tribes the earth around, 

2 Let the high heavens your songs invite ; 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where sun and moon and planets roll, 
And stars that glow from pole to pole. 

3 See earth in verdant robes arrayed, 

. Its herbsand flowers, its fruit and shade ; 
View the broad sea’s gh plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns! 

4 But O that brighter world above, 

Where lives and reigns Incarnate Love! 
God’s only Son, in flesh arrayed, 
For man a bleeding victim made 4 









PROVIDENCE. 











6 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar; 
There in the land of praise adore : 
This theme demands an angel’s lay, 

“Demands an undeclining day. 5 


PROVIDENCE. 


} 


} » 7 9 €.M. Wa 
Z Another book...the book of life. 

} Rev. xx, 12. 

pel ET the whole race of creatures lie 

} Abased before their God ; 

|. Whate’er His sovereign voice has formed, 

He governs with a word. 


TTS. 


2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies 
! Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood present to His thought. 


3 If light attend the course I run, 
*Tis He provides those rays, 
And ’tis His hand that hides my sun, 
If darkness cloud my days. _ 


4 Yet I would not be much concerned, 
a Nor vainly ne! to see 
The volume of His deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me, 


5 When He reveals the book of life, 
} O may I read my name 
Amongst the chosen of His love, 
The followers of the Lamb. 


9 8 0 L.M. Watts. 
7 What I do thow knowest not now. 
John xiii. 7. 


1 ORD, we adore Thy vast designs, 

The obscure abyss of Providence, 

Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 


2 Now, Thou arrayest Thine awful face 
‘In angry frowns, without a smile 
" We, gata the cloud, believe Thy grace, 
Secure of Thy compassion still. 


.8 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight : 
Faith guides us in the wilderness 
Through all the briars and the night. 


4 Dear Father, if Thy lifted rod 
. Resolve to scourge us here below, 
Still we must lean upon our God, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 


C.M. C ER. 
28 1 Thy foatteps are not a 
salm Ixxvii. 19. 


af GC moves in a mysterious way 
4 His wonders to perform: 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, . 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 





83 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye 80 much dreat 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 
4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace: 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
His purposes will ripen fast. 
Tafolaline every hour: 4 
The bud may haye-a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own Interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
982 OM. HERVEY. 
4 He shall choose our inheritance, 
Psalm xlvii. 4, 
1 CQIINCE all the downward tracts of time 
God’s watchful eye surveys, 4 
O who so wise to choose our lot, 
And regulate our ways? 
2 Why should we doubt His constant love, 
Immeasurably kind? 
To His unerring gracious will, 
Be every wish resigned. 
8 Good when He gives, supremely good, 
Nor less when He denies ; 
E’en crosses from His sovereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 
9 8 3 L.M, Wats. 
He beholdeth all the sons of men. 
Psalm xxxiii. 13, 
1 P to the Lord, that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly, _ 
And tell how large His bounties are. 
2 He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows His counsels and His cares. 
8 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy load. 
4 In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condescension to perform; — 
For worms were never raised so high 
Above their meanest fellow-worm. 
5 O could our thankful hearts devise, 
A tribute equal to Thy grace, ls 
To the third heaven our songs should rise, 
And teach the golden harps Thy praise. 


92 8 4. L.M. CowPeR, 
All things come of Thee, 
1 Ohron, xxix. 14. 


rt AbiiGaty, King, whose wondrous 
hand c 
Supports the weight of sea and land ; 


Whose grace is such a boundless store, 
No heart in yain shall sigh for ag 

















THE WORKS OF GOD. 








2 Thy providence supplies my food, 
And *tis Thy blessing makes it good 
My soul is nourished by Thy word : 
Let soul and body praise the Lord. 


3 My streams of outward comfort came 
From Him who built this earthly frame: 
Whate’er I need, His bounty gives, 

By whom my soul for ever lives. 

4 Hither His hand preserves from pain, 
Or, if I suffer, heals in ; 

From Satan’s malice shields my breast, 
Or overrules it for the best. 

5 Forgive the song that falls so low 
Beneath the gratitude I owe; 

It means Thy praise, however poor: 
angel’s song can do no more, 


») 8 5 C.M. DoppRrince. 
Iam the God of Bethel. 
Gen. xxxi. 13. 
1 O GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy meople still are fed ; 
Who through this weary ‘pilgrimage 
Hast ail our fathers led, 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of prac? 5 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 
3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Give us, each Oe our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 
4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ! 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion, evermore. 


986 Oi WILLIAMS. 
My times are in Thy hand. 
Psalm xxxi. 15, 
ay \ \ JHILE Thee I seek, Almighty Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 


2 Thy love the powers of shone bestowed, 
'o Thee my thoughts would soar ; 
a mercy o’er m: ‘life has flowed, 
‘hat mercy I adore. 
3 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 


4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 
5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow low’r, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 














9 8 1 C.M. NEWTon. | 
What shall I render unto the Lord! |. 
Psalm exvi. 12. 


1 | ee mercies countless as the sands, 
Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer’s hands, 
My soul, what canst thou give? 


2 Alas! from such a heart as mine 
What can I bring Him forth? _ 
My best is stained and aed with sin ; 
My all is nothing worth. 
3 Yet this acknowledgment I'll make 
For all He has bestowed ; 
Salvation’s sacred cup Ili take, 
d call upon my God. 
4 The best return for one like me, 
So wretched and so poor, 
Is from His gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask Him still for more. 
5 I cannot serve Him as I ought; 
No works have I to boast ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought, 


That I shall owe Him most. 
C.M. WaRDLAW. 
288 Lift up thy voice with strength. 
Isa. xl. 9. 


1 Th FT up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardour fired. 
2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose tender care sustains 
Our feeble frame, encompassed round 
With death’s unnumbered pains. 
3 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 
4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows ; 
Who sent His Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 
5 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope’s transporting ray, 
That lights through darkest shades of 
To realms of endless day. [death 


2 8 9 Se OES e Lyte. 
Twill a of the mercies of the Lord. 
Psalm Ixxxix. 1. 

1 ee mercies of my God and King 
My tongue shall still pursue : 

O happy they who, while they sing | 

Those mercies, share them 

2 As bright and lasting as the sun, | 

As lofty as the sky, 

From age to age Thy truth shallrun, | 

And chance and change defy. : 

3 The covenant of the King of kings | 


all stand for ever sure; 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings 





Thy saints repose secure. 








{i GRACE. 





4 Thine is the earth, and Thine the skies, 
Created at Thy will: ‘ 
The waves at Thy command arise, 
‘| « At Thy command are still. 


| In earth below, in heaven above, 
be opel xe is dort po sag pe 
spread the gospel of Thy love 
mil all, Thy glories see. oat 


290 C.M. _ Appison. 
‘ Remember all the way which the Lord 
thy God led thee.—Deut. viii. 2. 
HEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 
aa My rising soul surveys, ; 
‘Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 





o 


2 O how shall words with equal warmth 
t The gratitude declare 
That glows within my thankful heart? 
But Thou canst read it there. 

| 3 Thy providence my life sustained, 
d all my wants redressed, 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breast. 


4 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

I Before my infant heart conceived 

From whom those comforts flowed. 


5 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 


6 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 

‘ With health renewed my face; 

And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 


7 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


8 Through every period of my life 

Thy pepe Tl pursue ; 

And, after death, in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


9 Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song I'll raise ; 
But O! eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise. 





y 9 1 87,87,887. Decivs. 
Casting all your care wpon Him. 
1 Pet. v. 7. 


iyo God on high be thanks and praise, 
Who deigns our bonds to sever ; 
His cares our drooping souls upraise, 

d harm shall reach us never: 
On Him we rest with faith assured, 
Of all that live, the mighty Lord, 

For ever and for ever: 
E 





GRACE. 


2: 9 2 S.M. Doppriner. 
By grace are ye saved.—Eph, ii. 8. 
if Guaecs; *tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 
Heayen with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 
2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that Ray display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 
3 Grace tanget my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
d well deserves the praise. 


Dy 9 38 §.M. Watts. 
Who hath reconciled us to Himself 
by Jesus Christ.—2 Cor, v. 18. 
1 Rees your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief Beloved chose, 
And bade Him raise our fallen race 
From their abyss of woes. 


3 Iwas mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 
4 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeless sorrow cease; 
Bow to the sceptre of His love, 
And take the offered peace. 


5 Lord, we obey Thy call; 
We lay a humble claim 
To the salvation Thou hast brought, 
And love and praise Thy name, 


294 _ uM. Warts. 
According to His own purpose and 
gruce.—2 Tim, i, 9. 

1 Noe to the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honours given ; 
He saves from hell, we bless His name, 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 


2 Not for our duties or deserts, 
But of His own abounding grace, 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for His praise. 

3 T'was His own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doomed to die; 
He gave us grace in Christ His Son 
Before He spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 
And makes His Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past, 
And brings immortal blessings vied 














THE WORKS OF GOD. 





5 He dies, and in that dreadful night 
Did all the powers of hell destroy; __ 
Rising, He brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 
L.M.,6lines. Pres. Davies. 


295 Who is a God like unto Thee, that 
pardoneth iniquity —Mic. vii. 18. 


al (Gaee God of wonders! all Thy ways 
Are worthy of Thyself—divine :— 
But the bright glories of Thy grace, 
Beyond Thine other wonders shine. 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 


2 Such — transgressions to forgive, 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare,— 
This is Thy grand prerogative, | 
And in the honour none may share. 

Is there a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Oy is there grace so rich and free? 


3 Pardon—from an offended God: 
Pardon—for sins of deepest dye; 
Pardon—bestowed through Jesus’ blood: 
Pardon—that brings the rebel nigh. 

Where is the pardoning God like Thee? 
Or where the grace so rich and free ? 


4 O may this glorious, matchless love, 
is wondrous miracle of grace, 
Teach mortal tongues, like those above, | 
To raise this song of lofty praise :— 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 


29 6 C.M. C. Wester. 
God is able to make all grace abound | 
toward you.—2 Cor. ix. 8. 
ul i pete ceaseless unexhausted love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our misery. 


2 Thou waitest to be gracious still : 
Thou dost with sinners bear; 
That, saved, we may Thy goodness feel, 
And all Thy grace declare. 


3 a. goodness and Thy truth to me, 
'o every soul, abound: 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drowned. 


4 Its streams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 


5 Faithful, O Lord, Thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move: 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 


6 Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure; 
And while the truth of God remains, 





ai goodness must endure, 








29 7 Tis: STOCKER. 
I will sing of mercy.—Psalm ci. 1. 


q (pee mercy, my God, is the theme of 
my song, 

The joy of my heart, and the boast of my 

tongue ; llast, 

Thy free grace alone, from the first to the 

Hath won my affections, and bound my 
soul fast. 

2 Without Thy rich mercy I could not live 

ere; 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair; 
But through Thy free goodness my spirits 


revive, 2 
And He that first made me still keeps me 
alive. 
8 Thy mercy is mightier far than my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness 
depart ; jeoeee: 
Dissolved by Thy goodness I fall to the 
And ae to the praise of the mercy I’ve 
found. 
4 Thy mercy inJesus exempts mefrom hell; 
Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders Tl 
tell; 7 [the tree, 
Twas Ji esus, my Saviour, who hung on 
Who opened the channel of mercy for me. 
5 Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness I 


own ; [Son: 
And the covenant love of Thy crucified 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper 
divine, tmine. 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness 
© C.M. Warts. 
29 8 The glory of His grace.—Eph. i. 6. 
1 PULEST be the wisdom and the power, 
The justice and the grace, 
That jeter in council to restore, 
And save our ruined race. 
2 Blessed be the Lord that sent His Son, 
'o take our flesh and blood ; 
He, for our lives, gave up His own, 
To make our peace with God. 
3 He honoured all His Father’s laws, 
Which we have disobeyed ; 
He bore our sins upon the cross, 
And our full ransom paid. 
+ Behold Him rising from the grave, 
Behold Him raised on high; 
He pleads His merits there to save 
Transgressors doomed to die. 
5 There on a glorious throne He reigns, 
And, by His power divine, 
Redeems us from the slavish chains 
Of Satan and of sin. 
6 Thence shall the Lord to judgment come, 
And, with a sovereign voice 
Shall call, and wake up every tomb, 
While ransomed saints rejoice. 
7 O may I then with joy appear 
Before the Judge’s Bens : 
And, with the blest assembly there, 
Sing His redeeming grace. 











GOD—THE SON. 
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299 The exceeding riches of His nal ee 


Dh. ii. 7. 
1 IATHER, how wide Thy glory shines ! 
How high Thy wonders rise! [signs 
Known eee the earth by thousan 
By thousands through the skies. 
2 Those mighty orbs proclaim ae] power, 
Their motions speak Thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read Thy patience still. 
3 But when we view Thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms; 
4 Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe, 
We love and we adore; 
The highest angel never saw 
So much of God before. 
5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brighter shone, 
The justice or the grace. 
6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains, 
7 O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


300 LM. | _ Doppringe. 
We will rejoice in His salvation. 
8a. XXV. 9. 
1 GY of salvation, we adore 
Thy saving love, Thy saving power ; 

And, to our utmost stretch of thought 
Hail the redemption Thou hast wrought. 

2 We love the stroke that breaks ourchain, 
The sword by which our sins are slain ; 
And, while abased in dust we bow, 
We sing the grace that lays us low. 

3 Perish each thought of human pride, 
Let God alone be magnified ; 
His glory let the heavens resound, 
Echoed from earth’s remotest bound. 

4 Saints, who His full salvation know, 
Saints, who but taste it here below, 
Join every angel’s voice to raise 
Continued, never-ending praise. 


GOD—THE 


HIS DIVINE GLORY AND WORSHIP. 


3 0 38 O.M. Warts. 
And they sung a new song.—Rev. v.9, 
1 EHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidst His Father's throne ; 


Prepare new honours for His name, 
And songs before ees 
EQ > 











3 0 1 C.M. Warts. 
- My mouth shall show forth Thy 
salvation.—Psalm Ixxi. 15. 

1 ET them neglect Thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew Thy grace ; 
But our loud songs shall still record 
The wonders of Thy praise. 
2 We raise our shouts, O God, to Thee, 
And send them to iene throne ; 
All glory to the united Three, 
The undivided One. 
3 "T'was He, and we'll adore His name, 
That formed us by a word ; 
"Tis He restores our ruined frame : 
Salvation to the Lord ! 
4 Hosanna ! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound ; 
ocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice 
In one eternal round. 


802 b L.M. DopprinGe, 
While I tive will I praise the Lord. 
Psalm exlyi. 2. 
1 OD of my life, through all its days, 
My grateful powers shall sound Thy 





praise ; 

The song shall wake with opening light, 
And echo to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And sr would tear my throbbing 

reast, 

Thy tuneful pesise raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 


reak, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But 0! when that last conflict’s o’er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 

To join the music of the skies. 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains, 
Which echo through the heaven]y plains; 
And emulate, with joy unknowm, 

The glowing seraphs round Thy throne, 


6 My cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can live ; 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. 


SON. 


2 Let elders worship at His feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweetest sound :— 


3 Those are the prayers of the saints, 
And these the hymns the yraise,— 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praise. e 


——— 








GOD—THE SON. 








4 Now to the Lamb that once was slain 
Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on Thy head. 


5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free ; 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with Thee. 


6 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath Thy power ; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 


8304 LM. _ Warts. 
The express image of His person. 
Heb. i. 3. 


1 INC to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul; awake, my tongue; 
Hosanna to the eternalname, | 
And all His boundless love proclaim. 


2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face, 
The brightest image of His grace 5 
God, in the person of His Son, 
Hath all His mightiest works outdone, 


3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful xe! 2 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 


But, in His face a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of Thy hands ; 
The radiant lustre of His eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 


5 Grace ! *tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground, 


6 O may I live to reach the place 
Where He unveils His lovely face ; 
Where all His beauties you behold, 
And sing His name to harps of gold. 


Q LM. WAtTs 
ov 05 In the mcaieteeete was ihe Word. 
ohn i. 1. 
ub he blue heavens were stretchec 
RE blue h re stretched 
abroad, 
From everlasting was the Word : 
With God He was; the Word was God, 
And must divinely be adored. 


2 By His own power were all things made; 
on Him supported all things stand ; 
e is the whole creation’s Head, 
And angels fly at His command. 


8 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the host. of mornin: 
Thy generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of Thy years ? 


4 Mortals with joy behold His face, 
The Eternal Father's only Son ; 
How full of truth ! how full of grave ! 
When through His eyes the Godhead 
phone. - 





5 Archangels leave their high abode 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our Incarnate God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


306 -:7.6.D. CowPer. 
The Lord possessed me in the 
beginning.—Proy. viii. 22. 
1 RE God had built the mountains, 
Or raised the fruitful hills; 
Before He filled the fountains 
That feed the running rills; 
In ME, from everlasting, 
The wonderful I AM 
Found pleasures neyer wasting 
And Wisdom is My name. 


2 When, like a tent to dwell in, 
He spread the skies abroad, 
And swathed about the swelling 
Of ocean’s mighty flood ; 
He wrought by weight and measure ; 
I was with Him then: 
Myself the Father’s pleasure, 
And Mine, the.sons of men, 


3 Thus Wisdom’s words discover 

Thy glory and Thy grace, — 

Thou everlasting Lover 
Of our unworthy race : 

Thy execu surveyed us, 

stars were seen above 5 

In wisdom Thow hast mate us, 

And died for us in love. 


4 And couldst Thou bs delighted 

With creatures such as we,— 

Who, when we saw Thee, slighted 
And nailed Thee to a tree? 

Unfathomable wonder, ~. 
And mystery divine! ~~ 

The voice that speaks in thunder 
Says,—Sinner, I am thine ! 


3 7) fi 86,86,88. “CONDER, 
That...every knee should bow. 
Phils ii 10) 09)» 
1 MPNHOU art the Everlasting Word 
Ay The Father's only Son ie * 
God, manifestly seen and heard, 
And Heayen’s beloved One. 
Worthy, 0 Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 


2 In Thee, most perfectly expressed, 
The Father’s glories shine : 
Of the full Deity possessed, 
Eternally divine. 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 


3 True Image of the Infinite, 
Whose Essence is concealed ; 
Breas of Uncreated Light ; 
The heart of God revealed. 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 








| 


HIS DIVINE GLORY AND WORSHIP. 





: 





4 But the high mysteries of Thy name 
angel’s grasp transcend : 
The Father only—glorious claim— 
The Son can comprehend. 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 


5 Yet, loving Thee, on whom His love 
Ineffable doth rest, 
a glorious worshippers above, 
s one with Thee, are blest. 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 


6 Throughout the universe of bliss, 
The centre Thou, and sun. 
The eternal theme of praise is this, 
To Heayen’s Beloved One :— 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou, 
That every knee to Thee should bow. 


8 08 aE. ie Sis NVAT TS. 
Equal with God.—PhiL. ii. 6. ; 
1 | Sg ileeee King of Glory, dreadful God ! 
Our spirits bow before Thy seat ; 
To Thee we lift a humble thought, 
And worship at'Thine awful feet. 


2 Thy power hath formed, Thy wisdom 
sways, 
All nature with a sovereign word ; 
And the bright world of stars obeys 
The will of their superior Lord. 


3 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious eee 
But who, amongst the sons of light, 
Pretends comparison with Thee? 


4 Yet there is One of human frame, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 


5 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With equal honours be adored; 
His praise let every angel sing, 
And all the nations own their Lord. 


9 0 9 CUM er 8 Fawcerr. 
vw The Desire of allnations,—Hag. ii. 7. 
1 peas ITE excellence is Thine, 
Almighty King of Grace; 
Thine uncreated glories shine 
With never-fading rays. 


2 Sinners, from earth’s remotest end, 
Come bending at Thy feet ; 
To Thee their prayers and songs ascend ; 
In Thee their wishes meet. 


3 Millions of happy spirits live 
On Thine exhaustless store : < 

, From Thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still Thou givest more, 


4 Thow art their triumph and their joy ; 
They find their all in Thee: 
ers glories will their tongues employ 
‘nrough all eternity, —~ 


38 1 0 9 oa~OMiso0 TopLapy. - 
To, Him. be dominion and glory. 
Rewi 6s . 
sing to Thec, Thou Son of God, 
Fountain of life and grace ; 
We praise Thee, Son of man, whose blood 
Redeemed our fallen race, 


2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord, 
The Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Who art by heaven and earth adored, 
Worthy o’er both to reign. 
3 To Thee all angels ery aloud, 
Through heayen’s extended coasts :— 
Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord 
Of glory and of hosts. 
4 The cherubim and seraphim 
Incessant sing to Thee; 
The worlds and all the powers therein 
Adore Thy majesty. 
5 The prophets’ goodly fellowship, 
In radiant garments dressed, 
Praise Thee, hou Son of God, and reap 
The fulness of Thy rest. 
6 The apostles’ glorious company 
Thy righteous praise proclaim : 
The martyred army glorify 
Thine everlasting name, 
7 Through all the world, Thy churches join 
To call on Thee their Head, 
Brightness of majesty Divine, 
Who every power hast made. 
8 Among their number, Lord, we love 
™o sing Thy precious blood. 
Reign here, and in the worlds aboye, 
Thou Holy Lamb of God ! 


1 


| 8 1 1 8.7. De « Ropinson. 
: Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive 
| glory and honow',—Kev. iv. 11. 
}1 M! GHTY God, while angels bless Thee, 
May a mortal sing Phy name? 
Lord of men as well as angels, 
Thou art every creature’s theme ; 
Lord of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days ; 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be Thy just and endless praise. 


2 For the grandeur of es eam 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ;— 
For the wonders of creation, 
Works with skill and kindness wrought; 
For Thy providence, that goyerns 
Through Thine mapineis wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
Blessed be Thy gentle reign. 


3 But Thy rich, Thy free redem: tion, 

Bright, though veiled in darkness long, 

Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 
Who can sing that wondrous song? 

Brightness of the Father’s glory, 
Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? 

Break, my tongue, such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lor who came to die. ‘ah 

















GOD—THE SON. 





4 From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross of deepest woe, 
Thou didst stoop to ransom captives ;— 
Flow, my praise, for ever flow :— 
Re-ascend, Immortal Saviour ! 
Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne; 
Thence return, and reign for ever, 
Be the kingdom all e own. 


3 1 2 EM. 6! HeEser. 
Hosanna.—J ohn xii. 13. 
1 HyosAyne to the Living Lord! 
Hosanna to the Incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, hosanna sing. 
Cnorvus. Hosanna in the highest. 
2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints reply 
Above, beneath us, all around, 
The dead, the living, swell the sound. 
3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer ; 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Here we Thy parting promise claim, 
4 But chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee, 
5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 


81 3 , 10.10.11,11. C. WEsLEy, 
Salvation to God and the Lamb. 
Rev. vii. 10. 


1 E servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 
His wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious 
“a4 4 out 
is om is glorious, 
And rules oyer all. 
2 God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to save ; 
» And still He is nigh, 
His presence we have ; 
The great congregation 
His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 
To Jesus our King. 


3 Salvation to God, 
Who sits on the throne,— 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son; 
The praises of Jesus 
The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 
And worship the Lamb. 
4 Then let us adore, 
we . give thes His right,— 
zlory and power. 
' Ail aid at 
0 


wisdom and might, 











All honour and blessing, 
With angels above, 
hanks never-ceasing 
For infinite love. 3 


HIS MEDIATORIAL CHARACTER 
AND TITLES. 
CK. 


314 E sone uouakoeld confess that 
very 
Jesus Christ ts Lord.—Phil. ii. 11. 

1 RETHREN, let us join to bless 

Christ, our Peace and Righteousness : 

Let our praise to Him be given, 
High at God’s right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God, to Thee we bow: 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou; 
Thou the woman’s promised Seed ; 
Thou, who didst for sinners bleed. 

3 Thee, the angels ceaseless ane. ss 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King. 
Worthy is Thy name of praise, 
Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brought. 
Of salvation by Thee wrought ;— 2 
Wrought to set Thy people free. 
Wrought to bring our souls to 

5 Thee, our Lord, whom we adore, 
May we follow more and more. 
Guide and bless us with Thy love, 
Till we join Thy saints above. 





ee. 


3 i 5 C.M. Warts. 
Glory be to the Lamb for ever. 
Rey. v. 13. 


1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With els round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
2 Worthy the Lamb that died,—_they ery,— 
To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb,—our lips reply,— 
For He was slain for us. 
3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 
4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air and earth and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak e endless praise, 
5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


3 nf 6 ah Beak ce D O, WrsLey. 
een 


7. D. 
er ae to the Church, 
Re a 
1 Hn of the church triumphant ! 
We joyfully adore Thee, 
Till Thou appear, Thy members here 
Shall sing like those before Thee, 














CHARACTER AND TITLES, 





We lift our hands and voices 
In blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in affliction’s furnace, 

Or passing through the fire, 

Thy love we praise that knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher ; 

We lift our hands, exulting 
In Thine almighty favour: 

The love Divine which made us Thine, 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 


3 Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, while Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes ; 
By Thee we shall break through them all, 
‘And sing the song of Moses, 
4 By faith we see the glory 
To which Thou shalt restore us; 
The cross despise for that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us : 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand at God’s right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


2 1 i .M. Warts. 
vo In Himdwelleth all the fulness of the 
Godhead bodily.—Col. ii. 9. 

1 ROM the rich treasures of His word 
I borrow titles for my Lord ; 
Nor art, nor nature can supply 
Sufficient forms of Majesty. 


2 Bright image of the Father’s face, 
Shining with undiminished rays ; 
The eternal Father’s equal Son, 

The Heir and Partner of His throne. 


3 But when for works of peace He comes, 
What gracious tities He assumes: 
Light of the world, and Life of men; 
Nor bears those characters in vain. 

4 With tender pity in His heart, 

He acts the Mediator’s part ; 
A Friend and Brother He appears, 
And well fulfils the names He wears. 

5 The King of kings, the Lord most high, 

He leads the armies of the sky, 
Clad in a vesture dyed in blood ; 
And breaks the nations with His rod. 

6 At length, the Judge His throne ascends, 
Divides the rebels from His friends ; 
And saints in full fruition prove 
His boundless plenitude of love. 


3 1 8 6666,88. Warts. 
In whom are hid all the treasures of 
wisdom and knowledge.—Col. ii. 3. 


z Jon all the sreous names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 


That ever mortals knew, 





That angels ever bore : e 
All are too mean to speak His worth, Earth is too narrow to express 
T’oo mean to set my Saviour forth. His worth, His glory, or His erate | 
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3 


4 


5 


6 


7 


8 


9 


10 


L.M. 
3 it 9 He that cometh from above is above 
all,—J ohn iii. 31. 


1 





But O what gentle terms, 

What condescending ways, 

Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach His heavenly grace ; 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love He bears for me. 


graies in mortal flesh, 
He, like an angel, stands, 

And holds the promises 

And pardons in His hands, 
Commissioned from His Father’s throne 
To make His grace to mortals known. 


Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless Thy name; 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ;— 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with Heaven. 


Be Thou my Counsellor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near Thy side: 
O let my feet ne’er run astray. 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. 


I love my Shepherd’s voice, 

His watchful eyes shall keep 

My wandering soul among 

The thousands of His sheep: 
He feeds His flock, He calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs, 


Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered His blood, and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


My Saviour and my Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King; 

Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace I pine 
Thine is the power; behold, I sit 
In willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 


Now let my soul arise, 

And tread the tempter down: 

My Captain leads me forth 

To conquest and a crown: 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
hough death and hell obstruct the way. 


Should all the hosts of death 

And powers of hell unknown 

Put their most dreadful forms 

Of rage and mischief on 
I shall be safe, for Christ displays 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 


Warts. 


O, worship at Immanuel’s feet, 
See in His face what wonders meet ! 





GOD—THE SON. / 








2 The whole creation an afford In bonds, my perfect liberty; 
But some faint shadows of my Lord ; My light in Ratan’s darkest hour; 
Nature, to make His beauties known, In grief, my joy unspeakable; _ 
Must mingle colours not her own. My life in death ; my heaven; my all. 


3 O let me climb those higher skies _ rs 7s., 6 lines. bere. ! 
‘Where storms and darkness never rise ; apy I will manifest myself to him. 
There He displays His power abroad, John xiv. 21.. 

And shines and reigns the Incarnate God. 1 Gon of Gad, to Thee Lery; | 


4 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, By the holy mystery 





Nor heaven, His full resemblance bears ; Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
His beauties we can never trace, By Se and Pel birth, 
"Pill we behold Him face to‘face. tien eae yed = me see, 
rs S.M. Warts, : x 
320 10; cometo do Thy will, O God. 3 Bethe ies “ Lay: 
Heb. x. 9. By Thy pangs, to us unknown, 
1 pe all our tongues be one. By Thy’spirit’s parting groan, 
To praise our God on high, Lord, Thy eee let me see, 
Who from His bosom sent His Son Manifest Thyself to me. 
To fetch us strangers nigh, 3 Prince of Life, to Thee I ery : 
2 Nor let our voices cease By Thy glorious majesty, 
To sing the Saviour’s name ; | By. Thy triumph o’er the grave, 
Jesus, the Ambassador of peace, eék to suffer, strong to save, 
How cheerfully He came ! Lord, Thy et ye let me see, 
3 It cost Him cries and tears Manifest Thyself to me. - 
To bring us near to God; 4 Lord of glory, God Most High, 
Great was our debt, and He appears Man exalted to the sky, 
‘To make the payment good. mee Seed ah ay ey ele 3, 
4 Look up, my soul, to Him hen Why glory 1 shall see, pi 
y desert ; itt bri 
And humbly view the living stream Thou wilt bring me home fo Thee. 
Flow from His breaking heart. 3923 “ae a7. D. tie gx O. Wester. 
iri! hi dd ; = true ligi ohbni.9. 
Tn dying’ fied ieee a UES of those, whose dreary dwelling, 
Fulfils His Father’s great decree, Borders on the shades of death, 
And all our wants supplies. Come, Soe ae, ere seven pe: : 
6 Lord, cleanse my soul from sin, The newiheaveie and earth's Greiitor 
Nor let Thy grace depart ; On our deepest darkness rise ; 
Great Comforter, abide within, Scattering the night of nature 
And witness to my heart, Pouring day upon our eyes. 7 


i —Ool. iii. 11. Life and joy Thy beams impart, 


3 >) } ; LM. 6lines, ©. Westxy, | 2 Still we wait for Thine appearing: 
A A Chirist rs all, and in alt. Chasing all our doubts, and cheering 


1 HOU hidden Source of calm repose; : 
Diouaitsuticentinediyuss =? | avery Roo, beniuhted heart. 
My help and refuge from:my foes, God hath to our ransomed race : 
Secure I am, if Thou art mine, Come, Thou Advocate and Saviour, 
From sinand grief, from guilt and shame: Manifest Thy wondrous grace. 


I hide me, Jesus, in Thy name, 


2 Thy mighty name, salvation is, 3 Save us in Thy great compassion, 


Thou Prince of peace and love; 


And keeps my happy.soul above ; Give the knowledge of salvation ; 
Comfort it brings and power and peace, Raise our hearts to things above. 
And joy and everlasting love : By Thine all-sufficient merit, ; 
To me, with ayy. degir-name, are given Every burdened soul release ; 
Pardon and ho! mess and heaven. By the teaching of Thy Spirit a 

3 eee rai eae all Thou art, ws Guide us into perfect peace. 

y rest in toil, mine ease in pain ; OM Ww 
The medicine of my broken heart ; i » ea as 
fama lowe gat: | O24 he Word ma 

y smile bene: e tyrant’s frown ; wee 
In shame, my glory and my crown: ‘ es De Fan eanl the maaaes aeare, 

4 In want, my plentiful supply ; : Who can resist: Thy heavenly love, 





In weaknoss,‘miné almighty power ; { Or trifle with Thy blood? 
72 = ’ 
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CHARACTER AND TITLES. 





2 Tis by the merits of Thy death 
The Father smilesagain; 
*Tis by Thine interceding breath 
_ Whe Spirit dwells with men. 
3 Till God in human flesh I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
terrors to my mind. 
4 But when Immanuel’s face appears, 
: My hope, my joy begin: 
His name forbids my slavish fears, 
His grace removes my sin. 
5 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love the incarnate mystery, 
/ And there I fix my trust. 


ZINZENDORF. 


2 LL.M. 
a 9AS, The Lord our righteousness. 
Jer, xxiii. 6. 
iM JESUS. Thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, my glorious dress ; 

*Midst flaming worlds, in this arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise 

‘ To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Even then, shall this be all my plea, 

- Jesus hath lived and died for me. 

3 Bold shall I stand in‘that great day, 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fally, by Thee, absolved I am, 


From sin and fear, from guiltand shame. 


4 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its lovely hue ; 

Its glory is for ever new. 

5 Thou God of power, Thou God of love, 
Tet the whole world Thy mercy prove ; 
Now let Thy word o’er all prevail. 

Now take the spoils of death and hell. 

3 O let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus the Lord, our Righteousness. 


396 CM. | Dopprince. 
Unto you that believe He is precious. 


1 Pet. ii. 7. 
1 JESUS, I love Thy charming name; 
"Tis music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heayen should hear. 
2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust; 
Jewels, to ‘hee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 
8 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 
4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its Spe Pett there ;— - 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 





5 I'll speak the honours of Thy name 
With my last labouring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms, 
The antidote of death. 


3 Di P76 C.M. C,. Wester. 
Behold the Lamb of God.—Johni. 36, 
1 JESUS, the name to sinnersdear, ~ 
The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear, 
And turns their hell to heaven. 
2 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of His grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 
3 His only righteousness I show, 
His saving truth proclaim : 
*Tis all my business here below 
To cry—Behold the Lamb! 
4 Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but speak His name ; 
- Preach Him to all, and cry in death,— 
Behold, behold the Lamb ! 


Q 2 8 CO.M. Newron, 
(9) And thou shalt call His name Jesus, 
Matt. i. 21. 


1 OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast : 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 
3 Dear name! the rock on which I buiid ; 
My shield and hiding-place 
My never-failing treasury. filled 
ith boundless stores of grace, 
4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend ; 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my life, my way, mine end, 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 
5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
Tl praise Thee as I ought; 
6 Till then, I would Thy love proclaim 
With every ficeting breath ; 3 
And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death, 


8 2 9 C.M. BERNARD. 
Thy name is as ointment poured 
Fforth.—Sol. Song, i. 3. 
i Joao the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankin 78° 
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HE SON. 





3 O hope of every contrite heart 
O joy of all the meek ! _ 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek ! 
4 But what to those who find? Ah, this— 
Nor tongue nor pen can show: 
* The love of Jesus—what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 
5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our crown wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


9 8 0 C.M. C. WESLEY. 
vo To Him that loved ws be glory for 
ever.—Rev. i. 6. 

‘O 


FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 
2 My gracious Master, and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 


To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy name. 


3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
‘hat bids our sorrows cease, 
"Tis music in the sinner’s ears; 
*Tis life and health and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood ayails for me, 
5 He speaks, and, listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe, 


6 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
7 Look unto Tlim, ye nations; own 
Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be saved by faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 


9 O.M. 
30 1 The love of Christ, which 
knowledge.—Eph. iii. 19. 
1 ERS our Redeemer’s glorious name 
Awake the sacred song: 
O may His love, immortal flame, 
Tune every heart and tongue. 
2 His love, what mortal monet can reach ? 
What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination’s utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 
3 He left His radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth, to bleed and die— 
Was ever love like this? 
4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to Thee; 


May every heart with rapture say,— 
The Saviour died for me, 


STEELE. 
passeth 





5 O may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fil every 


heart and tongue ; 
Till strangers learn Thy glorious name, 
And join the sacred song. 
g0¢ 777,5. HEBER. 
vo Sy Jesus, have mercy on me. 
Mark x. 47. 
1 ies of mercy and of sae 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite ; 


Jesus, hear and save! 


2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a mortal child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled ; 

J esus, hear and save ! 


3 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings; 

Jesus, hear and save ! 


4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men; 
Tear us now, and hear us then, 

Jesus, hear and save ! 


3 3 3 S.M. G. Santen, 
The Way, the ry iad and the Life. 
Y. 6. 


ohn xi 
1 Uy eee art, O Christ, the Way : 
Thyself reveal to me; 

And let me humbly, day by day, 
Live, move, and walk in Thee, 
Thou art the Truth divine; 

Its fulness may I see; 


Believe, and find the promise mine, 
“he Truth shall ma e you free.” 


Thou art the Life of God; 
By Thee the Sane live: 

In me diffuse Thyself abroad, 
And life eternal give. 


4 Thus, by Thyself, the Way, 
I to the Father come ; 
Led by the Truth, I cannot stray; 


2 


3 


The Life and I are one. 
| L.M. CENNICK. 
| 2 3 4 Jesus saith unto him, I am the Way. 
John xiv. 6, 


1 A peer my all, to heaven is gone ; 
He whom I fix my hopes upon: 

His track I see, and [ll pursue 

The narrow way, till Him I view. 


| 2 The way the holy prophets went, 

| The way that leads from banishment, 
The King’s highway of holiness 

Tl go, for all ‘His paths are peace, 


3 This is the ne long had sought, 
| And mourned because I found it not ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say,— 
Come hither, soul; I am the way. 





EERE eee eee 





CHARACTER AND TITLES. 





Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest Lamb 
Wilt take me guilty as I am : a 
My sinful self fo Thee I give; 

Nothing but love shall I receive. 


Now will I tell to sinners round, 

Taser gary tia aie 
0: y redeeming 

And 1 say,—Behold the way to God 1 


3 5 ko yl EE ELE BAKEWELL. 
Ohrist our Passover.—l Cor. v. 7. 


1 AIL! Thou once despised Jesus, 
Hail! Thou Galilean King ; 
, Thou didst suffer to release us ; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail ! Thou glorious God and Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame, 
_By Thy merits we find fayour ; 
* Life is given through Thy name. 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on Thee were laid : 

By Almighty love anointed, 

P Thou hast full atonement made. 
All Thy people are forgiven, 

_ Through the virtue of Thy blood; 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 

eace is made for man with God. 


83 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side ; 

There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 
There Thou dost our place prepare ; 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
ou art worthy to receive: 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

___ Meet it is for us to give: 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 

Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


] 3 6 S.M. C. WESLEY. 
‘ I send_an angel...to keep thee. 
Ex, xxiii, 20, 
1 HOU very paschal Lamb, 
‘Whose blood for us was shed, 
Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy ransomed people 1 


el of gospel grace. 

1 Thy character : 

To guard and feed the chosen race, 
In Israel’s camp appear. 


Throughout the desert-way 
Conduct us by Thy light ; 

Be Thoua ey es Cal by day, 
A cheering fire by night. - 


2 An 
Ful 





4 Our fainting souls sustain 
With blessings from above; 
And ever on Thy people rain 
The manna of Thy love. 


3 3 a C.M. Warts. 
Glory be unto the Lamb for ever. 
Rev. v. 13. 


1 dic with all Thy saints above, 
My tongue would bear her part, 
Would sound aloud Thy saving love, 
And sing Thy bleeding heart. 


2 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
nd never-ceasing praise 
While angels live to know His name, 
Or saints to feel His grace. 


338 _ 64,6664. 
e Worthy is the Lamb.—Rev. v. 12. 
1 Ge. to God on high ! 
Let earth to heaven reply ; 
Praise ye His name: 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore; 
And praise Him evermore ; 
Worthy the Lamb ! 


2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin’s tremendous load ; 
Praise ye His name: 
Tell what His arm hath done, 
What spoils from death He won ; 
Sing His great name alone; 
Worthy the Lamb ! 


3 While they around the throne 
Join cheerfully in one, 
Praising His name ; 
We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound His high praise abroad ; 
Worthy the Lamb ! 


4 Join, all the ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 
Praise ye His name : 
In Him we will rejoice, 
Making a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb ! 


5 Though we must change our place, 
Yet shall we never cease 
Praising His name ; 
To Him our tribute bring, 
Hail Him our gracious King, 
And, without ceasing, sing, 
Worthy the Lamb! 


6 Now let the hosts above, 
In realms of endless love, 
Praise His great name : 
To Him ascribed be, 
Honour and Majesty, 
Through all eternity 5 
Worthy the Lamb ! is 














\ “G@OD—THE SON. 





3 3 9 2 8.M. Hamonp. 
The song of Moses...and of the Lamb. 
Rey. xv. 3. 
1 WAKE and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 
Sing of His dying love; 
Sing of His rising power; 
Sing how He intercedes above, 
For those whose sins He bore. 


Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues ; 
Sing, till the love of'sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 


4 Ye pilgrims on the road 
To Zion’s city, sing ; 

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God, 
in Christ, the eternal King. 
Soon shall we hear Him say,— 
Ye blessed children, come; 

Soon will He call us hence away, 

d take His wanderers home. 
There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim : 

And sing in sweeter notes the song 
Of Moses and the Liunb. 


2 


3 


5 
6 


9 C.M. Warts. 
340 Worthy gf mone oor than Moses. 
eb. iii. 3. 


1 Ho. strong Thine arm is, Mighty God! 
Who would not fear 'Thy name? 
Jesus, how sweet Thy graces are ! 
Who would not love the Lamb? 
2 He has done more than Moses did ; 
Our Prophet aud our Na) . 
From bonds of hell He freed our souls, 
And taught our lips to sing. 
3 In the Red Sea, by Moses’ hand, 
The Hgyptian host.was drowned ; 
But His own blood hides all our sins, 
And guilt no more is found, 
4 When through the desert Israel went, 
With manna they were fed ; 
Our Lord invites us to His flesh, 
And calls it,—living bread. 
5 Moses beheld the promised land, 
Yet never reached the place ; 
But Christ shall bring His followers 
'o see His I'ather’s face, (home, 
6 Then shall our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song” 
Of Moses and the Lamb, 


CENNICK. 
order of 





» Al _, OM. 

cP! A_ High Priest after the 
Melchasedec.—Heb. vi. 20. 

af il 


HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
No music ’s like Thy charming name, 


We love to hear of Thee 5 
Nor half so sweet can be. 











2 0 may we ever hear Thy'voice 
In merey to usspeak; | | 
And in our Priest will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchisedec. 
3 Jesus shall still be all our theme, 
While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Saviour’s lovely name, 
When all things else decay. 
4 When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all His favoured throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be our song. 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


8 4? S.M. _ WATTS. 
Unto you is born...a Saviour, 
Luke ii. 11. 
1 EHOLD, the grace appears; 
B The promise is fulfilled : 
Mary, the wondrous virgin, bears ; 
And Jesus is the child. 
The everlasting God. 
Calls Him His only Son; _ 
Puts in His hand the sovereign rod, 
And gives Him David’s throne. 


A heavenly form descends, 


The glorious news to bring ; 
And straight a eae) troop attends ; 
The shepherds heard them sing :— 
+ Glory to God on high, 
And heavenly peace on earth, 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer’s birth. 
In worship so divine 
Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial hosts we join, 
And loud repeat their songs :— 
Glory to God on high, 
And heavenly peace on earth, 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer’s birth. 


8 4 3 87.87.47 Monreomery. 
Let all the eae of God worship 
isp by 


um.—Hel 
1 NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth ; 
Ye who s creation’s sto: : 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth ; 
Come and worship; : 
Worship Christ, the new-born King, 
2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, ~ 
Yonder shines the infant-light ; 
Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 
righter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of Nations; 
Ye have seen His natal-star ; 
Come and worship ;° 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


2 


3 
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"INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 





Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly, the Lord descending, 
In His temple shall appear ; 
Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doomed, for guilt; to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you—break your chains ; 
Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


4 4. C.M. MepLey. 
& The heavenly host, praising God. 
f Luke ii, 13. 


HL ORTALS: awake, with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay, 
J oe love, and gratitude combine 
‘o hail the auspicious day. 
In heaven the rapturous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. - 
Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echorolled; , . 
The theme, the song, the joy was new ; 
*Pwas more than heayen could hold : 
Down through the portals of the sky, 
The impetuous torrent ran : 
And angels flew with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 
Hark ! the celestial armies shout, 
And glory leads the song: 
Good will and peace are heard throughout 
The harmonious, heavenly throng. 
With joy the chorus we'll repeat,— 
Glory to God on high ; 
Good will and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus was born to die. 
Hail! Prince of Life, for ever hail! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ; | 
Though earth and time and life shall fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 
; 4 5 7s. «GC, WESLEY. 
Glory to God in the highest. 
Luke ii. 14. * 
1 lg Gre ! the herald angels sing ,— 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled. 
2 Joyful all ye nations rise ; — 
Join the triumph of the skies : 
With the angelic host proclaim ,— 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
3 Christ, by highest heayen adored, 
~ Christ, the everlasting, Lord 5, 
Late in time, behold Him come, 
- Offspring of a virgin’s womb ! 
4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Haii the Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus our Immanuel. feat 4 





5 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all. He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 


6 Lo! He lays His glory by ; 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born, to give them second birth. 


7 Come, Desire of Nations, come 5 
Fix in us Thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman’s conquering Seed ; 
Bruise in us the serpent’s head. 


8 Sing we, then, with angels sing,— 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven. 


8 A6 LL.M: Warts. 
Thy seed whichis Ohrist.—Gal. iii. 16. 
1 Bae the woman’s promised Seed ; 
Behold the great Messiah come ; 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give Him the superior room.” 


2 Abraham, the saint, rejoiced of old 
When visions of the Lord he saw ; 
Moses, the man of God, foretold 
This great Fulfiller of his law. 


3 The types bore witness to His name, 
Obtained their chief design, and ceased ; 
The incense and the bleeding lamb, 

The ark, the altar, and the priest. 


4 Predictions, in abundance, meet 
Mo join their blessings on His head : 
Jesus, we worship at Thy feet, 
And nations own the promised Seed. 


347 2 CM.  _Doppriper. 
I bring you good tidings of great joy. 
Luke ii. 10. 


ab HAR the glad sound the Saviour 
The Saviour promised long ; [comes, 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


2 He comes the prisoners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held ;_ 
Nhe gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


3. He comes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye-balis of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 


4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, | 
And with the treasures of His grace, 
To enrich the humble poor. 


5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim 5 
And heayen’s eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. ¥ 
a 











GOD—THE SON. 





IIIS HUMAN LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 


3 4 8 86,86,88. _ ConDER. 
The disciple is not above his Master. 
Luke vi. 40. 


1 § much have I of worldly good 
As eer my Master had ; 
I diet on as dainty food, 
dam as richly clad, [board, 
_ Though plain my garb, though scant my 
As Mary’s Son and nature’s Lord. 


The manger was His infant-bed ; 
His home, the mountain-cave : 

He had not where to lay His head ; 
He borrowed e’en His grave: 

Earth yielded Him no resting-spot,— 

Her Maker, but she knew Him not. 


As much the world’s good-will I share, 
Its favour and applause, 

As He whose blessed name I bear,— 
Hated without « cause, - 

Despised, rejected, mocked by pride, 

Betrayed, forsaken, crucified. 


4 Wines I court my Master's foe ? 
Why should | fear its frown? 
Why should I seek for rest below, 
Or sigh for brief renown ?7— 
A pilgrim to a better land, 
An heir of joys at God’s right hand. 


349 L.M. Bowrine. 

Never man spake like this man. 
John vii. 46. 

OW sweetly flowed the gospel’s sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 

When oo thousands gathered 

roun 

And joy and reverence filled the place ! 


2 Krom heaven He came, of heaven He 


spoke 

To heaven He led His followers’ way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


3 Come, wanderers, to My Father’s home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ;— 
Yes! cious Saviour, we will come, 
Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest. 


4 Decay, these tenements of dust; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 


8 5 0 LM. Warts. 
Many believed, when they saw the 
miracles.—J ohn ii. 23. 
1 BezoEp ! the blind their sight receive; 
Behold ! the dead awake and live, 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless His name. 


2 Thus doth the Eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
Nhe Father vindicates His cause, 
ela He hangs bleeding on the cross. 





3 He dies! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises ! and appears a God ; 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 
4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 


And to those hands soul resign 
Which bear credentials so divine. 
3 5 1 CM. Braviey. 
Thou Son of David, have mercy on us. 


Matt. ix. 27. 
1 JESUS, and didst Thou condescend, 
When veiled in human clay, 
To heal the sick, the lame, the blind, | 
And drive disease away ? 
2 Didst Thou regard the beggar’s ery, 
And give the blind to see ? ei 
Jesus, thou Son of David, hear— 
Have mercy, too, on me, 


3 And didst Thou pity mortal woe, 

And sight and health restore? 
Then pity, Lord, and save my soul, 

Which needs Thy mercy more. 

4 Didst Thou regard Thy servant's cry, 
When sinking in the wave? 

I perish, Lord, 0 save my soul ! 
‘or Thou alone canst save. 


C.M. 
3 5 2 Being...as a man, He humbled Him- 
sel.—Phil. ii. 8. 
1 JESUS, exalted far on high, 
sf To whom a Name is given,— 
name surpassing every name 
That’s known in earth or heayen. 
2 Before whose throne shall every knee 
Bow down with one accord ; 
Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord. 
3 Jesus, who in the form of God 
Didst equal honour claim, 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame ; 
4 O may that mind in us be formed, 
Which shone so bright in Thee ; 
A humble} meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free. 
5 May we to others stoop, and learn 
To emulate «ny love; 
So shall we bear Thine image here, 
And share Thy throne above. 


353 i have giuen you ici 


15. 
1 ORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 


So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our 'y cross to bear ; 
Like Thee to do our Father's will, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. 








LIFE AND 


EXAMPLE. 





3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 


4 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Fhee to heaven. 


B54 _ OM. KEBLE. 
J Made like unto His brethren. 
Heb. ii. 17. 
Fi ie all things like Thy brethren Thou 
Wast made, yet free from sin; 
, But how unlike to us, 0 Lord |— 
Replies the voice within. 
2 O Son of man, Thyself hast proved 
Our trials and our tears; 
; Life’s thankless toil, and scant repose ; 
Death’s agonies and fears. 


3 O Son of God, in glory raised, 
Thou sittest on Thy throne: 
Thence, by Thy pleadings and Thy grace, 
} Still succouring Thine own. 
4 Brother and Saviour, Friend and Judge, 
. _ To Thee, O Christ, be given 
To bind upon Thy crown, the names 
Elect in earth and heaven. 


38 5 5 4, due. 
Made in the likeness of men. 
Phil, ii. 7. 


1 HOU Son of God, and Son of man, 
Beloved, adored Immanuel ! 
Who didst, before all time began, 
In glory with Thy Father dwell; 


2 We sing Thy love, who didst in time 
For us humanity assume, 
To answer for the sinner’s crime, 
'o suffer in the sinner’s room. 

3:The ransomed church Thy glory sings ; 
The hosts of heaven Thy will obey ; 
And, Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
We celebrate Thy blessed sway. 

4 A servant’s form Thou didst sustain, 
And with delight the law obey ; 
Thou didst endure seaae Dee 
While all our sorrows on Thee lay. 

5 Blest Saviour, we are wholly Thine 
So iat loved, so dearly bought ; 
Our souls to Thee would we resign, 
To Thee subject our every thought. 


3 5 6 C.M. C, WusLey. 
Behold. my servant.—Matt. xii. 18. 
1 Seve of all, to toil for man 
Thou didst not, Lord, refuse ; 
ay majesty did not disdain 
'o be employed for us. 
2 Thy 
To 


bright example I pursue, 
hee in all things rise; 
Let all I think, or = Set or do, 
Be one great sacrifice. 


3 Careless, through outward cares I go, 
From all distraction free ; 
My hands are but engaged below, 
My heart is still with Thee. 


4 As done for Thee, do Thou receive 
Each humble work of mine ; 
Worth to my meanest labour give, 
| By joining it to Thine. 
iD et LL.M. ConpER. 
ov 7 That ye should follow His steps. 
1 Pet. ii. 21. 
1 OW shall I follow Him I serve? 
How shall I copy Him I love? 
Nor from those blessed footsteps swerve, 
Which lead me to His seat above? 


2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn,— 
Are these the consecrated road? 


3 "T'was thus Ie suffered, though a Son, 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, 
Until the perfect work was done, 
And drunk, the bitter cup of gall. 


4 Lord, should my path through suffering 
Forbid it I should e’er repine ; [lie, 
Still let me turn to Calvary 
Nor heed my griefs, remembering Thine. 


5 O let me think how Thou didst leave 
Untasted every pure delight, 
To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
The toilsome day, the homeless night 


6 To faint, to grieve, to die for me ! 
Thou camest not Thyself to please : 
And, dear as earthly comforts be, 
Shall I not love Thee more than these? 


7 Yes! I would count them all but loss, 
To gain the notice of Thine eye: 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
But Thou canst give the victory. 


3 5 8 ; L.M. Warts. 
Leaving us an example.—1 Pet. ii. 21. 
1 Y dear Redeemer and my Lord, 


I read my duty in Thy word; 
But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal, 
Such deference to Thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer: 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 


4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lam 5 
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8 5 9 7s. | Montgomery. 
Let this mind be in you, which was 
also in Ohrist Jesus.—Phil. ii. 5. 


1 [Pees of eternal grace, 
Glorify Thyself in me; 
Meekly beaming in my face, 
May the world Thine image see. 

2 Happy only in Thy love, 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown ; 
Fix my thoughts on things above 
Stay my heart on Thee alone. 

3 Humble, holy, all resigned 
To Thy will,—Thy will be done ! 
Give me, Lord, the perfect mind 
Of Thy well-beloyed Son, 

4 Counting gain and glory loss 
May I tread the path He trod ; 
Die with Jesus on the cross, 

Rise with Him to Thee, my God. 


HIS LOVE AND SYMPATHY. 

9 6 0 C.M. Warts. 
oO Whoremembered us in owrlowestate. 
PS. CXXXVi. 23. 

1 LUNGED in a gulf of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and, O amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief. 
3 Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste He fled; 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


+ He spoiled the powers of darkness thus, 
And brake our iron chains; 
| Jesus hath freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 
5 O! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 
6 Angels, assist our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of “ai : 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be told. 


3 6 1 B C.M. , Warts. 
Chiist hath redeemed us.—Gal. iii. 13. 
ak HEN the first parents of our race 
Rebelled and lost their God, 
And the infection of their sin 
Had tainted all our blood; 
2 Infinite pity touched the heart 
Of the Eternal Son; 
Descending from the heavenly court, 
He left His Father's throne. 
3 Aside the Prince of Glory threw 
His most divine array. 
And wrapt His Godhead in a yeil 
oF ees inferior clay. 








4 His living power and dying love 
Redeemed unhappy men, 
And raised the ruins of our race 
To life and God again. ‘ 


5 To Thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 
We joyfully resign ; 


Blest Jesus, take us for Thine own, 
For we are doubly Thine, 
6 Thine honour shall for ever be 
The business of our days, os 
For ever shall our thankiul tongues 2 
Speak Thy deserved praise. ' 
3 6 —) 886,886. C. WESLEY, 
Who loved me, and gave Himself for 
mé.—Gal. ii. 20. 
a O LOVE divine, how sweet Thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee? 
- bee < — I — ——— 
e sreatness of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me ! 
2 Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
a cannot reach the mastery, Aleit 
he length and breadth and height. 
3 God only knows the love of God: 
O that it now were shed abroad. 
In this poor stony heart : 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part! 
4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet; 
Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, ‘and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
o hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 


9 6 3 L.M:z, 6 lines, GERHARD. 
vo The love of Christ constraineth us. 
2 Cor. v. 14, 
1 A hea Thy boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue 


y eclare ; 

O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there: 
Thine wholly, Thine alone, I am; 
Lord, with Thy love my heart inflame: 


2 O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone: 
, Omay Thy love possess me whole, 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown; 
All coldness from my heart remoye, 
May every act, word, thought, be love. 
3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray ! 
All pain before thy presence flies; 
Care, anguish sorrow, melt away, 
Where’er thy healing ms arise: . 
O Jesus, nothing may I see 


Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 
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LOVE AND SYMPATHY. 





4 Tn suffering, be Thy love my peace; 
In weakness, be Thy love my power j 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death, as life, be Thou my Guide, 
And saye me, who for me hast died. 


8 6 4 8.7, D. C. Wesuey. 
: The love...which passeth knowledge. 


Eph. iii. 19. 


at ig ke divine, all love excelling, 
: Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
_ Fix in us Thy humble dwelling; 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion ; 
‘ _ Pure, unbounded love Thou art: 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 
Enter every longing heart. 


2 Come, almighty to deliver, 
* Let us all Nhy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
4 ak and praise Thee without ceasing ; 
_ Glory in Thy precious love. 


“3 Finish, then, Thy new creation; 

Pure, unspotted may we be: 

Let us see our whole salvation 
Perfectly secured by Thee: 

Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place ; 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


3 65 78. LaAncrorp. 
Unto Him that loved us.—Rev. i. 5. 


1 NG begin the heavenly theme 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name ; 
Ye who His salvation prove, 
. ‘Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ye, who see the Father's graze 
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love, 


3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 


4 Ye, who long, alas! have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer roye ; 
Listen to redeeming love. 


5 Welcome all by sin oppressed : 
Welcome to His sacred rest: 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love, 


6 Hither, then, your tribute bring ; 
Strike aloud each joyful string : 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 
Join to praise redeeming love, 

F 





TAG 0) Cy toyy rer me me eerestorh 
west loving-kindness unto 
thousands.—Jer. xxxii. 18, 
1 WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays. 
Ae And sing thegreat edeomerts praise . 
He justly claims a song from me ; 
His loving-kindness, U how free ! 


2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate : 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 


3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has eyer stood : 
His loving-kindness, O how good! 


4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail : 
O may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death ! 


5 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 


86 4 7s.D. ‘Sir R. Granrv, 
By the things which He suffered. 
Heb. vy. 8. 


1 QAVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
uw we bow the adoring knee; 

When repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes; 
0! by all 'hy pains and woe, 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power ; 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


3 By the sacred grief that wept 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem’s loved abode ; 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold ; 
From Thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


4 By Thine hour of dire despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer ; 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O’er the dreadful sacrifice, 
Listen to our humble cry ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 


5 By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sad sepulchral stone ; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Tleld in vain the rising God ; 
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O! from earth to heayen restored, 
Mighty, re-ascerided Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ery 

Of our solemn litany. ~ 


. 8 C.M. Warts, 
3 6 But was in all points tempted as we 
are.—Heb. iv. 15. 


1 \ \ J ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 


3 But spotless, innocent, and pure 
The great Redeemer stood, 
While Satan’s fiery darts He bore, 
And did resist to blood. 


4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out His cries and tears ; 
And in His measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


5 He’ll never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed He never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name, 


6 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and His power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 


3 69 L.M., 6 lines, Sir R. Grant. 
Able to succour them that are 
tempted.Heb. ii. 18. 
1 WHEN gathering clouds around I 
view. 


, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced eyery human pain, 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 


2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
Yo flee the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do; 
Still He, who felt temptation’s power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 


3 If wounded love my bosom swell, 
Deceived by those I prized too well, 
He shall His pitying aid bestow, 
Who felt on earth severer woe, 

At once betrayed, denied, or fled, 
By those who shared His daily bread. 


4 If vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies ; 
Yet He, who once youchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry 
mine thadbhing heart, the streaming eye. 











4 I would for ever speak His name, 


5 When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what was once a friend ; 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while 
My Saviour marks the tears [ shed; 
For Jesus wept o’er Lazarus dead. 


6 And 0! when I have safely ye 
Through every conflict but the last ; 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed—for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 


HIS PASSION AND DEATH. 


3 rs 0 LM. _ Warts. _ 
Christ crucitied.—1 Cor. i. 23. 

1 INGO with open volume stands, 

To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 
And eyery labour of His hands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescued man, 

His brightest form of glory shines ; 
Here, on the cross, tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood, and crimson lines. 

3 O the sweet wonders of that cross, } 
Where Christ my Saviour loved and died! | 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From His dear wounds and bleeding side. 


In sounds to mortal ears unknown; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at His Father's throne. 


3 7 1 L.M. Warts, 
The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Gal. vi. 14. 


1 VW HEN I survey the wondrous cross 


_On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood, 


3 See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er His body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small : 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all! 


3 7 2 8.7. Bownrine. 
The cross of Christ.—Gal. vi. 12. 
1 TN the cross of Christ I glory ; 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime, 
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PASSION AND DEATH, 
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2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me : 
~- Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way : 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys, that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ F glory ; 
/ Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


3 ve 3 87,87,88,77. HompBerc. 
A man of sorrows.—Is. lili. 3. 
2 AN of sorrows, and acquainted 
With our griefs, what shall we say ? 
Never language yet hath painted 
All the woes that on Thee lay. 
Had [ seen Thee clothed in weakness, 
Bearing our reproach with meekness, 
To attend Thee day and night, _ 
Would have been my heart’s delight, 


2 Tell me, little flock belovéd, 
Ye on whom shone Jesus’ face, 
What within your souls then movéd, 
When ye felt His kind embrace? 
O disciple ! once more blesséd, 
As a bosom friend caresséd, 
Bay could e’er into thy mind 
Other objects entrance find ? 


3 Oft to prayer, by night, retreated, 
See Him from all search withdrawn; 
Tearful eyes, and sighs repeated, 
Witnessed still the morning dawn. 
There, where He made intercession, 
I had poured forth my confession, 
And where for my sins He wept, 
Praying, I the watch had kept. 


4 Should I thus to Thee have cleayéd, 

*Midst Thy poverty and woes? 

On Thee, as my Lord, believéd? 
Or perhaps have joined Thy foes? 

Ah! Thy mercy I had spurned ; 

But Thyself my heart has turnéd : 
Now hou knowest, beneath, above, 
Nought compared with Thee I love. 


3 74 7.6. D. GERHARD. 
They platted a crown of. thorns, and 
put it on 


is head.—Matt. xxvii. 29. 


L SACRED Head, once wounded, 
r With grief and pain weighed down, 
_ How scorntully surrounded 
With thorns, Thine only crown ! 
How pale art Thou with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn ! 
How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bret as morn ! 
F 








2 O Lord of life and glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine ! 
I read the wondrous story, 
I joy to call Thee mine. 
Thy grief and Thy compassion 
Were all for sinners’ gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 


3 What language shall I borrow, 
To praise Thee, Heavenly Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me Thine for ever, 
Nor let me faithless prove ; 
O let me never, never 
Abuse such dying love ! 


4 Be near me, Lord, when dying ; 

O show Thy cross to me; 

And, for my succour flying, 
Come, Lord, to set me free : 

These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move ; 

For he who dies believing, * 
Dies safely through Thy love. 


3 7 oe ib Iba C. WESLEY. 
9) Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass 
by #—Lam, i, 12. 
1 LU ye that pass by, 
r A To Jesus draw nigh e 
To you is it nothing your Saviour should 
Your ransom and peace, [die ? 
Your surety He is; J 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like His, 


2 For what you have done, 
His blood must atone ; 
The Fatherhath given for you His dear Son; 
The Lord, in the day 
Of His anger, did la 
Your sins on the Lamb, and 


3 He answered for all; 
O come at His call, 
And low at His feet in astonishment fall : 
For you and for me 
He prayed on the tree ; 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free, 


4 O lift up your eyes, 
*Tis finished !| He cries ; is 
Impassive, He suffers; immortal, He dies. 
My pardon I claim ; 
A sinner I am, 
A sinner believing in Jesus’ great name. 


[away. 
e bore them 


9 7 6 68,64, Ancient Hyon. 
v0 Whom they slew, and hanged on a 
tree.—Acts x. 39. 

Le ! on the inglorious tree 
The Lord, the Lord of glory hangs ; 
Forsaken now is He, 
And pierced with pangs, 
2 A shameful death He dies, 
Uplifted with transgressors twain ; 
A Lamb for sacrifice, 
By sinners slain, 
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8  Fullis His cup of woe; 
In death His drooping head declines ; B 
‘Tis done! He cries; and now 
His soul resigns. 
4 Ocome, my soul, and gaze 
On that great grief, that crown of thorn; 
In deep and dread amaze 
~ There look and mourn, 
5 For thee He shed His blood, 
Weep, till with woe thine eyes grow dim ; 
To that accursed wood 
Thou hast nailed Him. 
6 To Thee, the mighty Lord, 
Who washed in blood our sins away, 


Our boundless gratitude 
Its thanks mes pay. 
8 ri vg DoppRIncGE. 
T, if Ibe s/t ip will draw all men, 
John xii. 32. 
ay EHOLD the amazing sight, 


The Saviour lifted high ! 
Behold the Son, (tod’s chief delight, 
Expire in agony ! 


2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all these sorrows borne ? 
Why did He feel that piercing smart, 
And meet that various scorn? 


3 For love of us He bled, 
For love of us He died’: 
*Twas love that bowed His fainting head, 
And pierced His sacred side. 


4 Isee, and I adore, 
In sympathy of love; 
I feel the strong attr: active power, 
To lift my soul above. 


Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let all the earth combine 

With cheerful ardour to confess 
The energy divine. 


6 In Thee our hearts unite, 
Nor share Thy griefs alone, 
But from Thy cross pursue their flight 
To Thy triumphal throne. 


2 78 O.M.  §. WesLEy, SEN. 
He hath borne our griefs, and carried 
our sorrows.—Isa. lili. 4. 
1 EHOLD the Saviour of mankind, 
Nailed to the shameful tree ! 
How vast the love that Him inclined 
To bleed and die for me ! 
2 My God! He cries. All nature shakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend; 
The paps i s veil asunder breaks ; 
The solid marbles rend. 
3 "Tis finished ! now the ransom’s paid; 
Receive my soul, He cries ; 
See where He bows His sacred head ;— 
He bows His head, and dies. 
4 But soon He'll break death’s iron chain, 
And in full ee. shine. 
O Lamb of God, was ever eh 
wee ever love like Thine? 





3 7 9 S.M. Warts. 
The Lord hath laid on Him the 
iniquity of us all.—tlsa. liii. 6. 

i sheep we weni asttay, 
And broke the fold of God, 
Each Ware ina aitere way, 
But all the downward road. 


2 How dreadful was the hour 
When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once His vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd’s head ! 


3 How glorious was the 
When Christ sustained the stroke ! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock. 


4 His honour and His breath 
Were taken both away. 
Joined with the wicked in His death, 
And made as vile as they. 


5 But God shall raise His head 
O’er all the sons of men, 
And make Him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense His pain. 


3 8 0 L.M. <u) SARTS. 
Christ died. .and rose ‘again. 
1 Cor. xv. 3, 4. 


1 H& dies, ihe Friend of sinners dies : 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around: 
A solemn darkness veils the skies; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 


2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For Him who groaned beneath your load; 
He shed a thousand drops for you,— 

A thousand drops of richer blood. 


3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree ; 
The Lord of glory dies for men. ; 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, vevives again. 


4 The Prince of life forsakes the tomb; 
Up to His Father's court He flies: 
Cherubic legions guard Him home, 
And shout Him welcome to the skies, 


5 eee up your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns: 
Sing, how He spoiled the hosts of hel, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains, 


6 Say,—Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save: 
Then ask of Death,—O where’s thy sting ? 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave ? 


88 1 ¥ _, OM. 4 Warts. 
It ts finished.—J ohn xix. 30. 
1 if SING my Snviour’s wondrous death ; 
He conquered when He fell: 
‘Tis finished! said His dying breath, 
And shook the gates of he! 
2 "Tis finished ! our Immanuel cries, 
he dreadfu: work is done ; 





Hence shall His sovere' throne arise ; 
His kingdom is oe 





RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION, 





3 His cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When through the regions of the dead 
He passed to reach the crown. 


4 Exalted at His Father's side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To heayen and hell His hands divide 
The vengeance or reward, 


. 5 The saints, from His propitious eye, 
Await their several crowns, 
And all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of His frowns. 
OQ: 7s., 6 lines. MonTGoMERY. 
uv 82 A place called Gethsemane. 
Matt. xxvi. 36. 
1 £10 to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power; 
. Your Redeemer’s conflict see : 
Watch with Him one bitter hour: 


Turn not from His griefs away : 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
© the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss: 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time,— 
God’s own sacrifice complete. 
It is finished ! hear Him cry: 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


4 Early hasten to the tomb, 
Where they laid His breathless clay. 
All is solitude and gloom :— 
Who hath taken Him away? $ 
Christ is risen ;—He seeks the skies : 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 


3 8 3 78. MonTGOMERY. 
The place called Calvary. 
fake xxiii. 33. 
L Vi THEN on Sinai’s top I see 
God descend in majesty 
To proclaim His holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 


2 When, in ecstacy sublime, 
Tahor’s glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o’er my sight. 


3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer’s face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 


4 Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away: 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 











8 8 4 . , .87;87,47. Francis. 
It is finished.—J ohn xix. 30. 

1 ARK ! the voice of love and merc 
H Sounds aloud from Calvary ; ch 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky : 
It is finished ! 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2 It is finished !—O what pleasure 
Do those gracious words afford ; 
Heavenly blessings without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 
" It is finished ! 
Saints, the dying words record. 


3 Finished, all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonia: law ; 
Finished, all that God had promised ; 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
2 It is finished ! 
Saints, from hence your comforts draw, 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join +o sing the glorious theme, 
All on earth, and all in heayen, 
Join to pas Immanuel’s name, 
allelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 


HIS RESURRECTION AND 
ASCENSION. 


38 fe 78. C. Wrsiry, 
») The Jirst-fruits of them that slept. 
1 Cor. xv. 20. 
pl HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say : 
Raise your songs and triumphs high : 

Sing, ye heavens; and earth reply. 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done ; 
“ought the fight, the battle won. 
Lo! our sun’s eclipse is o’er: 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death, in vain, forbids Him rise ; 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 


4 Tiives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died our souls to save: 
Where's thy victory, O Grave? 


5 Soar we now where Christ hath ied, 
Following our exalted Head; . 
Made like Him, like Him we rise: 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 


6 Hail! the Lord of earth and heaven : 
Praise to Thee by both be given. 
Thee we greet triumphant now : 

Hail! the Resurrection, Thou 











GOD—THE SON, 





38 8 6 . 6666,88. Dopprines. 
A vision of angels, which said that 
He was alive.—Luke xxiv. 23. 
1 yas the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour left the dead, 
And o’er our hellish foes _ 
High raised His conquering head. 
In wild dismay, 
The guards around 
Fell to the ground, 
And sank away. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait His high commands, 
And worship at His feet ; 
J Neat they come, 
nd wing their way 
From realms of day 
To such a tomb. 


3 Then back to heaven they fiy, 
And the glad tidings bear. 
Hark! as they soar on high 
What music fills the air ! 

Their anthems say,— 
Jesus, who bled, 
\ Hath left.the dead ; 
He rose to-day. 


4 Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
Redeemed by Him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell: 

Transported, cry,— 
Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead, 

No more to die. 


5 All hail! triumphant Lord, 
Who say’st us with Thy blood : 
hae be MeN name ouee , 

ou rising, reigning God ! 
With Thee we rise, 
With Thee we reign, 
And empires gain 
Beyond the skies. 


38 56 SMa K&LLy. 
The Lord is risen indeed. 
uke xxiy. 34. 
1 HE Lord is risen indeed : 
And are the tidings true? 
Yes ! they beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw Him living too, 


2 The Lord is risen indeod : 
Then Justice asks no more; 
Mercy and Truth are now agreed, 
Who stood opposed before. 


3 The Lord is risen indeed : 
Then is His work performed ; 
The captive Surety now is freed, 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 
4 The Lord is risen indeed : 
Then hell has lost its prey ; 
With Him is risen the ransomed seed, 
= reign in endless day. 














5 The Lord is risen indeed: 
Attending angels hear, . 
And to the courts of heaven with speed 
The joyful tidings bear. 
6 While on their golden lyres 
They strike each cheerful chord, 
We join the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 


3 8 8 7.8. C. F. GELterr. 
Why seek ye the living among the 
dead }—Luke xxiv. 5. s 
1 A PES lives, no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appal us: 
Jesus lives, and this we know, 
Thou, 0 Grave, canst not enthral us. 


2 Jesus lives, henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal: 

This shall calm our pa) breath, 
When we pass its gloomy por 


|3 Jesus lives, for us He died; 


Then alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 


| £_ Jesus lives, our hearts know well, 


Nought from us His love shall sever ; 
ife, nor death, nor powers of hell, 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 


5 _ Jesus lives, to Him the throne 
Far above all power is given ; 
We shall go where He has gone, 
Rest and reign with Him in heayen. 


38 8 9 CM. _, GREGG. 
Seen of angels.—1 Tim. iii. 16. 
il EYOND the glittering starry skies, 
Far as the eternal hills, 
There, in the boundless worlds of light, 
Our great Redeemer. dwells. 


2 Legions of angels, round His throne, 
In countless armies shine; 
At His right hand, with golden harps, 
They offer songs divine, 


3 Hail, Prince !—they cry,—for ever hail ! 
yhose unexampled love 
Moved Thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above. 


4 Through all His travels here below, 
They did His steps attend ; 
Oft wondering how and where at last 
The mystic scene would end. 


5 They saw His heart, transfixed with 
wounds, 
With love and grief run o’er: 
They saw Him break the bars of death, 
Which none e’er brake before. 


6 They brought His chariot from above, 
To bear Him to His throne ; 
Spread_ their triumphant wings, and 
The glorious work isdone! —[eried,— 


a 





RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 





3 9 0 : CM. , Warts. 
A Prince and a Saviour.—Acts v.31. 


1 ieee to the Prince of light, 
E That clothed Himself in clay, 
Entered the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2 Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel rose; 
He took the tyrant’s sting away, 
- And spoiled our hellish foes. 


3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft 
to His Father flies; 
With scars of honour in His flesh, 
And triumph in His eyes. 


/ 
4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills His glorious seat 
, On the celestial throne. 


5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach His blest abode; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our Incarnate God. 


’ 6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 
Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven and all created things 
Sound our Immanuel’s praise. 


8 9 1 Ue a om Warts. 
He that descended is the same aiso 
that ascended.—Eph. iv, 10. 
i Noa for a tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah’s equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly laws 
Tell loud the wonders He hath done. 


2 eng how He left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes He wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was His flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 


3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death 
The almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
The almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 


4 Lift up your cyes, ye sons of light, 
Up to His throne of shining grace; 
See what immortal glories sit__ 
Round the sweet beauties of His face. 


5 Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, our God, exalted reigns ; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes.through the heavenly plains. 


(3) 6666.83. 
oO 9 2 The power of His resurrection. 
; Phil. iii. 10. 


1 LL hail! triumphant Lord, 
? Who hast our ransom paid ; 
Wide be Thy name adored, 
On Thee our help is laid; 
To Thee all power in earth and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell are given. 





2 Jesus, the gift impart, 
Thy risen power to know, 
And teach each quickened heart 
In Thy true love to glow. 
Thou art the Life,—our sins forgive ; 
Speak Thou the word, and we shall live. 


3 9 3 S.M. _ Warts. 
JO God hath highly exalied Him. 
Phil. ii. 9. 


1 Core, all harmonious tongues, 
\_ Your noblest music bring ; 
‘Tis Christ, the everlasting God, 
And Christ the Man, we sing. 


2 Down to the shades of death 
He bowed His awful head; 
Yet He arose to live and reign 
When death itself is dead. 


3 No more the bloody spear, 
The cross and nails no more ; 
For hell itself shakes at His name, 
And all the heavens adore. 


4 There the Redeemer sits 
. - High on the Father’s throne ; 
The Father lays His vengeance by, 
And smiles upon His Son. 
5 There His full glories shine 
With uncreate: rays, 
And bless His saints’ and angels’ eyes 
To everlasting days. * 


89 4 _ 8666.88. OC. WESLEY. 
Who is the King of glory} 
Psa, xxiv, 10. 
1 OD is gone up on high, 
With a triumphant noise: 

The clarions of the sky 

Proclaim the angelic joys. _ 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


2 God in the flesh below, 
For us He reigns above: 
Let all the nations know 
Our Jesus’ conquering love. 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
All power to our great Lord 
Is by the Father given: 
by angel-hosts adored, 
@ reigns supreme in heaven : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
4 High on His holy seat, 
He bears the righteous sway ; 
His foes beneath His feet 
Shall sink and die away: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
5 His foes and ours are one,— 
Satan, the world, and sin ; 
But He shall tread them down, 
And bring His kingdom in: 
Foin all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 

















GOD—THE SON. - 





6 ‘Till all the earth, renewed 
In righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God 
’ _Inone great chorusjoin;  _ 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


HIS INTERCESSION AND REIGN. 


39 5 C.M. Warts. 
Through Him we have access. 
Eph. ii. 18. 


1 Oe let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


2 Now we may bow before His feet, 
And venture near the Lord ; 
No fiery cherub guards His seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 
3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son ; 3 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach the almighty throne. 
4 To Thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on pan 3. 
And glory t? the eterna’ King 
That lays His vengeance by. 


3 9 6 6666,88. _ _CENNICK. 
Christ being come, an High Priest. 
Heb ix. 1. 
By A GOOD High Priest is come, 
Supplying Aaron’s place, 
And taking up his room, 


Dispensing life and grace. 
The law by Aaron’s priesthood came, 
But grace and truth by Jesus’ name, 


2 He once temptations knew 
And woes of every kind, 
That He might succour show 
To every tempted mind. 
In every point the Lamb was tried 
Like us, and then for us He died. 


3 He dies, but lives again, 
And by the altar stands ; 
There shows how He was slain, 
Opening His pierced hands. 
Our Priest abides, and pleads our cause, 
Transgressors of His righteous laws. 
4 TLother priests disclaim, 
Their laws and offerings too: 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty work can do; 
He shall have all the praise, for He 
Hath loved and lived and died for me, 


39 Vd _ OM. .,.. WATTS. 
He ever liveth to make intercession. 
Heb. vii. 25. 
1 M fasig tte in Thee our eyes behold 
A thousand glories more 
Than the rich yd and polished gold 
fo sons of Aaron wore, 








2 They first their own burnt offerings 
brought, 
To cleanse themselres from sin ; 
Thy life was pure, without a spot, 
And all Thy nature clean. 


3 Fresh blood, as constant as the day, 
Was on their altar spilt ; 
But Thy one offering takes away 
For ever all our guilt. 


4 Their priesthood ran through several 
For mortal was their race ; (hands, 
Thy never-changing office stands 
Eternal as Thy days. 


5 Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not their own, 
Did they within the veil appear, 
Before the golden throne, 


6 But Christ, by His own powerful blood, 
Ascends above the skies, 
And in the presence of our God 
Shows His own sacrifice. 


7 He ever lives to intercede 
Before His Father’s face ; 
Give Him, my soul, thy cause to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father’s grace. 


8 9 8 2. GM. Dopprince. 
The High Priest of our profession 
Heb. iii. 1. 


1 INS® let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest aboye ; 
And celebrate His constant care, 
And sympathizing love. 


2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o’er all the shining train 
With matchless honours crowned ; 


3 The names of all His saints He bears 
Deep graven om His heart ; 

Nor shall the meanest Christian say, 
That he hath lost his part. 


4 Those characters shall fair abide 
Our everlasting trust, 
When gems and monuments and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 


5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 
May Thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 


8 9 9 888,6. . 
An Advocate with the Father. ~ 
1 John ii. 1. 
1 O THOU, the contrite sinner’s Friend, 
Who, loving, lovest to the end, 
On this alone my hopes depend 
That Thou wilt plead forme. 
2 When weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting-place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust 
Then, Saviour, plead for me. 











INTERCESSION AND REIGN. 





3 When I have erred and gone astray, 
ace from ee and wisdom’s way, 
see no glimmering, guiding ray, 
p Still, Saviour, plead Parnes a 
4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with Th; paying arms infold, 
And plead, plead ‘or me. 


_5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear, 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Pleading in heaven for me. 


6 When the full light of heavenly day 

Reveals my sins in dread array, 
/ Lag Thou hast washed them aul away 3 
: say,—Thou plead’st for me. 


400 UM. | r Logan. 
A great High Priest, passed into the 
t heavens.—Heb. iv. 14. 


1 VW Beee high the heavenly t le 
rand g) y temp. 


8, 
The house of God, not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears ; 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 


2 He who, for men, their Surety stood, 
And poured on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan ;— 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a Brother's eye ; 
* Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 


4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 


5 Inevery pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part : 
. He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
‘And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 


AOL CMe.’ Watts. 
A Priest upon His throne. 
Zech. vi. 13. 
1 B bless the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with truth and grace ; 
Jesus, Thy Spirit and Thy word 
Shall lead us in Thy ways. 


2 We reverence our High Priest above, 
Who offered up His blood, 
And lives to carry on His love, 
By pleading with our God. 


3 We honour our exalted King: 
How sweet are Hiscommands! _ 
He guards our souls from hell and sin 
By His almighty hands, - 











4 Hosanna, to His ipesious name, 
Who saves by ifferent ways ; 
Tlis mercies lay a sovereign claim 


To our immortal praise. 


AQ *) s L.M. Warts. 
To Him be glory and dominion for 
ever.—Rev. i. 6. 

1 wit AT equal honour shall we bring 
To Thee, O Lord, our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name ? 


2 Worthy is He that once was slain, [died ; 
The Prince of Peace that groaned and 
Worthy to rise live and reign 


At His Almighty Father’s side. 


3 Power and dominion are His due 
Who stood condemned at Pilate’s bar; 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus, too, (here. 
Though He was charged with madness 


4 All riches are His native right, 
‘Yet He sustained amazing loss ; | 
To Him ascribe eternal might, 
Who left His weakness on the cross. 


5 Tlonour immortal must be paid, ¢ ~ 
Instead of scandal and of scorn 5° “ 
While glory shines around His head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men ; 
Let angels sound His sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen. 


LM, Warts. 
403 Blessed be the King that cometh. 
Luke xix. 38. 
1 JESUS, Thou everlasting King, | 
neg the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as Thy crown, 
2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to Thee ; 
Like the blest hour when from above 
We first received Thy pledge of love. 
3 The gladness of that happy day, 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay : 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 


4 Let every moment as it flies, ‘ 
Increase Thy praise, improve our Joys, 
Till we are raised to sing Thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

5 O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation day ! 

The King of Grace shall fill the throne, 


With all His Father’s glories on. 


ANCIENT Hymn. 


C.M. 
40 A crit. over all, God blessed for ever. 
_ Rom. ix. 5. 
i CHRIST, our hope, our heart’s desire, 
Redemption’s only spring 5 
Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 











GOD—THE SON. 











2 How vast the mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free ! 


3 But now the bonds of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid ; 
And Thou art on Thy Father’s throne, 
In glorious robes arrayed. 
4 O may Thy mighty love prevail, 
Our sinful souls to spare ; 
oO ey we come before Thy throne, 
And find acceptance there. 
5 O Christ, be Thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward ; 
Our only glory may it be— 


To glory in the Lord. 
AQ5 ; CM. BERNARD. 
His name Ee be called Wonderful. 
8. ix. 6. 


1 O JESUS, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned : 
Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found,— 


2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 


3 O Jesus, light of all below, 
Thou fount of life and fire, 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
that we can desire ;— 


4 May every heart confess Thy name, 
And ever Thee adore ; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more, 


5 Thee, may our tongues for ever bless ; 
Thee, may we love alone; 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine own. 


40 6 . 6666,88._ C, Westey. 
Zion, behold thy King cometh to thee. 
Zech. 1x. 9. 


ut Re OICE, the Lord is King: 
Your Lord and King adore: 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice: 
Rejoice; He bids His saints rejoice. 


2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; ; 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice : 
Rejoice; He bids His saints rejoice, 


3 His kingdom cannot fail: 
fe rules o’er earth and heaven 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Saviour given, 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice: 
Redeleo's He bids His saints rejoice. 





4 Hesits at God’s right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet. < 
Lift wp your hearts, lift up your voice: 
Rejoice: He bids His saints rejoice. 
5 Rejoice in glorious hope : 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take His servants up : 
To their eternal home. . ste 1 
‘We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound,—Rejoice. 


40 ys Toit! } ConpDER. 
The Lord God omnipotent reigneth. 
Rey. xix. 6. : 

1 pss Lord is King; lift up thy voice, 

O earth, and all ye heavens rejoice. 
From world to world the joy shall ring: 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King; who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care, 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? 

3 The Lord is King; child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just : 
Holy and true are all His ways ; ¢ 
Let every creature speak His praise. 

4 He reigns! Ye saints, exalt your strains: 
Your God is King, your Father reigns ; 
And He is at the Father’s side, 

The Man of love, the Crucified. 


5 Come, make your wants, your burden? 
known: 


He will present them at the throne ; 
And angel-bands are waiting there, 
His messages of love to bear. 
6 O! when His wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, His love forsake, 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 
7 Alike pervaded by His eye. 
ll parts of His dominion lie; - 
This world of ours and worlds unseen, 
And the thin boundary between. 
8 One Lord, one empire, all secures ; 
He reigns,—and life and death are yours, 
‘hrough earth and heaven one song shall 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. fring, 


4 0 8 C.M. Warts. 
I beheld Satan as lightning fall from 
heaven.—Luke x. 18. 
1 HosAyna to our conquering King ! 
The prince of darkness flies ; ° 
His troops rush headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the skies. 
2 Hosanna to our conquering King ! 
All hail! incarnate Love : 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown Thy head above. ee 
3 Thy victories and Thy deathless fame 
‘hrough the wide world shall run ; 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs Thou hast won. 








INTERCESSION AND REIGN. 





40 9 6666,88. Warts. 
z Hosanna to the Son of David. 
; Matt, xxi. 9. 
1 I oSPARA to the Kin; 
; Of David’s ancient blood ! 
Behold He comes to brin; 
Forgiving grace from God : 
Let old and young attend His way, 
And at His feét their honours lay. 


2 Glory to God on high! 
Salvation to the Lamb! 
Let earth and sea and sky, 
His wondrous love proclaim : 
Upon His head shall honours rest, 
And every age pronounce Him blest. 


Al 0 C.M. ’ Key. 
Tf we suffer, we shallreign with Him. 
2 Tim. ii. 12. 
1 pee head that once was crowned with 
Is crowned with glory now: [thorns, 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His by sovereign right : 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in glory bright. 


3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His name to know: 


4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given ; 
Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


5 They suffer with their Lord below; 
They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy, to know 
The mystery of His love. 


41 1 87,87 ,47. 7 KKELby. 
We see Jesus crowned with glory. 
Heb. ii. 9. 


1 OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious: 
See the Man of Sorrows now, 
From the fight returned victorious: 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 
Crown Him, crown Him: 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 


2 Crown the Saviour, angels! crown Him: 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings, 
Crown Him, crown Him: | 
Crown the Saviour, King of kings ! 


3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
c Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints an a crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name. 
Crown Him, crown Him: _ 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame: 





4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
O what joy the sight affords! 


Crown Him, crown Him, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords! 
4 1 Je 6666,88. Scorr. 
He shall veign for ever and ever. 
Rey. xi. 15. » 
1 LL hail, Incarnate God! 


The wondrous things foretold 
Of Thee, in sacred writ, 
& With joy our eyes behold: 
Still does Thine arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 


2. To Thee the hoary head 
Its silver honours pays; 
To Thee the blooming youth 
Deyotes His brightest days: 
And every age their tribute bring. 
_And bow to Thee, all-conquering King. 
3 O haste, victorious Prince, 
That glorious, happy day, 
When souls, like drops of dew, 
Shall own Thy gentle sway: 
O may it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies. 
4  Allhail, triumphant Lord ! 
Eternal be Thy reign: 
Behold ! the nations sue 
To wear Thy gentle chain : 
When earth and time are known no more, 


Thy throne shall stand for ever sure. _ 


41 3 §.M. Bripexrs. 
On His head were many crowns. 
Rey. xix. 12. 

i. ROWN Him with many crowus, 
The Lamb upon His throne ; 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own. 
2 Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee ; , 
And hail Him as thy matchless King, 
Through all eternity. 


3 Crown Him the Lord of love: 

Behold His hands and side,— 

Rich wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified. 


4 Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
One with the Father known ; 4 
And the blest Spirit through Him given, , 
Exalt Him to His throne. 


5 Allhail! Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died forme; | 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 
hroughout eternity. 


4] 4. C.M. PERRONETT. 
He is Lord of all.—Acts x. 36. 
1 Ai hail the power of Jesus’ name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall. 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all, a 

















GOD-THE SON. 





2 Crown Him, nM martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call: 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


3 Ye saints redeemed of Adam’s race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall; _ 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
5 Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
6 O that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


41 5 T.Ms _» Warts. 
i. He hath made us kings and priests 
unto God.—Rev. i. 6, 

l OW to the Lord that makes us know 
a The wonders of His dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 


2 "Twas He that cleansed us from our sins, 
And washed us in His precious blood ; 
"Tis He that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our exalted King, 
Be everlasting power confessed, 
And every tongue His glory sing. 

+ Behold on flying clouds He comes, 

And every eye shall see Him moye; 
Though with our sins we pierced Him 


once, 
Then He displays His pardoning love. 


| 5 The unbelieving world shall wail, 


While we rejoice to see the day: 
Come, Lord ; nor let Thy ‘Prete fail, 
Nor let Thy chariot long delay. 


IS SECOND ADVENT, AND THE 
JUDGMENT. 


{16 87,87,887. _Heper. 
The Son of man coming in the clouds 
of heaven.— Matt. xxiv. 30. 
1 pees Lord of might from Sinai’s brow 
Gave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Tsrael lay on earth below, 
Outstretched in fear and wonder ; 
Beneath His feet was pitchy night, 
And at His left hand, and His right, 
The rocks were rent asunder, - 
The Lord of love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering stranger, 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye, 
2 ea hour of danger; 









For us, He bore the weight of woe, 


For us, He gave His blood to 


flow, 


And met His Father’s anger. 
3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 


The King of all created. 


Shall back return to claim His right, 


On clouds of glory seated ; 


With trumpet-sound and angel-song, 
And hallelujahs loud and long, 


O’er death and hell defea‘ 


4 1 7 When BaTiohl Teas shal 


Heper. 
The revealed 


Srom heaven.—2 Thess. i, 7. 
1 4 oe Lord shall come ! the earth shall 
a : 


uake ; 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And, withering from the yault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 


2 The Lord shall come! but not the same 
As once in lowliness He came,— 
A silent Lamb before His foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 


3 The Lord shall come ! a glorious form, 
With wreath of flame and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 


4 Can this be He, once wont to stray, 
A Pilgrim on the world’s highway, 
Oppressed by power, and mocked by pride, 


The Nazarene,—The Crucified 


? 


5 While sinners, in despair, shall call,— 
Rocks, hide us; mountains, on us fall ! 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing,—The Lord is come ! 


4 18 Behold, He pen with clouds. 


ev. 1. 7. 


OLIVERS. 


i Tae ! He comes with clouds descending, 


Once for favoured sinners 


slain ; 


Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train : 


Hallelujah! 


Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 
2 Byery Sve shall then behold Him, 
Ro 


in dreadful majesty; 


Those who set at pouhe and sold Him, 


Pierced and nailed 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see, 


im to the tree, 


3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 


Heaven and earth shall flee 


away: 
All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the summons of that day :— 


Come to judgment, 


Come to judgment, come away ! 
4 Now redemption, long expected, 
ang in solemn pomp, appear ; 


is saints, by man rejec' 
Now shall meet Him in the 
Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear. 


2 
air: 





= 





pais a ate - 


SECOND ADVENT 








AND JU DGMENT. 





5 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
High en Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Make Thy righteeus sentence knewn. 
0 come quickly, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 


Newton. 


419 __ ,82,87,47. 
: The judgment of the great day. 
’ Jude 6. 


ni DA of judgment, day of wonders ! 
Hark ! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, R 
Shakes the vast creation round ; 
__How the summons 
/ ‘Will the sinner’s heart confound ! 


2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ; 
Ye who ea for His appearing, 
, hen shall say,—This God is mine! 
Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for Thine. 


3 At His call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature shaken 
By His look prepare to fice ; 
Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee? 


4 But to those who have confesséd, 
Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say,—Come nezr, ye blesséd, 
See the kingdom I bestow ; 
You for ever 
Shall My love and glory know. 


420 87,87,887. RivGwaLpD AND CoLLYeR. 
ZU And I saw a great white throne, and 
Him that sat on it.—Rey. xx. 11. 

1 Sn ae God, what do I see and hear? 

The end of things created : 
Behold the Judge of man appear, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 
. The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 
2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding : 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 
3 Great God, what do I see and hear? 
The end of things created : 
Behold the J ane of man appear, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 
Low at His cross I view the day 
When heayen and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 


4?1 C.M. _ Warts. 
The judgment-seat of Christ. 
Rom, xiv. 10. 
1 a awful day will surely come, 
The appointed hour makes haste, 
When I must stand beforemy J udge, 
And pass the solemn test. 





2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 


Theu Sovereign of my heart, 


How could I bear to hear Thy voice 


Pronounce the sound—Depart ? 


3 O wretched state of deep despair, 


2 


3 


a 


4 


To see my God remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste His love! 


Jesus, to Thy kind arms I flee, 
‘And hang upon Thy breast ; 


Without a gracious smile from Thee, 


My spirit cannot rest. 


5 O tell me that my worthless name 


Is graven on Thy hands ; 


Show me some promise in Thy book, 


Where my salvation stands. 


Matt. xxv. 6. 


1 We virgin souls, arise ; 


With all the dead, awake; 
Unto salvation wise, 
Oil in your vessels take : 


Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh. 


He comes, He comes to call 
he nations to His bar, 
And raise to glory all 

Who meet for glory are: 


Made ready for your full reward; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


Go, meet Him in the sky, 
Your everlasting Friend ; 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all His saints ascend: 


Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see without a veil His face. 


4 The everlasting doors 


Shall soon the saints receive, 
Above yon angel-powers, 
In glorious joy to live, 


Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 


Then let us wait to hear 

The trampet’s welcome sound 
'o see our Lord appear, 
Watching, let us be found, 


422, 6666,8 C. WESLEY. 
i Behold, the Bridegroom cometh. 


With lamps well trimmed; then joyful 
And meet our Saviour in the skies. [rise, 


886,886. 
423 The sheep on Hie right hand. 


1 


Matt. xxv. 33. 


LEN Thou, my righteous Judge, 


shalt come 


Jo fetch Thy ransomed people home, 


Shall I among them stand? 


Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 


Be found at Thy right hand? 














GOD—THE HOLY SPIRIT. 








2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before Thy gracious feet to bow, 
Though vilest of them all: 
But can I bear the piercing thought, 
What ! if my name should be left out, 
When Thou for them shalt call? 


3 Prevent it, Saviour, by Thy grace; 
Be Thou my only hiding-place, 
In this the accepted day. 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear; 
Nor let me fall, I pray. | 
4 Among Thy saints let me be found, | 
‘Whene’er the archangel’s trump shall 
And see Thy smiling face: _[sound, | 
Then with what rapture shall I sing, 
While heaven’s resounding mansions 
With shouts of sovereign grace. [ring | 


49 4 886,836. C, Wesiry. 
The Son of man coming in the 
clouds.—Mark xiii. 26. 
sat 


HOU God of glorious majesty ! 
A worm of TY 3 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 
Secure, insensible ; 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


3 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impress ; y 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness. 


4 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou with clouds shalt come .- 
To judge the nations at T’ 
And teil me, Lord, shall I 
To meet a joyful doom? 


5 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 
Eternal bliss to ensure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 
6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 
And reign with Thee above ; 


bar; 
there, 





To Thee, against myself, to ‘Thee, 
earth, I ery; 
A half-awakened child of man, 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 
A sinner, born to die. 


Where faith is sweetly lost in oe 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 





GOD—THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


HIS OFFICE AND POWER. 


492 5 . LM, Warts. 
Y The Spirit gave them utterance. 
cts ii. 4, 

1 REAT was the day, the joy was great, 
Gann the divine disciples met ; 
Whilst on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles He gave, 
And power to kill, and power to save ! 
Furnished their tongues with wondrous 


words, 
Instead of shields and spears and swords, 


8 These \yeapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are 
To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low. 


4 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued 4 
While Satan — at his loss, 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 


5 Great King of grace, my heart subdue, 
I would be led in triumph too,— 
A willing captive to my Lord,— 
Fie the victories of His word. 








42 6 The tteoaeiee Futhoontcn i = 


1 FWNTHRONED High, Almight; 
K oe on High, ighty 


ord, 
The Holy Ghost send down; 
Fulfil in us Thy faithful word, 
And all Thy mercies crown. 


2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 


3 Spirit of life and light and love, 
Thy heavenly influence give; 
Quicken our souls, born from a Ve, 
In Christ that we may live. 


4 To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of His grace ; 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of His face, 


5 Hie love Within 
e’s ever-springing well ; 

Till God in us, and we in God. 

In love eternal dwell, : 


us shed abroad, 


a a ee a! 








OFFICE AND POWER, 











497 S.M. Monrtcomery. 
i They were all filled with the Holy 
Ghost.—Acts ii. 4. 


ly ORD God, the Holy Ghost! 
In this accepted hour, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 


2 We meet with-one accord 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord,— 
The Spirit of all grace, 
3 Like mighty, rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind; 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 
4 he young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
, Wo pray and praise and love. 
5 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 
With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 


_6 Spirit of truth, be Thou 
In life and death our Guide. 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 


498 & Coins re CorTEeRILL, 
The Spirit of Christ.—1 Peter i. 11. 


L= songs of praises fill the sky ; 
Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down His Spirit from on high, 
According to His word. 


The Spirit, by His heavenly breath, 
New life creates within : 
He quickens sinners from the death 
Of trespasses and sin. 


The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 
And to our hearts reveals ; 

Our bodies He His temple makes, 
And our redemption seals. 


Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 
With Thy celestial fire ; 

Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 


129 CM. C. WesLey. 
They spake as they were moved by 
the Holy Ghost.—2 Pet. i. 21. 
OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us Thine influence prove, 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love. 


Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke ; 

Unlock the truth, Thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 


Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove, 
Brood-o’er our nature’s night ; 

On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now be light, 





4 God, through Himself, we then shall 
If Thou within us shine, ow, 
And sound, with all Thy saints below, 


The depths of love divine, 


43 @) ~ CM: Warts. 
The Spirit like a dove descending. 
Mark i. 10. 


1 (eee, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
/ With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours, 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In yain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great? 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


43 1 L.M. _ Warts. 
He shall teach you all things. 
John xiv. 26. 


1 TERNAL Spirit ! we confess 
And sing the wonders of Thy grace, 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father, and the Son. 


2 Enlightened by Thine heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew.’ 


4 The troubled conscience knows Thy voice; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, ‘ 
And calm the surges of the mind. 


43? OM. Batuurst. 
The Hternal Spirit.—Heb. ix. 14. 
py ip eee Spirit ! by whose power 
Are burst the bands of death, 
On our cold hearts Thy blessings shower ; 
Revive them with Thy breath. 


2 Tis Thine to point the heavenly way, 
Each rising fear control, | 
And with a warm, enlivening ray 
To melt the icy soul ; 
3 "Tis Thine to cheer us when distressed ; 
To raise us when we fall; 
To calm the doubting, troubled breast, 
And aid when sinners call ; ce 
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GOD—THE HOLY SPIRIT. ‘ 





4 Tis Thine to bring God’s sacred word, 
And write it in each heart ; 
There its reviving truths record, 
And there its peace impart. 


5 Almighty Spirit, visit thus 
Our hearts, and guide our ways: 
Pour down Thy quickening grace on us, 


And tune our lips to praise. 


43 2 L.M., 6 lines. CHARLEMAGNE. 
oO Yeare sanctified. .by the Spirit. 
1 Cor. vi. 11. 


1 REATOR Spirit ! by whose aid 
The world’s foundations first were 
Come, visit every humble mind; _ [laid, 
Come, pour Thy joys on all mankind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy Thee. 


2 Thou Strength of His almighty hand, 
Whose power does heaven and earth 
command, ’ 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire: 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 


3 Plenteou’ of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy; 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe. 


4 Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father’s name 
Let God the Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man’s redemption died : 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to Thee. 


The Spirit of God 
waters.—Gen. i. 2. 


1 Seen of power and might, behold 
A world by sin destroyed : 
Creator Spirit! as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 


2 Give Thou the word; that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife ; 
And earth again, like Hden crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 


3 Ifsang the morning stars for joy, 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel-harps employ, 
When Thou shalt all renew ! 


4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 
How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came ! 


5 Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Assembled round the throne, 
Thy new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 
96 


Monteomery. 


moved on..the | 


435 S.M. Hart. 
The Spirit of wisdom and réveliction. 
Eph. i. 17. 


1 Ge E, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel all sorrow from out minds, 
All darkness from our eyes. 


2 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood ; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


|3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


4 Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 

| To sanctify the soul, 

| To pour fresh life through every part, 
| And new-create the whole. 


5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 


| 


43 6 DMeahe S. Browne. 
Led by the Spirit of God. 

| Rom. viii, 14. 

\1 OM, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dore, 
With light and comfort from above ; 

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide ; 

| Over every thought and step preside. 


2 The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose Thy way: 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart, ° 


3 Lead us to holiness—the road 
Which we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ—the living way, 
Nor let us from His pastures stray. 


| 
4 Lead us to God—our final rest, 
To be with Him for ever blest : 
Lead us to heayen, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 


A387 _ SM. D. ©. WEstey. 
The Spirit of Truth.—Tohn xiv. 17. 
Le ok Grete of Truth, come down; 
Reveal the things of God; 
And make to us the Saviour known : 
Apply His precious blood. 
His merits glorify, 
That each may clearly see, 
Jesus, who did for sinners die, 
Hath surely died for me. 


2 Noman can truly say. 
That Jesus is the Lord, 
Unless Thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word: 
Then, only then, we feel 
Our interest in His blood 
And cry with joy unspeakable, 
| Thou artmy Lord! my God ! 




















OFFICE AND POWER. 





3  O that the world might know 
_ | The sin-atoning Lamb ! 
Spirit of faith, descend and show 
The virtue of His name : 
The grace which all may find, 
The saving power impart ; 
And testify to all cea 
And speak in every heart. 


438 sre sna gig 
He shall give you another Comforter. 


John xiv, 16. 
‘i Cous to our poor nature’s night, 
With Thy blessed inward light, 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite ; 
Comforter Divine. 


2 We are sinful—cleanse us, Lord ; 
Sick and faint—Thy strength afford : 
Lost,—until by Thee restored, 

f Comforter Divine. 


3 Orphans are our souls, and poor, 
Give us from Thy heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy, for evermore, 

Comforter Divine. 


4 Like the dew Thy peace distil : 
Guide, subdue, our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter Divine. 


5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
Make Thy temple in each breast— 
Shrine of purity confessed ; 
Comforter Divine. 


6 In us, for us, intercede, 
And with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine. 


7 Dwell in us as in the Son, 
With His Father ever one 
In adoring union ; 

Comforter Divine. 


8 In us, Abba, Father, cry ; 
Earnest of our bliss on high ; 
Seal of immortality ; 

Comforter Divine. 


9 Search for us the depths of God 
Bear us up the starry road 
To the height of Thine abode ; 
Comforter Divine. 


8.7. 
439 Ye are the temple of God. 
1 Cor, iil. 16, 
1 Ho Ghost ! dispel our sadness ; 
1 Pierce the clouds of nature’s night. 
* Come, Thou source of joy and gladness, 


Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light. 


2 Author of our new creation, 
‘id us all Thine influence prove ; 
Make our souls Thy habitation ; 
Shed abroad the Saviour’s love, 
G 





ToPLapy. 





440 He shall roeiaoh i ee ‘shall 
ive of mine, sha 
show it unto you.—J ohn xvi. 14. 


1 Sas of life, Thine influence shed, 
) To wake the careless and the dead ; 

Light, strength, and comfort to bestow 
On every child of sin and woe. 

2 Behold our frail and feeble state ; 
Our foes are strong, our dangers great: 
The force of hostile rage withstand, 
And guard us with Thy mighty hand. 

3 Give us an understanding mind ; 
The chains of ignorance unbind ; 
Instruct, enlighten, and prepare 
Our hearts the joys of heaven to share. 

4 Christ’s precious truths to us proclaim ; 
Expound His word, exalt His name; 
Make known His power, His love reveal, 
And with His blood our conscience heal. 


4. 4 it C.M. Reep. 
If any man have not the Spirit of 
Christ, he is none of His.—Rom. viii. 9. 
1 QPIRIT Divine, attend our prayers, 
And make this house Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come—Great Spirit—come ! 
2 Come as the light—to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 
3 Come as the fire—and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 
4 Come as the dew—and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 
Mey barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power, 
5 Come as the dove—and spread Thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let Thy church on earth become 
Blest as the church above. 
6 Come as the wind—with rushing sound 
And pentecostal grace ; 
That all of woman born may see 
The glory of Thy face. 
7 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers, 
Make a lost world Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come—Great Spirit—come ! 


7 


4492 C.M. _, CONDER, 
He shall baptize you with the Holy 
Ghost.—Matt. iii. 11. 
ik O BREATHE upon this languid frame, 
Spirit of heavenly might ! 

Baptize me with the vital tame 
f purity and light. 
2 Spring up within this flinty heart, 
Wlelespeine of life divine : 
Health to my feeble pulse impart ; 
Light out of darkness shine. & 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 





3 O Light and Power! O Life and Love! 5 


Of every good the source ; 
Send me sweet succour from above, 
To speed me on my course. 


4 Instruct me, rule me, guide my feet, 
My every thought control : 
My Teacher, Patron, Paraclete, 
Possess and guard my soul. 
5 Spirit of Christ, sent forth from Him, 
Yet uncreate, Divine ! ¢ 
Thine are the songs of seraphim : 
All human praise be Thine. 


443 C.M. Dopprineér. 
The Holy Ghost fell on all them that 
heard the Word.—Acts x. 44. 
1 REAT Father of each perfect gift, 
Behold Thy servants wait ! 
With longing eyes and lifted hands, 
We flock around Thy gate. 
2 O shed abroad that royal gift, 
Thy Spirit from above, 
To bless our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love. 
3 With speedy flight may He descend, 
And solid comfort pring, 
And o’er our languid souls extend 
His all-reviving wing. 


THE HOLY TRINITY. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


445 O.M. Ancrent Hymn, A.p. 128. 
Glory to God in the highest. 
Luke ii. 14. 
1 O God be glory, peace on earth, 
T To all Bea good-will ; 
We bless, we praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorify Thee still :— 
2 And thanks for Thy great glory give, 
That fills our souls with light; 
O Lord, our heavenly King, the God 
And Father of all might :— 
3 And Thou begotten Son of God, 
Before all time begun : 
Thou Lord and God, Thou Lamb of God, 
The Father’s only Son. 
4 Have mercy, Thou that tak’st the sins 
Of all mankind away: c 
Have mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray. 
5 O Thou, who sitt’st at God's right hand, 
Upon the Father’s throne; 
Have mercy on us, Thou, 0 Christ, 
The everlasting Son :— 
6 Thou, Lord who, with the Holy Ghost 
Whom heayen and earth adore, 
In glory of the Father, art 
M os high for evermore. 


4 Blest earnest of eternal joy, 
Declare our sins forgiven, 
| And bear with energy divine 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven. 


5 Diffuse, O God, those copious showers, 
That earth its fruit may yield, 
And change this barren wilderness 
To Carmel’s flowery field. . 


4 4 4 _ CM. Warts. 
The Spwit itself beareth witness. 
Rom. viii. 16. 
1 W HY should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 
2 Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal them heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven? 
3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, 
That Iam born of God. 
4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 
The pledge of joys to come, 





And Thy soft wings, celestial Dov 
Will safe convey me home. “ 


446 There pee a that moron 


record. 
1 John vy. 7. 
1 \ ,\ JE give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love 

For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above : 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done, 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
hee eee woe ; 
now He lives, and now He reigns, 
‘And sees the fruit of all His pains 


3 To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
peas aap 4 Sener live: 
is work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with cor divine. 


4 Almighty God, to Thee 





Re endless honours done, 

The undivided Three. 

And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her powers, 
There faith prevails and love peor ! 











DOXOLOGIES. 





L.M. 
| 447 The Father, the Word, and the Holy 
‘host.—1 John v. 7. 
1 IATHER of heaven! whose love pro- 
found 

A ransom for our souls hath found 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 


. 2 Almighty Son! Incarnate Word! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 


3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
, Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 


4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son! 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 

+ Before Thy throne we sinners bend : 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 


4 A8 LM. Warts. 
Our God is the Na of salvation. 


Ps. lxviii. 20. 


ft pet be the Father and His love, 
To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below, 


2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 

| A precious stream of vital blood,— 
Pardon and life, for dying souls, 


3 We give Thee, sacred Spirit, praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory fiow. 


4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
_And God the Spirit, we adore ; 
- Ocean of life and love unknown, 
Unfathomed depths—without a shore, 


67,67,6666. Rinowarr. 
449 Praise ye the name of the Lord. 
S. CXXXY. 1. 


1 ET al! men praise the Lord, 
In worship lowly bending ; 
On His most holy word, f 
Redeemed from woe, depending. 

He gracious is, and just, 
From childhood us doth lead ; 
On Him we place our trust 
And hope, in time of need, 


2 Glory and praise to God,— 
; To Father, Son, be given, 
And to the Holy Ghost,— 
On high enthroned in Heaven, 
Praise to the Triune God ; 
With powerful arm and strong, 
He changeth night to day 5 : 
Praise Him with gratete song. 
~ Ci 





450 My fight That speak th eee} 
J all speak the praise o, 
the Lord.—Ps, cxlv. 21, x ", 
PRAISE the God of all creation: 
Praise the Father’s boundless love. 
Praise the Lamb, our Expiation, 
Priest and King enthroned above. 
Praise the Fountain of salvation,— 
Him by whom our spirits live: 
Undivided adoration 
To the One Jehovah give. 


4 5 1 7s., 6 lines, Conner. 
Glory be to Him..and to the Lamb. 
Rey. v. 13. 
z NO with angels round the throne, 
Cherubim and seraphim, 
And the Church, which still is one, 
Let us swell the solemn hymn,— 
Glory to the great I AM : 
Glory to the Victim-Lamb. 


2 Blessing, honour, glory, might, 
‘And dominion infinite, 
To the Father of our Lord, 

To the Spirit, and the Word ; 
As it was all worlds before, 
Is and shall be evermore. 


8.M, 
452 Salvation to our God and..the 
Lamb.—Rey. vii. 10. 
1 W HILE all the angel-thro 
Give thanks to God on high, 
Let earth repeat the joyful song, 
And echo to the sky. 


2 Father! in whom we live, 
In whom we aré and move, 
The glory, power, and praise receive 
Of Thine eternal love. 


3 Incarnate Deity ! 
Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to Thee, 
For Thy redeeming grace. 


4 Spirit of holiness ! 
Let all Thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power. 


5 Eternal glorious Lord ! 

Let all the saints above, 
Let all the sons of men, record 

And celebrate Thy love. 


4 ie 8 _ 6666,88, Warts. 
DO Salvation and glory unto the Lord 
our God.—Rey. xix. 1. 

1 Ee Him that chose us first, 
Before the world began; 
To Him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man; 
To Him that formed our hearts anew, 
Are endless praise and glory due. Fa 











THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 





2 The Father's love shall run 
Through our immortal songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues : 
Our lips address the Spirit’s name 
With equal praise and zeal the same. 


3 let every saint above, 
And angel round the throne, 
For ever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One : ‘ 
Thus heaven shallraise His honourshigh, 
When earth and time grow old and die. 


454 7s. D. MonTGomMeERyY. 
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of Hosts. 
OLY, holy, holy, Lord 

1 , holy, holy, Lor 

H God of Hosts, when heaven and 
Out of darkness, at Thy word, [earth, 
Issued into glorious birth, 
All Thy works before Thee stood. 
And Thine eye beheld them good. 3 
While they sang, with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 

2 Holy, holy, holy Three, 

One Jehovah evermore, 

Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 

Dust and ashes, would adore; 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by Thee redeemed, 
Sing we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 

3 Holy, holy, holy, all £ 
Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing: 
When the ransomed nations fall 
At the footstool of their King, 

Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices swell one hymn, 
Round the throne with full accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 


455 11.12.12.10. HiEeser. 
Holy, gn ea Lord God Almighty. 
ev. ly. 8. 
1 OLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Gratefully adoring, our songs shall 
rise to Thee. 





Holy, holy, holy, Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 


2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore 


ee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea; is 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down 
before Thee, 

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, holy, holy, though the darkness 
de Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory 
=r not see; r ! 
Only Thou art holy: there is none beside 


ee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4 a holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in 
earth and sky and sea: 
Holy, holy, holy, Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 


456 cM 


AM Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 


457 LM. 


pe God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven, 


458 L.M. Ken. 


nae God, from whom all blessings 
OW}; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


TATE AND Brapy. 


Warts. 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


INSPIRATION, AUTHORITY, AND 
EXCELLENCE. 
4 5 9 LM. ConDER. 
God hath revealed them to us by His 
Spirit.—1 Cor. ii. 10. 
1 GOD, who didst Thy will unfold 
O In wondrous modes to saints of old, 
By dream, by oracle, or seer : 
Wilt Thou not still Thy people hear 





oS 


2 Whatthough no answering voice isheard ; 
Thine oracles, the written word, 
Counsel and guidance still impart, 
Responsive to the upright heart. 


3 What though no more by dreams is shown 
That future things to God are known ; 
Enough the promises reveal : 

‘Wisdom and love the rest conceal. 








| 
| 





INSPIRATION—AUTHORITY—EXCELLENCE. 





4 Faith asks no signal from the skies, 
To show that prayers accepted rise ; 
Our Priest is in the holy place, 

And answers from the throne of grace. 


5 No need of prophets to inquire : 
The sun is risen; the stars retire. 
The Comforter is come, and sheds 
His holy unction on our heads. 


6 Lord, with this grace our hearts inspire: 
Answer our sacrifice by fire; 
And by Thy mighty acts declare, 
Thou art the God who heareth prayer. 


/ 460 L.M. - Warts. 
God spake in_time past unto the 
‘athers.—Heb. i. 1. 
1 (38 D, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to saints of old, 
’ Sent His own Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach us in these latter days. 
2 Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, that true record ; 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by this sure conveyance given. 
3 God’s kindest thoughts.are here exprest, 
Able to make us wise and blest ; 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 
4 Ye British isles, who read His love 
Tn sacred records from above, 
O send abroad His saving word, 
ill every land shall praise the Lord. 


Wats. 
given by.. God. 


1) oe by commission ‘from the Lord 
The ancient prophets spoke His 





word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 
» And peace their hearts with heavenly 
e. 


2The works and wonders which they 


dees ied 

Confirmed the messages they brought ; 
The prophet’s pen succeeds His breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 


3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of Thy book ; 
There my Redeemer’s face I see, 
And read His name who died for me, 


4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost and vanish in the wind, 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is Thy word, and must endure. 


46 2 L.M. Warts. 
A more sure word of prophecy. 
2 Pet. i. 19. 
1 We everlasting glories crown 
Thy head, my Saviour.and my Lord ; 


Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
. And writ the blessings in Thy word. 








2 What if we trace the globe around, 
And search from Britain to Japan, 
There shall be no religion found 
So just to God, so safe for man. 


3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 


4 How well Thy blessed truths agree ! 
How wise and holy Thy commands | 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stands ! 


5 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them yanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 


463 ‘ L.M, Warts, 
O The witness in himself.—1 John v. 10. 
1 UESTIONS and doubts be heard no 


more 
Let Christ and joy be all our theme; 
His Spirit seals His gospel sure 
To every soul that trusts in Him. 


2 Jesus, Thy witness speaks within ; 
The mercy, which Thy words reveal, 
Refines the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seal, 


3 °Tis God’s inimitable hand 
That moulds and forms the heart anew ; 
Blasphemers can no more withstand, 
But bow, and own Thy doctrine true, 


4 The guilty soul that trusts Thy blood 
Finds peace and pardon at the cross; 
The sinful soul, averse from God, 
Believes and loves His Maker's laws. 


5 Learning and wit may cease their strife, 
When miracles with glory shine; 
The voice that calls the dead to life 
Must be almighty and divine. 


464 78. _ Burton. 
The Holy Scriptures.—2 Tim. iii, 15, 
1 Ho Bible, book Divine ; : 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 


2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour’s love; 
Mine art ‘Thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit, 


3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; | 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death, 


4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner’s doom ; 
Holy Bible, book Divine, % 
Precious treasure, thou art ee 











THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 





TS. 


Ps. exxxyiii. 2. 
1 REAT God! with wonder and with 
On all Thy works I look; (praise, 
But still Thy wisdom, power, and grace, 
Shine brightest in Thy book, 
2 Here are my choicest treasures hid: 
Here my best comfort lies : 
Here my desires are satisfied ; 
And hence my hopes arise. 
3 Lord, make me understand Thy law, 
Show what my faults have been; 
And from Thy gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin. 
4 Here would I learn how Christ has died 
To save my soul from hell ; 
Not all the books on earth beside, 
Such heavenly wonders tell. 


5 Then let me love the Bible more, 


And take a fresh delight 
By day to read these wonders o'er, 


465 Thou hast magne Thy ome 


And meditate by night, 
46 6 CM, Fawcett. 
Thy word is a light unto my path. 

Ps. exix. 105. 


1 How precious is the book divine, 
By pees given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 
2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears, 
3 O’er all the strait and narrow way 
Its radiant beams are cast; 
A light whose ever-cheering ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 
4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


46 7 C.M, Warts. 
Thy word was the joy of my heart. 
Jer, xv. 16, 
1 ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
L I fly to Thee, my Lord; 
For not a eae of hope appears 
But in Thy written word. 
2 The volume of my Father's grace 
Does all my griefs assuage ; 


e 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In almost every page. 


3 This is the field where hidden lies 
‘The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own. 
4 Here consecrated water flows 
To quench my thirst of sin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
No aaiker dwells therein, 








5 This is the judge that ends the strife 
My guide farcveriantiag tae? 
guide to everlasting life 
‘ough all this gloomy vale. 
6 O may Thy counsels, Mighty God, 
My roving feet command 3 
Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to hy right hand. 


46 8 C.M. B. Barron. 
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet. 
Ps. cxix. 105. 
1 it of our feet, whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray ; 5 
Stream, from the fountof heavenly grace; 
Brook, by the traveller’s way : 
2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed ; 
True manna from on high ; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky : 
3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 
And radiant cloud by day : ; 
When waves would whelm our tossing 


Our anchor and our stay: bark, 
4 Word of the Everlasting God, 
Will of His glorious Son, 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 


Or heaven itself be won ! 
5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 
The wisdom it imparts ; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hearts. 


46 9 C.M. C, WESLEY. 
Wondrous things out of Thy law. 
Ps. cxix. 18. 

1 IATHER of all, in whom alone 
We live and move and breathe, 
One Ets ie celestial ray dart down, 
And cheer Thy sons beneath. 
2 While in Thy word we search for Thee,— 
We search with trembling awe— 
Open our cine and let.us see 
The wonders of Thy law. # 
3 Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear; 
Now the revealing Spirit send, 
And give us ears to hear, 


4 u 0 S.M. Warts. 
Grace and truth came by Jesus 
Christ.—John i. 17. 
7h Aptos Lord declares His will, 
And keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidst the smoke on Sinai’s hill 
Breaks out His fiery law. 
2 The Lord reveals His face, 
And, smiling from above. 
Sends down the gospel of His grace, 
The epistles of His love. 
3 These sacred words impart 
Our Maker’s just commands ; 
The pity of His melting heart, 
And vengeance of His hands, 











INSPIRATION—AUTHORITY—EXCELLENCE. 





4 Hence we awake our fear, 
We draw our comfort hence; 

_ The arms of grace are treasured here, 
And armour of defence. 


5 We read the heavenly word, 
We take the offered grace, 
Obey the statutes of the Lord, 
And trust His promises. 


6 - In yain shall Satan rage 
Against a book divine, [page, 
Where wrath and lightning eaasel the 
Where beams of mercy shine. 


/ LM. Watts. 
47 1 Not under the law, but under grace. 
Rom. vi. 14. 
aw commands, and makes us 
uF HE | di a k 
know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But *tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do His will. 


2 The law discovers guilt and sin, 
And shows how vile our hearts have been ; 
Only the gospel can express 
Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 


3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once ! 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years. 


4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 

» ™hy life and comfort from the law ; 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives : 
The man that trusts the promise lives. 


472 S.M. WaAtTTs. 
Refuse not Him that speaketh. 
Heb. xii. 25. 


1 HE law by Moses came ; 
But peace and truth and love 
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descending from above. 


2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done ; 
Moses a faithful servant stood, 
But Christ a faithful Son. 


3 Then to His new commands 
Be strict obedience Hapa B 
O’er all His Father’s house He stands 
he Sovereign and the Head. 


4 The man that durst despise 
The law that Moses brought ; 
Behold how terribly he dies 
For his presumptuous fault. 








5 But sorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 
And dare resist His grace. 


478 op ORES Warts. 
The glorious gospelof the blessed God. 
1 Tim. i. 11. 


1 rs Lord, descending from above, 
Invites His children near ; 
While power and truth and boundless 
Display their glories here. [love 


2 Here in the gospel’s wondrous frame 
Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
Thousands of angels learn Thy name , 
Beyond whate’er they knew. 


3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines, 
Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystery shines, 
And shines in Jesus’ face. 


4 The law its best obedience owes 
To our incarnate God ; 
And Thine avenging juatice shows 
Its honours in His blood. 
5 But still the lustre of Thy grace 
Our warmer thoughts employs, 
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 





474. C.M. _ CowPER. 
The entrance of Thy word giveth light. 
Ps, cxix. 130. 

1 i Mae Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight: 
Precepts and promises atford 
A sanctifying light. 


2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 
ajestic, like the sun; 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none, 


3 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 


4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
Yor such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heayenly day. 


5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
‘The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above, 


103 





MAN. 


HIS FALLEN CONDITION. 
47 5 L.M. Warts. 
The first Adam. .the last Adam. 
1 Cor. xy. 45. 


1 [DRRE in the dust before Thy throne 
Our guilt and our disgrace we own ; 

Great God, we own the ppy name 
Whencesprang our nature andourshame. 


2 But whilst our spirits, filled with awe, 
Behold the terrors of Thy law, 
We sing the honours of Thy grace, 
That sent to save our ruined race. 


3 We sing Thine everlasting Son, 
Who joined our nature to His own: 
Adam the second, from the dust, 
Raises the ruins of the first. 


4 Where sin did reign, and death abound, 
There have the sons of Adam found 
Abounding life ; there glorious grace[ness. 
dieigns through the Lord our Righteous- 


47. 6 O.M. . , Warts, 
Behold, I was shapen in iniquity. 
Ps, li. 5. 


2: Ve WARD with humble shame we 
On our original ; look 
How is our nature dashed and broke 
‘ In our first father’s fall ! 


2 From all that’s good, averse, and blind, 
And prone to all that’s ill ; 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind ! 
How obstinate our wi 


3 Yet, Mighty God, Thy wondrous love 
Can make our nature clean, 
While Christ and grace prevail above 
‘Nhe tempter, death, and sin. 
4 The second Adam shall restore 
The ruins of the first ; 
Hosanna to that sovereign power 
That new-creates our dust. 





A77 C.M. .., WATTS. 
In me is thy help.—Hos, xiii. 9. 
a OW is our nature spoiled by sin ! 


Yet nature ne’er hath found 
The way to make the conscience clean, 
Or heal the painful wound, 


2 In vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our own: 
Lord Jesus, nothing but Thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 


3 The threatenings of Thy broken law 
Impress our souls with dread ; 
If God His sword of vengeance draw, 
eh etribes our spirits dead, 








4 But Thy sufficient sacrifice 
Hath answered these demands ;__ 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Came down by Jesus’ hands. 


5 Here all the ancient types agree. 
The altar and the lamb; i 
And prophets, in their visions, see 
Salvation through His name. 


6 "Tis by Thy death we live, O Lord; 
*Tis on Thy cross we rest ; 
For ever be Thy love adored, 
Thy name for ever blest. 


A78 CM. Warts. 
By nature the children of wrath. 
Eph. ii. 3. 


1 OW sad our state by nature is ! 
Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred memes 
Ho! ye despairing sinners, come 
And trust upon the Lord. 
3 My soul obeys the mighty call, 
And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe Thy Promise, Lord : 
O help my unbelief ! 
4 To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 
5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 
Gn hy kind anne 1 fell; ; 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 


My Jesus and my All. 
Watts. 
vem out of darkness. 


479 ae '8. CVil, 14. 


1 Bee in shadows of the night, 
) We lie till Christ restores the light ! 
‘Wisdom descends to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 


2 Our guilty souls are drowned in tears 

Till His atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing,—The Lord our Righteousness. 

3 Our very frame is mixed with sin, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from His sufferings flow 
At once to cleanse and pardon too, 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding His slaves in heavy chains: 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


L.M. 
ht them 





MORTALITY. 








5 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness; 
Thou art our Mighty All, and we 
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to Thee. 


4. 8 0 S.M.__ Warts. 
Darkness hath blinded his eyes. 
1 John ii. 11, 
1 OW heavy is the night 
H That hangs upon our eyes, 
ill Christ, with His reviving light, 
Over our souls arise ! 


2 Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven ; 
But in His righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 


- 3 Unholy and impure 
Are ali our thoughts and ways ; 
His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 


4 ‘The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the cursed chain. 


5 lord, we adore Thy ways 
To bring us nearto God, __ 
Thy sovereign power, Thy healing grace, 
d Thine atoning blood. 


Watts. 


48 D LM. 
What must I do to be saved ? 
Acts xvi. 30. 
1 W HAT shall the dying sinner do, 
That seeks relief for all his woe? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Base for the torment of the mind? 


2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven? 
Or form our natures fit for heaven? 
Can souls all o’er defiled with sin [clean? 
Make their own powers and passions 


3 In yain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings His gospel nigh ; 
Tig there such power and glory dwell 
As save rebellious souls from hell. 


4 This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up: 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 


HIS MORTALITY. 


482 L.M. STEELE. 
Lord, make me to know how frail I 
am.—Psalm xxxix. 4. 
1 LMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
Teach me the measure of my days; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to Thy praise. 


2 My oe are shorter than a span ; 
A little point my life appears : 
How frail, at best, is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 





3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind: 
He heaps up treasures mixed with woe; 


He dies, and leaves them all behind. 


4 O be a nobler portion mine ! 
My God, I bow before Thy throne ; 
Earth’s fleeting treasures I resign, 
And fix my hopes on Thee alone, 


483 CM. Warts. 
All flesh is as grass.—1 Peter i. 24, 
1 ipee others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord, to Thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
Then fades the grass away. 


3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 
And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange, that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 


4 But ’tis our God supports our frame,— 
The God in whom we trust ; 
Salvation to the Almighty name, 
That reared us from the dust ! 


484 C.M. Warts. 
Thou knowest not what a day may 
bring forth.—Prov. xxvii. 1. 
a hres we adore, Eternal Name! 
And humbly own to Thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame ! 
What dying worms are we ! 


2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 


3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
he breath that first it gave ; 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 


4 Dangers stand thick through 
To push us to the tomb ; 

And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great'God ! on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things; 
The eternal states of all the dead 
Upon hfe’s feeble strings. 


6 Infinite joy or endless woe 
Attends on every breath, 
And yet how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road, 
That when our souls are summoned 
They may be found with God. alnence 


[ground, 


all the | 


| 
| 


1 








MAN. 





48 5 C.M. Warts. 
Whatis your life? Itisevena vapour. 
. Jas. iv. 14. | - 
1 i plese ! what an empty vapour ’tis! 
And days, how swift they are! 
Swift as an Indian arrow ties, 
Or like a shooting star. 


2 Our life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh; 
The moment when our lives begin 
We all begin to die. 
3 Yet, Mighty God, our fleeting days 
Thy lasting favours share ; 
Yet with the bounties of Thy grace 
Thou load’st the rolling year. 
4 "Tis sovereign mercy finds us food, 
ae we are Glothed bd 3 he a 
e grace stands pointing out the roa 
That leads our souls above. 
5 are ee runs an endless round ; 
glory to the Lord ! 
His mercy neyer knows a bound, 
An His Name adored ! 


6 Thus we begin the lasting song ; 
And when we close our eyes, 
Let the next age Thy praise prolong, 
Till time with nature dies, 


4 8 6 CM. ‘Warts. 
Wespend our years as a tale that is 
told.—Psalm xe. 9. 
1 OW short and hast: 
How vast our so 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 
2 Our days run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment’s stay ; 
Just like a story or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 
3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedless on; 
And ever hastening to the tomb 
Stoop downwards as we run. 
4 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace, 
And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And see salvation nigh. 


is our life ! 
’ affairs ! 


48 " . SM. C. Wes.ey. 
Man giveth ~ the ghost, and where 

43 he }—Job, xiv. 10. 

1 ND am I born to die? 

Per zoey aa est ds ay 
nd must my trem! spiri 
Into a world unknown? 

2 Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me? 

Eternal happiness or woe 

Must then my portion be. 


3  Waked by the trumpet’s sound, 
I from my eee shall rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 
one see the flaming skies, 
0 


. 








4 Who can resolve the doubt 
That.tears my anxious breast ? 
Shall I be with the lost cast out? 
Or numbered with the blest? 


5 © Thou, that would’st not have 
One wretched sinner die; 
Who diedst Thyself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; > 


6 Show me the way to shun. 
Thy dreadful wrath severe ; 
That when Thou comest on Thy throne, 
I may with joy appear. : 


7 ‘Thou art Thyself the Way ; 
Thyself in me reveal : 
So shall I spend my life’s short day 
Obedient to Thy will: 


8 Soshall I love my God, 
Because He first loved me, 
And praise Thee in Thy bright abode, 
To all eternity. 


HIS PROBATION. 





48 8 C.M. Watts. 
So teach us to number our days. 
Psalm xe. 12. 


i Axe is this life prolonged to me? 
Are days and seasons Prank 
O let me, then, prepare to 
A fitter heir of heaven. 


2 In vain these moments shall not pass, 
These golden hours be gone: 
Lord, I accept Thine offered grace, 
I bow before Thy throne. 


3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin, 
By my Redeemer’s blood ; 
Now let my flesh and soul begin 
The honours of my God. 


4 Let me no more my soul beguile 
With sin’s deceitful toys ; 
Let cheerful hope, increasing still, 
Approach to heavenly joys. 
5 My thankful lips shall loud proclaim 
The wonders of Thy praise, 
And spread the savour of Thy name 
Where’er I spend my days. 
6 On earth let example shine, 
And when I leave this state, 
May heaven receive this soul of mine 
To bliss supremely great. 


4 8 9 L.M. Warts. 
Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do 
it with thy might.—Eccles., ix. 10. : 
1 a is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to ensure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return, 


2 Life is the hour that God has given 
To escape from hell, and fly to heaven ; 
The day of e, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 








/ 





PROBATION. 





492 Boast not Thyself of 


3 The living know that they must die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 
Their memory and their sense are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown, 


4 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands, with all your might pursue ; 
Since no devicenor work is found, 

Nor faith nor hope beneath the ground. 


5 There ure no acts of pardon passed 
In the,cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long-despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 


4 9 ¢) 7 73. Dyer. 
The night cometh, when no man can 
work.—J ohn ix: 4. 
1 gee is earnest, passing by ; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh ; 
Sinner, wilt thou trifling be? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 
2 Life is earnest : when ’tis o’er, 
‘Thou returnest never more. 
Soon to meet eternity, 
Wilt thou never serious be? 


3 God is earnest : kneel and pray, 
Ere thy season pass away ; 
Ere He set His judgment throne; 
Ere the day of grace be gone. 


4 Christ is earnest, bids thee come ; 
Paid, thy spirit’s priceless sum; 
Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour's love, 
Pleading with thee from above ? 

5 O be earnest, do not stay ; 

Thou mayest perish e’en to-day. 
Rise, thou lost one, rise and flee ; 
Lo ! thy Saviour waits for thee. 


49 1 LM. Warts. 
Escape for thy life-—Gen. xix. 17. 


ual ee O why 80 thoughtless grown? 


Why in such dreadful haste to die, 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to fly? 

2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 
Urged on by sin’s fantastic dreams? 
Madly attempt the infernal gate, 
And force thy passage to the flames? 

3 Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains ; 
Behold the God of love unfold 
The glories of His dying al 
For ever telling, yet untold. 


Scorr. 
to-morrow. 
Proverbs xxvii. 1. 
1 ASTEN, O sinner, to be wise, 
And stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 
The longer Wisdom you despise, 
The harder is she to be won. 
2 O hasten, mercy to implore, 
And stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 
For fear thy season should be o’er, 
Before this evenings stage be run. 





3 O hasten, sinner, to return, 
And stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 
For fear thy lamp should fail to burn, 
Before the needful work is done. 


4 O hasten, sinner, to be blest, 
And stay not for the morrow’s sun ; 
For fear the curse should thee arrest, © 
Before the morrow is begun. 


5 O Lord, do Thou the sinner turn, 
O rouse him from his senseless state ; 
Nor let him Thy salvation spurn, 
Nor rue his fatal choice too late. 





AQ 3 S.M. Doppripce. 
Whereas ye know not what shall be 
on the morrow.—J as. iv. 14. - 


a oe Lord, is Thine, 
Lodged in Thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy command. 


2 MThe present moment flies, 
And bears our life away: 
O make Thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 


3 Since on this wingéd hour 
Eternity is bung, 
Waken by Thine Almighty power, 
* ‘he aged and the young. 


4 One thing demands our care; 
O be it still pursued, 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 


5 To Jesus may we fly, 
Swift as the morning light, 
Lest life’s young golden beams should die 
In sudden, endless night. 


494 , 6.4; Hastings, 
To-day, Me ye will hear His voice, 
eb. iy. 7. 
1 i fe eee the Saviour calls 
You, wanderers, home ; 
O ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 


2 To-day, the Saviour calls ; 
O listen now ; 

Within these sacred walls 
No Jesus bow. 


3 To-day, the Saviour calls ; 
For refuge fly: 
The storm of vengeance falls, 
Ruin is nigh. 


4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 
Yield to His power ; 
0; ieve Him not away, 


Tis mercy’s hour, - 
a 107 











THE GOSPEL. 





49 5 8M. : 
Now is the accepted time. 
2 Cor. vi. 2. 
1 OW is the accepted time ; 
Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour’s face, 


2 Nowisthe acce ted time ; 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 


| To-morrow, it may be too late, 
Then why should you delay 3 
| 3 Nowis the accepted time; 
The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in His word 
| Declares,—There yet is room. 


4 Lord, draw reluctant hearts 
To seek the Saviour’s love, 
Then shall attendant angels bear 
The joyful news above. 


THE GOSPEL. 


STATEMENTS AND INVITATIONS. 
496 Lt Warts. 
The gospel...is the power of God 
unto salvation.—Rom. i. 16. 
1 4 Pee is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above ; 
Jehovah here resolves to show 
What His almighty grace can do, 
2 This remedy did wisdom find, 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 
This sovereign balm, whose virtues can 
Restore the ruined creature, man. 
3 The gospel bids the dead revive ; 
Sinners obey the voice and live ; 
‘Dry bones are raised and clothed afresh, 
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh. * 
4 Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb ; 
While the wide world esteem it strange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change. 
5 May but this grace my soul renew, 
Let sinners gaze and hate me too: 
The word that saves me does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 
Warts, 


L.M. 
49 7 God sent not His Son,..to condemn. 
John iii. 17. 
1 OT to condemn the sons of men 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in His hands are seen, 
No flaming sword nor thunder there. 
2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent His Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 


3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word, 
Trust in His mighty name and live; 
_A thousand joys His aoe afford, 
His hand a thousand blessings give. 


498 The Son en ae is not Re 


destroy.—Luke ix. 56. 
1 OMB, happy souls, approach your God 
With new melodious songs ; 
Come, render to Almighty grace 
eee eats of your tongues. 





| 2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men; 
The Father sent His equal Son 
To give them life again. 
3 Thy hands, O Jesus, were not armed 
With an avenging rod ; 
No hard commission to perform 
| The vengeance of a God. 


| 4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 


5 Here,sinners, you may heal your wounds, 
‘And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name, 
And you shall never die. 


6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept Thine offered grace ; 

- We bless the great Redeemer’s love, 
And give the Father praise. 


499 S.M. Warts. 
How beautiful...the feet of him that 
bringeth good tidings.—Isa. lii. 7. 

1 OW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 
How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are !— 
Zion, behold thy Saviour-King ; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


2 


3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound ! 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 
4 How blessed are our eyes 


That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 
5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 





And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare His arm, 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Tet every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 














STATEMENTS AND INVITATIONS. 





; 5 00 C.M. Watts. 
| The grace of God that bringeth 
] salvation.—Tit. ii. 11. 

1 et STON ! O the joyful sound ! 
“Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound ; 
A cordial for our fears. 
2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 
3 Salvation ! Iet the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


50 1 C.M.. _. .WarTTs, 
We preach Christ crucified. 
1 Cor. i. 23. 
yi HRIST and His cross is all our theme; 
The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 
2 But souls enlightened from above 
With joy receive the word: 
They see what wisdom, power, and love, 
Shine in their dying Lord. 
3 The vital savour of His name 
Restores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 
4 Till God diffuse His graces down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain, 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


5 02 S.M. Beppomer. 
He beheld the city, and wept over it. 
Luke xix. 41. 
i DD» Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 
2 The Son of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder see : 
Be thou astonished, 0 my soul ! 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep: 
Each sin demands a tear, 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
No weeping shall be there, 

4 ‘Then tender be our hearts, 
Our eyes with sorrow dim, 
Till every tear from every eye 

Is wiped away by Him. 


50 3 L.M., 6 lines. CO. WesLey. 
Not willing that any should perish. 
2 Pet. iii. 9. 


. ii 
ali Wee Jesus have the sinner die? 
Why hangs He then on yonder tree? 
What means that strange expiring cry? 
Sinners, He prays for you and me,— 
Forgive them, Father, O forgive ; _ 
They know not that by Me they live! 





2 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee—by Thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life—I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 

3 O let Thy love my heart constrain, 
Thy love for every sinner free ; 
That every fallen soul of man 
May taste the grace that found out me; 
That all mankind with me may prove 
Thy sovereign, everlasting love. 


504 7s., 6 lines. 
The gospel of peace.—Rom. x. 15. 
1 E that in these courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound, 

Lost, and helpless as ye are, 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

" 2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes ; 
View His bleeding sacrifice ; 
See through Him your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven ; 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 


505 et a Mrp.ey. 
Twill in no wise cast out. 
John vi. 37. 
1 WHAT amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found ! 
Suited to every sinner’s case 
Who hears the joyful sound. 
Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring; [wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring. 
3 This spring with living water flows, 
And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose 
And drink with thankful hearts. 
4 Whoever will,—O gracious word, 
May of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink fer Jesus’ sake. 
5 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless, 


5 0 6 7s., 6 lines. Hawes. 
Let him come unto me.—J ohn vii. 37. 
al | Ngee the cross uplifted high, _. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds I hear, 
Bursting on my ravished ear !— 
Love’s redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne : 
Vv oy pene thy burdens groan? 
On My pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son: 
Come and welcome, sinner, ey 
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3 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 
Never from His house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


4 Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo! I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey, 

To the realins of endless day ; 
Up to My eternal home, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


— 


5 0 ve L.M. WAtts. 
Come unto me, all ye that labour. 
Matt. xi. 28. 


1 (NOME hither, all ye weary souls, 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
Tl give you rest from all your toils, 
‘And raise you to My heavenly home. 


2 They shall find rest that learn of Me; 
I’m of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like a sea, | 
‘And pride is restless as the wind. 


3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck, 2 
My grace shall make the burden light : 


4 Jesus, we come at Thy command ; 
With faith and hope and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to Thy hand 
To mould and guide us at Thy will. 


508 7.6.D. Conver: 
Twill give you rest.—Matt. xi. 28. 
! COMFORT to the dreary 5 


1 
O 0! joy to the oppressed ;— 
~ Come unto Me, ye weary, 

‘And I will give you rest. 

O come in all your weakness, 
Ye sons of guilt and woe ; 

And learn of Him with meekness, 
Who stooped for us so low. 


2 Ye slaves of servile error, 
Wearied with fruitless pains, 
Whose faith is doubt and terror, 
Believe, and lose your chains. 
Renounce the superstition, 
To Christ's light yoke preferred ; 
And turn from vain tradition 
To His redeeming word. 


8 Ye who the world haye courted, 

And suffered from its spite ; 

Ye who with sin have sported, 
And felt its serpent-bite; - 

Come learn, your follies quitting, 
That this world’s gain is loss ; 

No His mild rule submitting, 
Who bare for you the cross. ~ 


4 O come, and make the trial; 
His service is release ; 
If hard the self-denial, 
at fruit is joy and peace. 





His grace, your souls defending, 
Shall nerve you for the strife : 
Peace all your prays sites 4 


The prize, immo’ life. 
509 UM. Grnee. 
TI stand_at the door and knock. 
Rey. iii, 20. 


‘aL Bare a stranger at the door, 
He gently knocks, has knocked 


ore; 
Has waited long; is waiting still: 
You use no other friend so ill. 

© But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will; the very friend you need : 
The Friend of sinners, yes, ‘tis He, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 


3 O lovely attitude! He stands 
With melting heart and open hands ; 
O matchless kindness ! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 


4 Admit Him, ere His anger burn, 
Lest He depart, and ne’er return : 
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand 
When at His door, denied you'll stand ! 


5 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne’er entertained so kind a guest : 
No mortal tongue their joys can tell. 
With whom He condescends to dwell. 


6 Sovereign of souls ! Thou Prince of Peace, 
O may Thy gentle reign increase : 

Throw wide the door each willing mind ; 
d be His empire all mankind. 


1 0 87,87,77. MontcoMery. 
A fountain opened..,for sin. 
Zech. xiii. 1. : 
°s holy mountain, 


1 Coes to Calva: 
Sinners ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all, 
In a full, perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Sayiour died. 


2 Come, in poverty and meanness ; 
Come, defiled without, within ; 
From infection and uncleanness, 
From the Ley of sin, 
Wash your robes and make them white ; 
Ye shall walk with God in light. 


3 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 
Here the guilty, free remission, 
Here the troubled, peace may find 
Health this fountain will restore, 
He that drinks shall thirst no more 


4 He that drinks shall live for ever 5 
*Tis a soul-renewing flood, 
God is faithful ; God will never 
Break His covenant in blood, 





Signed when our Redeemer died. 
Sealed when He was glorified. H ' 











STATEMENTS AND INVITATIONS. 





5 ] af! : 87;87,47. _ Hart. 
. Tam not come to call the righteous, 
but sinners to repentance.—Matt. 1x. 13, 

dl) OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of ke joined with power. 
He is able; 
He is willing: doubt no more. 
~ 2 Ho! ye needy, come, and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
‘3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him: 
This He gives you ; 
‘Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and broken by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
ou will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 
5 Agonizing in the garden, : 
{io ! your Saviour prostrate lies : 
On the bloody tree behold Him; 
Hear Him cry before He dies ;— 
Tt is finished ! 2 
_. Finished, the Great sacrifice. 
6 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood. 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude : 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


7 Saints and angels joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
. While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with His name, 
Hallelujah! _ 
Sinners here may sing the same. 


5 1 Z Come, fon al inings are ae 
aU. 


eo xXiv.d7....; 
1 W ELCOMS, welcome! Sinner, hear ; 


Hang not back through shame or 

Doubt not, nor distrust the call 5 [fear ; 
Mercy is proclaimed to all, 

2 Welcome to the offered peace : 
Welcome, prone, to release: 
Burst th mds: be saved ; be free; 
Rise and come; He calleth thee. 

3 Welcome, weeping penitent, 
Grace has made thy heart relent; 
Welcome, long-estranged child : 
God in Christ is reconciled. 

4 Welcome to the cleansing fount, 

ringing from the sacred mount ; 

Welcome to the feast divine, 
Bread of life, and living wine. 








5 All ye weary and distressed, 
Welcome to relief and rest. 
All is ready ; hear the 3 
There is ample room for all. 


6 None can come that shall not find, 
Mercy called whom grace inclined ; 
Nor shall any willing heart 
Hear the bitter woe Depart ! 


7 O the virtue of that price, 
That redeeming sacrifice ! 
Come, ye bought, but not with gold. 
Welcome to the sacred fold. 


5 1 8 6666,88. Bopen. 
Yet there is room.—Luke xiv. 22. 
1 Ys dying sons of men, 
Immerged in sin and woe, 
The gospel’s voice attend, 
Which Jesus sends to you: 
Ye perishing and guilty, come, 
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 


2 No longer now delay, 

Nor vain excuses frame ; 

He bids you come to-day, 

Though poor and blind and lame: 
All things are ready, sinner, come ; 
For eyery trembling soul there’s room. 

3 Believe the heavenly word 

His messengers proclaim ; 

He is a gracious Lord, 

And faithful is His name: 
Backsliding souls return and come, 


Cast off despair, there yet is room. 
Compelled by bleeding love, 


Ye wandering sheep, draw near: 
Christ calls you from above, 
His loving accents hear : 

Let whosoever will, now come, 

In mercy’s breast there yet is room. 


5l 4 7.6. D. Peculiar. Hastines. 
Flee from the wrath to come. 
Matt. iii. 7. 
1 Dyes souls, fast bound in sin, 
Trembling and repining, 
With no ray of light divine 
On your pathway shining, 
Why in darkness wander on, 
Filled with consternation ? 
Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


2 Worthless all your righteousness ; 

You the law have broken ; 

Flee, then, to His sovereign grace, 
Mercy thus hath spoken, 

Why, in deeds that you have done, 
Seek for consolation? 

Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation, 


3 Prostrate bow, confess your guilt, 
Own your lost condition ; 
Yield to Him, whose blood was spilt, 


Unreserved submission ; 











Then no more in anguish groan; 
Seek His mediation ; 

Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


4 Linger not on all the plain, 

Vengeance is pursuing; _ 

Midst the dying and the slain, 
Save your souls from ruin : 

Flee to Him who can atone ; 
Flee from condemnation ; 

Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


- S.M. Warts. 
9) 1 5 Look unto me and be ye saved. 
Isa. xly, 22, 


1 i ce Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from His throne :— 
Mercy and justice are the names 
By which I will be known. 


2 Ye dying souls, that sit 
In darkness and distress, 3 
Look from the borders of the pit 
lo My recovering grace. 


3 Sinners shall hear the sound; 
Their thankful tongues shall own— 
Our righteousnessand strength are found 
In Thee, the Lord, alone. 


4 In Thee shall Israel trust, 
And see their guilt forgiven ;_ 
God will pronounce the sinner just, 
And take the saint to heaven. 


C.M. 
5 1 6 All ee are ready, Come. 
Matt, xxii. 4. 
1 IbRR every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 
2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wed 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind; 


3 Bternal Wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, ¢ 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


5 Great God ! the treasures of Thy love 
Are everlasting mines ; 
Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins. 


6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night andday; _ 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
and arive our wants away. 
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5 vf "8 L.M. _ J. WESLEY. 
Ho ! every one that thirsteth, come. 
Isa. lv. 1. 
L O ! every onethat thirsts, draw nigh ; 
Thus invites the fallen race; 


Mercy and free salvation buy, 
Buy wine and milk and gospel grace. 


2 Come to the living waters, come ; 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find My grace is free for all. 


3 See from the Rock a fountain rise ; 
For you in healing streams it rolls : 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye labouring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 


4 poe ye in exchange shall give; 
Leave all you have and are betta 3 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 


fe C.M. STEELE. 
Py) 1 8 If any man thirst, let him come unto 
me and drink.—John vii. 37. 
1 WPS Saviour calls; let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound. 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round, 


2 For Stee thirsty, longing heart 
Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life and health and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 


W. * 3 Ye sinners, come ; ’tis mercy’s voice ; 
The gracious call obey : : 


ea invites to Peabo) joys; 
And can you yet delay 


4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 
To Thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss Thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 


8.M. 
5 1 9 The Spirit and the Bride say, Come. 
Rey. xxii. 17. 
1 at Pees Spirit to our hearts 
Is whispering,—Sinner, come ; 
The Bride, the Church of Christ proclaims 
To all His children,—Come. 


2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him,—Come ; 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 


3 Yes! whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
*Tis Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares,—I query come ; 
Lord, even so! I wait Thy hour: 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 


Se 
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LM. CoLiyER. 
520 Return unto me.—Isa, xliv. 22. 
1 APY See O wanderer, return, 
And seek an injured Father’s face ; 
Those warm desires that in thee burn 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 


2 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And seek a Father’s melting heart, 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thy inward smart. 


3 Return, O wanderer, return, 
He heard thy deep, repentant sigh ; 
He saw thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no intruding ear was nigh. 


4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 
Go to His bleeding feet, and learn, 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

5 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 
*Tis God who says—No longer mourn ; 
"Tis Mercy’s voice invites thee near, 


: 5 9 mf rl C.M. Hasrtines. 
Let him rears unto the Lord. 
sa. 


Ve 7. 





1 Ray O wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee; 
No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery, [Return, return.] 


Its COMMENCEMENT. 


REPENTANCE. 
‘523 C.M. WAtTs. 
I was alive without the law once. 
Rom. vii. 9. 


1 (ee how secure my conscience was, 
And felt no inward dread ; 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 
2 Ns hopes of heaven were firm and bright, 
ut since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 
3 My guilt appeared but small before, 
Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
| Was Thine eternal law. 
4 Then felt my soul the heayy load, 
My sins revived again, 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain, 
5 I’m like a helpless captive sold 
Under the power of sin ; 
I cannot do the good I would, 
~ — Nor keep my conscience clean, 
H 





2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
‘Tis Jesus calls for thee ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say,—Come : 
O now for refuge flee. 
{Return, return.] 


3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
“Tis madness to delay ; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy’s day. 
[Return, return.] 


5 2 9 c.M, ©. Wester. 
Turn Thowus unto Thee.—Lam.y.21, 
}1 OME, O Thou all-victorious Lord, 
| / Thy power to us make known; 
Strike with the hammer of Thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 
| 2 Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And bids the sleeper rise ; 
And make each guilty conscience dread, 
The death that never dies. 
| 3 Convince us of our unbelief, 
Our ruined state explain ; 
| Fill every heart with sacred grief, 
And penitential pain. 
4 O that we all might now begin 
Our foolishness to mourn ; 
| Might turn at once from every sin, 
d to our Saviour turn. 
| 5 Give us ourselves and Thee to know, 
In this our gracious day : 
Repentance unto life bestow, 





And take our sins away. 
me 
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6 Eat God, I cry with every breath 
‘or some kind power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 


524 S.M. Warts. 
1 Israel doth not know ; my people 
doth not consider.—Isa. i. 3. 

7 Ts this the kind return, 
Are these the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 


2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced our mind ! 
What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind ! 


3  Onus He bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays ; 
For us the skies their circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 ‘Turn, turn us, Mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh ; 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of 
And give us hearts of flesh. , peers, 
3 
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5 Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly as new mercies fall, 


Let hourly thanks arise. 
5 2 = 8.M. Bronre. 
© Iam Cie j, undertake for me. 
- 8a, XXXVili. 14, 


1 (Ou with sin and woe, 
o A Paap heart FA La ; 
posed by many a mighty foe. 
as will I not despair. : 
2 With this polluted heart 
dare to come to Thee,— 
Holy and mighty as Thou art,— 
For Thou wilt pardon me, 
3 I feel that Iam weak, 
And prone to every sin; 
But Thou who giv’st to those who seek, 
Wilt give me strength within. 
4 Ineed not fear my foes; 
I need not yield to care ; 
T need not sink beneath my woes, 
For Thou wilt answer prayer. 
5 Inmy Redeemer’s name, 
I give myself to Thee; 
And, all unworthy as I am, 
My God will welcome me. 


5 26 LM. . ,, DOPLADY. 
Take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 
Ps. li. 11. 


1 Bowen with a sense of sin, I faint 
Beneath the complicated load ; 
¥ather, attend my deep complaint ; 
Iam Thy creature, Thou my God. 

2 Though I have broke Thy righteous law, 
Yet with me let Thy Spirit stay ; 
Thyself from me do not withdraw 
Nor take my spark of hope away. 

3 Mercy unlimited is Thine; 

God of the penitent Thou art ; 
The saving power of blood divine 
Siall ease the anguish of my heart. 

4 Then let not sin my ruin be, 

Give me in Thee my rest to find: 
Jesus, the sick have need of Thee,— 
Thou great Physician of mankind. 

5 In my salvation, Lord, display 
‘he triumphs of abounding grace; 
Tell me my guilt is done away, 

And turn my mourning into praise. 

6 Then shall I add my feeble song 
To theirs who chan‘ Thy praise on high, 
And spread with an immortal tongue 
Thy glory through the echoing sky. 


527 eas ae ; SraNNeETT, 
he stood at His feet. .weeping. 
Luke vii. 38. oes 


a PROSTRATE, dear Jesus, at Thy feet 
A guilty rebel lies; 
And upwards to the mercy-seat 
zeae to lift his eyes, 
1 











a 





2 O let not Justice frown me hence, 
Stay, stay the vengeful storm ; 
Forbid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 


3 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, f 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow : 


4 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt; 
No tears, but those which Thou hast shed: 
No blood, but Thou hast spilt. 


5 Think of Thy sorrows; dearest Lord, 
And all my sins forgive : 
Justice will well approve the word - 
That bids the sinner live. 


5 2 8 7s. D. C._WEsLry. 
How shall I give thee up *—Hos. xi. 8. 
1 De of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 
I have long withstood His grace, 
Long poe Him to His face ; 
Would not hearken to His calls; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls, 


2 Kindled His relentings are; 
Me He still delights to spare; 
Cries,—How shall I Sao thee up? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 
There for me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His 
God is love, I know, I feel ; [hands, 
Jesus pleads, and loves me still. 


3 Jesus, answer from above : 
Is not all Thy nature love ? 
Wilt Thou not the wrong forget ? 
Suffer me to kiss Thy feet ? 
Jf I rightly read Thy heart, 
If Thou a! compassion art, 
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow ; 
Pardon and accept me now. 

4 Pity from Thine eye let fall; 
By a look my soul recall ; 
Now, the stone to flesh conyert, 
Cast a look, and break my heart. 
Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my fall lament ; 
Now, my foul revolt deplore ; 
Weep, believe, and sin no more, 


5 2 9 _ C.M. Montcomery, 
| Peter cried, Lord, save me, 
Matt xiv. 30. 
1 ERCY alone can meet my case ; 
M For mercy, Lord, I ery. 
Jesus, Redeemer, show Thy face 
In mercy, or I die. 


2 Save me, for none beside can save, 
At Thy command I tread, 
With failing step, life's stormy wave ;— 
The wave goes o’er my head. 
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3 I perish, and my doom were just ; 
ut wilt Thou leave me?—No ! 
ey | ‘hold Thee fast, my hope, my trust; 
I will not let Thee go. 


‘ 4 Still sure to me Thy promise stands, 
And ever must abide; 
Behold it written on Thy hands, 
And graven in Thy side. 


5 To this, this only will I cleave ; 
Thy word i is all my plea 
That word is truth, and I ibclisves i— 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 


{ L.M. Even. 
5 a Onze merciful tome, OC God.—Psa. vi. 1, 
1 ITH broken heart and pore sigh, | 
A trembling sinner, Lord 
_» Thy pardoning grace is rich ae free,’ 
O God, be merciful to me. 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
* With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 
Christ and His cross my only plea, 
* O God, be merciful to me. 


3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But Thou dost all my anguish see, 
O God, be merciful to me. 


4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
. Can fora ‘single sin sin atone ; 

_ To Calvary alone I flee, 

0 God, be merciful to me. 


5 And when redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God has been merciful to me, 
5 3 1 God be merenaul to me a sinner. 
Luke xviii. 13. 
1 yee like the publican, I stand, 
d lift my heart to Thee ; | 


Thy eine grace, O God, command; 
Be merciful to me. 


Rarr ies, 


2 I smite upon my anxious breast, 
O’erwhelmed with agony ; 
O save my soul by sin oppressed ; 
Be merciful to me. 


3 py guilt, =e shame I all confess, 
have no hope nor plea, 
But Jesus’ blood and righteousness ; 
Be merciful to me. 


\ 
4 The chief of sinners though I am, 
And vile beyond degree, 
To die for me Immanuel came ; 
Be merciful to me. 


5 Here at Thy cross I still would wait, 
Nor from its shelter flee, 
Till Thou, 0. God, in mercy great, 
Art merci to Loe 
f x 





5 32 C.M. CowPER, 
Iam bg eee. that healeth thee. 


1 es us, ae we are » here, 
Waiting to feel Thy touch 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair; 8 
And, Saviour, we are such. 


2 Our faith is feeble, we confess: 
We faintly trust Thy word ; 

But wilt Thou pity us the less? 
Be that far from Thee, Lord. 


3 Remember him who once applied 
With trembling for relief :— 
Lord, I believe, with tears he cried,— 
O help my unbelief. 


4 She, too, who touched Thee in the press, 
And oreo virtue stole, 
Was answere ase So goin peace, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole. 
5 Concealed amid the gathering throng, 
She would have shunned Thy view ; 
And if her faith was firm and strong, 
Had strong misgivings too. 


6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 
To touch Thee, if we may ; 
O send us not despairing home ; 
Send none unhealed away. 


5 ss 3 Mrs. Morris, 
When 1 as hearest, forgive. 
1 Kings viii. 30, 
1 OD of pity, God of grace 
G When we esa seek Thy face, 
Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place ; 
Hear, forgive, and save. 
2 When we in Thy temple meet 
Spread our wants before Thy feet, 
Pleading at the mercy-seat : 
Look from heayen and save. 
3 When Thy love our hearts shall fill, 
And we long. to do Thy will, 
Turning to Thy holy hill: 
Lord, accept and save. 


4 Should we wander from Thy fold, 
And our love to Thee grow cold, 
With a pitying eye behold: 

Lord, forgive and save. 

5 Should the hand of sorrow press, 
Earthly care and want distress, 
May our souls Thy peace possess ; 

Jesus, hear and save. 

6 And whate’er our ery may be, 
When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden set us free : 

Hear, rete and save. 


53 4 8. Browne. 
Jesus, Mester, have mercy on us, 
Luke xvii, 13. 
1 1 Pere at Thy feet we sinners lie, 
nock at mercy’s door: 
With heavy heart and downcast eye, 
Thy favour we implore, ae 
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2 On us, the vast extent display 
Of Thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away ; 
This heavy load remove. 


3 “Lis mercy—mercy we implore ; 
We would Thy pity move; 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And Thou Thyself art Love. P 


4 0! for Thine own, for Jesus’ sake, 
Our numerous sins forgive ; 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break, 
Our breaking hearts relieve. 


5 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend, 
And Thy dominion own; 
Nor let a rival dare pretend 
To repossess Thy throne, 


5 3 bed 78. ConDER. 
®) Forgive us our debts, as we forgive. 
Matt. vi. 12. 


1 W his Seen to Thy sinful child, 
Though Thy law is reconciled, 
By Thy pardoning ce I live; 
Daily still I ery,—Forgive. 


2 Though my ransom-price He be 
Upon whom my guilt was laid, 
Humbly at Thy mercy-seat, 

Full remission I entreat. 


3 Lord, forgive me, day by day, 
Debts I cannot hope to pay; 
Duties I have left undone ; 
Evils I have failed to shun ; 


4 Trespasses in word or thought ; 
Deeds from evil motive wrought ; 
Cold ingratitude, distrust; 
Thoughts unhallowed and unjust. 


5 Gracious Lord, and are there those 
Who my debtors ate, or foes? 
I, who by forgiveness live, 
Here their trespasses forgive. 


6 Much forgiven, may I learn 
Love for hatred to return ; 
Then assured my heart shall be, 
Thou, my God, hast pardoned me. 


536 _ uM. _ Warts. 
Idwell with him also that is of a con- 
trite and humble spirit.—Isa. lvii. 15. 
1 RE saith the high and lofty One,— 
I sit upon My holy throne ; 
My name is God, T dwell on high, 
Dwell in Mine own eternity. 


2 But I deseend to worlds below, 
On earth I have a mansion too; 
The humble spirit and contrite 
Is an abode of My delight. 


3 The humble soul My words revive, 
I bid the mourning sinner live, 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
ene gee the sorrows of the mind, 











4 O may Thy pardoning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair. ae die ; 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of Thy chastening love. 


ex 3 é C.M.. . CowPER. 
3) I have..heard Ephraim bemoaning. 
Jer, Xxxi. 18, 
1 EAR Lord, accept a sinful heart, 
Which of itself complains, 
And mourns, with much and frequent 
The evil it contains. [smart, 


2 How eager are my thoughts to roam 
In quest of what they love! a 
But ah! when duty calls them home, 
How heavily they move! 


3 O cleanse me in the Saviour’s blood; 
Transform me by Thy power; 
And make me Thy beloved abode, 

And let me roam no more. 


5 3 8 =o CMe Warts. 
According to His mercy He saved us. 
Titus iii. 5. 

1 ing we confess our numerous faults, 
How great our guilt has been ! 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 

And all our lives were sin. 
2 But, O my soul, for ever praise, 
For ever love His name 
Who turns Thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 
3 “Tis not by works of righteousness 
Be ich our ce aoe s have done; 
ut we are saved by sovereign grace. 
Abounding through His Bond d 
4 "Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin ; 
‘Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are washed from sin. 


5 “Tis through the purchase of His death 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 
6 Raised from the dead, we live anew ; 
And, justified by grace, 
We shall appear in glory too, 
And see our Father's face, 


FAITH IN JESUS. 


~ S$.M. B. E, 
o 3 9 Faith towards our Lord J esus Christ, 


Acts xx: 21, 
1 IAITH ! *tis a precious 
F Where'er it is bestowed ; 
It boasts of a celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God. 
2 Jesus, it owns a King. 
An all-atoning Priest; 
It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Christ. rg 


ee = 





FAITH IN JESUS. 





3 On Him it safely leans, 
In times of deep distress ; 
Flies to the fountain of His blood, 
And trusts His righteousness, 


4 All through the wilderness 
It is our strength and stay : 
Nor can we miss the heavenly road, 
While faith directs our way. 


5 Since ’tis Thy work alone, 
And that divinely free, 
Lord, send the Spirit of Thy Son 
To work that faith in me. 


{ 5 AO L.M. _ _C. WESLEY. 
The Author and Finisher of our 
Saith._Heb. xii. 2. 
1 oh ae Sa of faith, Eternal Word, _ 
P Whose Spirit breathes the active 
Faith, like its Finisher and Lord, [flame ; 
To-day, as yesterday, the same, 


2 To Thee our humble hearts aspire, 
And ask the gift unspeakable : 
Increase in us the kindled fire, 

In us the work of faith fulfil. 


3 To him that in Thy name believes, 
Eternal life is freely given ; __ 
Of Thy rich grace he all receives,— 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 


4 The things unknown to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason’s glimmering ray, 
With strong, commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin display. 


5 Faith lends its realizing light, 
The clouds disperse, the shadows fly ; 
The invisible appears in sight, 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 


5 Al C.M. . Watts. 
: Fuith without works is dead. 
Jas. ii. 26. 


1 1), Either souls, that dream of 
Andmaketheirempty boast [heaven, 


Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust. 


® Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
Tf faith be cold and dead 3, 
None but a living power unites 
Jo Christ, the Living Head. 


3 "Tis faith that changes all the heart ; 
"Tis faith that works by love; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 
4 Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
By a celestial power ; 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour, 
5 Faith must obey her Father's will, 
_ As well as trust His grace ; | 
A pardoning God is jealous still 
or His own holiness. 





5 49, C.M. WaArTrTs. 
By the deeds, of the law there shall no 
Sesh be justified.—Rom. iii. 20. 
A AIN are the hopes the sons of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 
2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths 
Without a murmuring word; 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 In vain we ask God’s righteous law 
To justify us now ; 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 


4 Jesus, how glorious is Thy grace ! 
When in Thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 


543 i L.M. Warts. 
JLo The righteousness which is af God by 
‘aith.—Phil. iii. 9. 


x Ne more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of Thy Son. 


2 Now, for the love I hear His name, 
What was my gain I count my loss; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to His cross. 


3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake : 
O may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake. 


4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before Ti Wy throne ; 
But faith can answer Thy demands 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


5 4 4 a 664,6664, Ray Paumer. 
Tlive by the faith of the Son of Gow. 
Gal. ii. 20 


i! MoM faith looks up.to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary : 
Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 


2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
. Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide ; 
fhid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
Y¥rom Thee aside. er 








THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 





4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above— 
A ransomed soul. 


545 C.M. Warts. 
So must the Son of man be lifted up. 
John iii. 14, 
‘1 QO did the Hebrew prophet raise 
The brazen serpent high ; 
The woundedfelt immediate ease, 
The camp forbore to die. 
2 Look upwaril in the dying hour, 
And live,+the prophet cries ; 
But Christ performs a nobler cure, 
When Faith lifts up her eyes. 


3 High on the cross the Saviour hung, 
High in the heavens He reigns ; 
Here sinners by the old serpent stung 
Look, and forget their pains. 
4 When God’s own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives ;_ 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
The expiring Gentile lives. 





546 §.M. Warts. 
It isnot possiblethat the blood. of bulls 
and of goats should take away sins.—Heb. x.4. 
1 OT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain: 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sims away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. 


888,6. E.iorr. 
547 Come unto me.—Matt. xi. 28. 
1 These as I am—without one plea, 
e But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


2 Just as I am—and waiting not 


To rid my soul of one dark blot; [spot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
Lamb of God, I come. 








3 Just as I am—though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

5 Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down, 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
CowPER. 


C.M. 
548 A fountain opened..for sin and 
uncleanness.—Zech. xiii. 1. 
1 HERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. : 
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till the whole ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 
4 Wer since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Geet ta has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die : 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 


ieve ; 


Tu ort power to save; [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the graye. 
Lg 7s.; 6 lines. ToPLapy. 
DAO That rock was Christ. 
1 Cor. x. 4. 
1 Re of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee: 


Let the water and the blood, te 
From Thy riven side which flowed, — 
Be of sin the double cure,— ik: 
Cléanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands _ : 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 

» All for sin could not atone ; ‘ 
Thou must save, and Thou alone, 

3 Nothing in my,hand I bring; 
Simply to ae Tolimas 





Naked, come to Thee for dr oo 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Vile, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 








REGENERATION AND ADOPTION, : 








When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, 
Rook of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 


y 5 50 7s. D. C, WESLEY. 
Who have fled for refuge.—Heb. vi 18. 


1 JESUS, Refuge of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fy, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, 0 my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past : 
Safe into the haven guide: 
f O receive my soul at last. 


2 Other Peasee have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

'  $tili support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head. 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want : 

More than all in Thee I find ; 

V4 Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

‘ Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and Holy is Thy name : 
T am all unrighteousness : 
False, and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found; 
Grace to cover all my sin. 
Let the healing streams abound : 
Make and keep me pure within. 
hou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 


Rise to all eternity. 
Pa 1 8.7. D. ; TURNER. 
55 Jesus, Thou Son of David, have 
merey.—Mark x. 47. 


1 TESUS, full of all compassion, 

e) Hear a humble sinner’s cry = 

Let me see Thy great salvation, 

- Or in dark despairIdie. _ 

Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief; 

Prostrate at Thy feet repenting, 
Send, O send me quick relief. 


2 Whither should my soul be flying, 
But to Him who comfort gives? 
Whither from the dread of dying, 
But to Him who ever lives? 
- Hear then, gracious Saviour, hear me, 
My soul cleaveth to the dust ; 
~ Send the Comforter to cheer me ; 
Lo! in Thee I put my trust. 


3 On the word Thy blood hath sealed, 
Hangs my everlasting all, 
_ Let Thine arm be now revealed : 





= 








Stay, O stay me, lest I fall: 


With Thy righteousness and Spirit, 
I am more than angels blest : 
Heir with Thee, all things inherit,— 
Peace, and joy, and endless rest. 
552. L.M., 6 lines. 
Thou hast the words of eternal life. 
John vi. 68. 
ee Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, to Thee, 
For pardon, peace, and life we flee ; 
The shelter of Thy cross we claim ; 
Thy righteousness alone we name, 


Low at Thy feet.we, suppliant, fall, 
Our Lord, our Life, our All in all, 


REGENERATION AND ADOPTION, 


= C.M. Warts. 
053 So is every one...born of the Spirit. 
John iii. 8. 


1 OT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 


Can raise a soul to heaven. 
2 The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born fn the image of His Son, 
A new peculiar race. 
3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Blows on the sons of flesh, 
New models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 


4 Our quickened souls awake, and rise 
From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
And praise employs our breath, 


554 C.M. WATTS. 
A new creature.—2 Cor. v.17. 
1 IGHTY Redeemer, set me free 
From my old state of sin: 
O make my soul alive to Thee, 
Create new powers within. 


2 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 
And mould my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joys, and fears, 
And turn the stone to flesh. 


3 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From sin and earth and hell, 
In the new world that peace has made 
I would for ever dwell. 


Ind L.M. Warts. 
9) 5 5 Joy...over one sinner that repenteth. 
Luke xy. 7. 

1 W HO can describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, 
To see an heir of glory born? 


2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of His eternal love ;_ 
The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of His agonies. 
119 
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3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul He formed anew ; 
d saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 


5 rk 6 SM. Warts. 
3) Now are we the sons of God. 
ohn iii, 2. 


1 (psaow what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race 
To call them—sons of God. 


-Tis no surprising thing 
That we should be unknown ;_ : 

The Jewish world knew not their King— 
God’s everlasting Son. 


3. Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head, 


4 <A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


Tf in my Father’s love 
T share a filial part. 

Send down Thy Spirit like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


2 


5 


6 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 


‘And Thou the kindred own, 


5 5 v 7s., 6 lines. HLAMMonp. 
Called the sons of God.—1 John iii. 1. 


1 RB uEsSED are the sons of God; [blood; 
They are bought with Christ’s own 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
life eternal they shall have. 
With them numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity. 


2 They are justified by grace; 
They enjoy a solid peace; 
All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God’s great day, 
With them numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity, 


8 They produce the fruits of grace 
In the works of righteousness. 
Born of God, they hate all sin ; 
God’s pure word remains within, 
With them numbered may we be 
Now and through eternity. 


4 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator’s blood : 
One with God, in Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun, 

With them numbered may we be, 
Ne oy, and through eternity. 


} 





558 CM. . _ JUDSON. 
Our Father, which art in heaven. 
Matt. vi. 9. 

1 UR Father, God, who art in heaven, 
All hallowed be Thy name! 


Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done, 
Ta earth and heaven the same. 


2 Give us, this day, our daily bread ; 
d, as we those forgive 
Who sin against us, :0 may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 


3 Into temptation lead us not: 
From eyil set us free; 
The kingdom, power, and glory, Lord, 
Ever belong to Thee. 


Led 78. ConDER. 
559 Hallowed be Thy Name.—Matt. vi. 9. 
1 OLY, holy, holy, Lord, 

H In the IR CHeEe heavens adored, 

Author of all nature’s frame ; 

Father ! hallowed be Thy name. 


2 Though estranged from Thee in heart, 
Doubtless Thou our Father art : 
From Thy hand our spirits came: 
Father ! hallowed be Thy name. 


3 Nor by nature's tie alone 
Thou art as our Father known: 
Nearer now, in Christ, our claim : 
Father ! hallowed be Thy name. 

4 Born anew, O may we feel 
Filial love, the Spirit’s seal ; [shame : 
Cleansed_ from guilt, redeemed from 
Father ! hallowed be Thy name. 


5 Whether, then, in want or wealth, 
Joy or sorrow, pain or health, 
Still our payee shall be the same : 
Father ! hallowed be Thy name. 


5 6 0 C.M. STEELE, 
Doubtless Thou an oun Father. 


Isa. 1xiii. 16. 
1 M* God, my Father, blissful name ! 
ce) a T call Thee mine? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine? 


2 This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly. 
What harm can. ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye? 
3 Whate’er Thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign, 
For Thou art good and just and wise: 
O bend my will to Thine. 
4 Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 


5 Thy poveeien ways are PS meeHOWn 
‘o my weak, e sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all Thy ways are right. 














PERSONAL DEDICATION. 





6 moe my Father, be Thy name 
y solace and my stay. 
O wilt Thou seal my humble claim, 
And drive my fears away? 


5 6 1 L.M., 6 lines, TERSTEEGEN. 
e The Lord direct your hearts into the 
love of God.—2 Thess. iii. 5. 
1/P\HOU hidden Love of God, whose 
height, 
Whose depth unfathomed,noman knows; 
T see from far Thy beauteous light, 
Tnly I sigh for Thy repose: 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
| At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 


2 Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 

_ Yet while I seek, but. find Thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see; 
© when shail all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ! 


3 Is there a thing beneath the sun 
_” That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


4 O Love, Thy sovereign aid impart, 
To save me from low-thoughted care ; 
Ghase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there : 
Make me Thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may Abba, Father, cry ! 


PERSONAL DEDICATION. 


562 L.M. DoppripGeE. 
j We live unto the Lord._Rom. xiv. 8. 


1 Ms gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
To every service I can pay; 
And call it my supreme delight 
Mo hear Thy dictates, and obey. 


© What is my being but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, : 
‘And serve the cause of such a Friend? 


3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad : 


4 Tis to my Saviour I would live; 
To Him who for my ransom died R 
Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 


5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigour is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 

imating power. 


His love hath 





563 LL.M. 7 DoppRIDGE. 
Theu first gave their ownselves to the 
Lord.—2 Cor. viii. 5. 

1 HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my. God 5 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love: 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 


3 "Tis done! the great transaction’s done ; 
Iam my Lord’s, and He is mine: 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Glad to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest. 
With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When called on angels’ bread to feast? 


5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear: 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


56 4 ‘ §.M. ©. WESLEY. 
Yield yourselves unto God. 
Rom. vi. 13. 


1 I PR in the strength of grace, 
With a glad heart and free, 
Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to Thee. 


2 Thy ransomed servant, I 
Restore to Thee Thine own: 
And from this moment live or die 
To serve my God alone. 


5 6 5 L.M. Warts. 
Come out from among them. 
2 Cor. vi, 17. 
1 T SEND the joys of earth away; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind! 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
‘And empty as the whistling wind. 


2 Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And whilst I listened to your song, 
Your streams bad e’en conveyed me there. 


3 Lord, I adore Thy matchless grace, 
That warned me of that dark abyss, 
Nhat drew me from those treacherous seas, 
‘And bade me seek superior bliss. 


4 Now to the shining realms above. 
I stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes; 
© for the pinions of a dove, ~~ 
To bear me to the upper skies. 
5 There, from beneath the throne of God, 
Rivers of endless pleasures roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my ae 
12 
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566 Glorify meal Cor. raed eth ie 


1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save, 
aind fit it for the sky ; 
To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil ;— 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 


2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live ; 
dO! Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give: 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely ; 
Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 


56 7 C.M. _ C. WESLEY. 
My son, give me thine heart. 


Prov, xxiii. 26. 
1 O FOR a heart to praise my Ged, 
. A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 
2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne ; 


Where only Christ is heard to speak ; 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither death nor life can part 
From Him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And filled with love divine ; 
Perfect and right, and pure and good; 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


5 Thy nature, Gracious Lord, impart: 
Come quickly from above: 
Write Thy new name upon my heart,— 
Thy new best name of Love. 


5 6 g Sab VAM ©, Wesury. 
Unite my heart to fear Thy name. 
Psalm lxxxvi. 11. ; 
1 ESUS, my strength, my hope, 


On Thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know Thou hearest prayer. 


2 Give me on Thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do ;— 
On Thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew: 


3 Give me a heart to pray, 
To pray and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at Thy stay, 
Or wish my sufferings less ; 
4 Give me a true regard, 
A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
BA Thee and Thy great Name; 








5 A jealous, just concern : 
For Thine immortal praise; 
A = desire that all may learn 
d glorify Thy grace. 


6 Lrest upon Thy word; 
The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 
hall surely come from Thee. 


= 


5 69 .* C.M. é WATTS. 
Thine own have we given Thee. 
1 Chron, xxix. 14. 
1 Hor can I sink, with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up, - 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 
2 How can I die while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 


3 All that I am and all I have i 
Shall be for ever Thine ; 
Whate’er my duty bids me give, 
My cheartal hands resign. 
4 Yet if I might make some reserve, 
And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great 
That I should give Him all. 
5 vs 0 L.M. OC, Westry. 
The fire shall ever be burning. 
Lev. vi. 13. 
THOU who camest from above, 


1 
O The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 


2 There let it for Thy glory burn, 
With inextinguishable blaze; 
And trembling, to its source return 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 
3 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 
To work and speak and think for Thee; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up Thy gift in me. 
4 Ready for all Thy perfect will, 
mi acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death Thine endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 


5 7 1 7s., 6 lines. ConpER. 
To me to live is Christ.—Phil. i. 21, 
1 Ges me, heavenly Lord, to feel 
In Thy cause a servant's zeal : 

More than all to self most near, 
May I hold Thine honour dear : 
ib A forego my pride, 
So my Lord be glorified. 


2 In the conquests of Thy might 
May L tons delight % : - 
In Thine ever-spreading reign, 
Triumph as my preatene gain. 
ake me conscious, by this 
Saviour, Sovereign, I am 





sign, 
une. 


eee ee 
PERSONAL DEDICATION. 





5 7 2 78. GERHARD. 
Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do j 
Acts ix. 6. 


1 HX Lamb, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Hae night they cry to Thee,— 
As Thou art, so let us be. 


2 Jesus, see my pone breast ; 
See, I pant in Thee to rest; 
Gladly would I now be clean: 
Cleanse me, Lord, from every sin. 


3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind ; 
F To bt cross my spirit bind; 
i Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, Thou Son of God : 
Take the purchase of Thy blood. 


5 Jesus, when Thy light we see, 
All our soul’s athirst for Thee: 
When Thy quickening power we prove, 
All our heart dissolves in love. 


6 Boundless wisdom, power divine, 
Love unspeakable, are Thine : 
Praise by all to Christ be given, 
Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven. 


5 fi 3 8.M. Dopprince. 
He that is joined unto the Lord is 


one spirit.—1 Cor. vi. 17. 
1 M+ Saviour, I am Thine, 
By everlasting bands: | 
Bey nae my heart, I would resign: 
y soul is in Thy hands. 


2 To Thee I still would cleave, 
With ever-growing zeal: 
Let millions tempt me Christ to leave, 
They never shall prevail. 


3. His Spirit shall unite 

| My soul to Him, my Head: _ 

| Shall form me to His image bright, 
| ‘And teach His path to tread. 


4 Death may my soul divide 
From thisabode of clay; 
But love shall keep me near His side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 


5 Since Christ and we are one, 
What should remain to fear? 
Tf He in heaven hath fixed His throne, 


He'll fix His members there. 
57 4 C.M. Bonar. 
i By the grace of God I am what I 
am.—1 Cor. xv. 10. 


1 LL that I was, my sin, my guilt, 
L My death, was all mine own; 
‘Ail that I am I owe to Thee, 
My gracious God, alone. 





¥ 








2 The evil of my former state 
Was mine, and only mine; * 
The Feed in which I now rejoice 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 


3 The darkness of my former night, 
The bondage—all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty—is Thine. 


4 The e that made me feel my sin, 
Bade me in Christ believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace T found, 


And now in Christ I live. 


5 All that I am, e’en here on earth, 
All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
I owe it, Lord, to Thee. 


57 rad 7s., 6 lines. M‘Curynr. 
© How much owest thou unto my Lord # 
Luke xvi. 5. 


1 wat this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon radiant sun ; 
When I stand with Christ on high, 
Looking o’er life s history, 
Then, Lord, shall I nig know— 
Not till then—how much I owe. 


2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not mine own; 
When I see Thee as Thou art, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 
Not till then—how much I owe. 


3 Now on earth, as through a glass, 
Darkly let Thy glory pass; 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet 
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet, 
¥’en on earth, Lord, make me know 
Something of the debt I owe. 


5 a 6 _, CM, Warts. 
He died for all; that they should 


live unto Him.—2 Cor. v. 15. 

1 LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
‘And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I? 


2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, - . 
When Christ, the Mighty Saviour, died 
For man, the creature’s sin. 
4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
While His dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve ah heart in thankfulness, 
‘And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
ao Cee va loye I owe e 
ere, Lor ive myself away ; 
‘tig all that 1 can do 4 j 
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' DUTIES OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
HOLINESS. 


5 7 a (obi CU Warts. 
i Sanctified,.by the Spirit of our God. 
1 Cor. vi. 11. 


1 INGE the malicious er profane, 
The wanton or the proud, 3 
Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 


2 Surprising grace! and such were we 
By nature and by sin ; 
Heirs of immortal misery, 
Unholy and unclean. 


3 But we are washed in Jesus’ blood, 
We're pardoned through His name; 
And the good Spirit of our God 
Has sanctified our frame. 


_ 4 O for a persevering power 
To keep Thy just commands ; 
We would defile our hearts no more, 
No more pollute our hands. 


5.M. ‘ Warts. 
578 Dead to sin.—Rom, vi. 2. 
1 HALL we go on to sin, 
Because Thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all His wounds? 


2 Forbid it, Mighty God! 
Nor let it e’er be said 
That we, whose sins are crucified, 
Should raise them from the dead. 


3 We will be slaves no more, 
Since Christ has made us free ; 
Has nailed our tyrants to His cross, 
And bought our liberty. 


579 r LM. Warts, 
Live..godly in this present world. 
Titus ii, 12. 


af 8°. let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the dsctrine all divine. 


2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns within 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
Whilst justice, temperance, truth, and 
Our inward piety appreve. flove, 


4 Relision bears our spirits up 
While we expect that blessed hope,— 
The bright appearing of the Lord,— 
ane rat stands leaning on His word. 





. i W. : 
580 Enter ye até the strait aaa 
att, vii. 13. 


1 Queair is the way, the door is strait, 
That leads to joys on high; 
There are but few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake and die: 


2 Beloved self must be denied, 
‘he mind and will renewed, . 
Passion suppressed, and patience tried, 
And yain desires subdued. 


3 Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace, 
Where it prevails and rules ; 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased, 
Lest they destroy our souls. 


4 The tongue, that most unruly power, 
Requires a strong restraint ; 
We must be wate every hour, 
And pray, and never faint. 


5 Lord, can a feeble, helpless worm 
Fulfil a task so hard? 
Thy grace must all the work perform, 


And give the free reward. 
5 8 if Yee Z 0) ee Manan. 
The fruit of the Spirit is meekness. 
Gal. v. 22, 23. 


ny [,c22: if Thou the grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
I shall as my Master be, 
Clothed with humility. 


2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child ; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides, 
‘Weaned from all the world besides. 


3 Father, fix my soul on Thee; 
Every evil let me flee : 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy in Thy precious love. 


4 O that all may seek and find 
Every good in Christ combined : 
Him let Israel still adore ; 

Trust Him, praise Him evermore, 





LOVE. 


5 8 2 L.M. ee Warrs, 
The royal law.—Jas. ii. 8. 
1 f BY stal Redeemer, how divine, 
How righteousis this rule of Thine ;— 
To do to all men just the same 
As we from them expect or claim. 


2 How blest would every nation be 
Thus ruled by love and equity ; 
And every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love, _ 





| See Ld 


LOVE. 





3 Forgive us, Lord, that we so ill 
Thy sacred law of love fulfil ; 
No more let envy, wrath, and pride, 
But Thy blest maxims, be our guide. 


5 8 3 . L.M. ‘ War's. 
The greatest of these is charity. 
: 1 Cor. xiii. 13. 
ui H’? T thetonguesof Greeksand Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, Tam found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 
2 Were Tl inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 
3 Should I distribute all my store 
* To comfort and to feed the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr’s glorious name : 
4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor to! es, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can eer fulfil. 





584 OM. _ SWAIN. 
Oharity...i3 kind.—1 Cor, xiii. 4. 
1 OW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
‘When those that love the Lord 
In one unother’s peace delight, 
‘And so fulfil His word : 
2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part: 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart: 
3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 
Rach can his brother’s failings hide, 
‘And show a brother’s love : 


|’ 4 When love in one delightful stream 

Through every bosom flows : 

When union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In eyery action glows ! 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 

And he’s an heir of heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 


In L.M. Watts. 
58 5 Let us love one another.—1 Johniv. 7. 
1 | Be bitter words no more be known 
Amongst the saints,—the sons of 
peace ; 
Clamour and wrath and war begone ; 
Envy and spite for ever cease. 

2 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 4 
Flies from the realms of noise and strife; 
Why should we vex and grieve His love 
‘Who seals our souls to heavenly life? 

3 Tender and kind be all our thoughts, 
Through all our lives let mercy run ; 

So! forgives our numerous faults, 








5 8 6 ‘ OM. Warts. 
Charity never faileth.—1 Cor. xiii. 8. 


1 HAZ the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast 5 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
‘And strengthens all the rest. 


2 Knowledge,alas! ‘tis all in vain, 
‘And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3 "Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move ;~ 
‘Yhe devils know and tremble too; 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and sings 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 


5 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
Jo see our smiling God. 





587 C.M. DoppRIvGE. 
Thou knowest that I love Thee. 
John xxi. 16. 
1 D> not I love Thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart, and see; 
‘And turn each cherished idol out, 
‘hat dares to rival Thee. 


© Do not I love Thee from my soul? 
Then let me nothing love 5 
Dead be my heart to every joy, 
When Jesus cannot move. 
3 Is not Thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 
4 Hast thou a lamb in all Thy flock 
T would disdain to feed? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead? 


5 Would not mine ardent spirit vie 
With angels round the throne, 
To exeeute Thy sacred will, 
‘And make Thy glory known? 
6 Thou know’st I love Thee, dearest Lord, 
But O! I long to soar " 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
‘And learn to love Thee more, 


78. CowPER. 
58 8 Lovest thow me John xxi. 15. 
1 HAs my soul, it is the Lord : 
Tis thy Saviour ; hear His word, 

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,— 

Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou Me? 
2 I delivered thee when bound, 

‘And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 

Sought thee wandering, set thee right; 


For the dear sake of Christ, His Son. | Turned thy darkness into light, of 
\ “r Oe 
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3 Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


5 Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My reign shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou Me? 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is‘weak and faint: 
Yet I love Thee, and adore: 

O for grace to love Thee more. 





CONTENTMENT. 
5 8 9 7s., 6 lines, NeEwrTon. 
Be in subjection to the Father of 


spirits.—Heb. xii. 9. 
1 UIET, Lord, my froward heart : 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 
ake me as a weaned child: 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 


2 What Thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave. 
“Tis enough that Thou wilt care: 
Why should I the burden bear? 


3 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own; 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise ; 
Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide, 


4 Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 

Till the promised hour appears, 

When the sons of God shall prove 

All their Father’s boundless love. 





5 9 0 ©.M.,, 6 lines. WARING. 
Your Father knoweth what ye have 
need of.—Matt. vi. 8. 
1 THR, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me ; 
The changes that will surely come, 
I do not fear to see; 4 
T ask Thee for a present mind 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 


2 Task Thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the a with joyful smiles, 
And wipe she weeping eyes ; 
A heart at leisure from itself, 
a soothe and sympathise. 





3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and 


That seeks for some great. thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 
4 Wherever in the world Iam, . 


In whatsoe’er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate ; 

A work of lowly love to do 
For Him on whom I wait. 


5 I ask Thee for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied ; 
A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at Thy side: 
Content to fill a little space, 
Tf Thou be glorified. 


6 Briers beset our every path, 
Which call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot; 
A constant need for prayer : 
But lowly hearts that lean on Thee 
Are happy everywhere. 


7 In service which Thy love appoints, 
There are no bonds for me; 
My seoret heart is taught the truth 
at makes Thy children free : 
A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 


5 9 bl ’ 78. : _CONDER. 
Give us day by day our daily bread. 
Luke xi. 3. 


1 De by day the manna fell ; 
O ! to learn this lesson well : 
Still by constant mercy fed, 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 


2 Day by day—the promise reads— 
Daily oe for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day. 


83 Lord, my times are in Thy hand; 
All my sanguine hopes have planned ; 
To Thy wisdom I resign, 
And would make Thy purpose mine, 


4 Thou my daily task shalt give: 
Day by day to Thee I live: 
So shall added years fulfil, 
Not mine own—my Father's will. 


5 Fond ambition, whisper not ; 
Happy is my humble lot. 
Anxious, busy cares, away ! 
I'm provided for to-day. 


6 O! to live exempt from care 
By the energy of prayer ; 
Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
Yet elate with gratitude. 








4 RESIGNATION. 





5 9 2 L.M. C, WESLEY. 
) Thave all and abound.—Phil. iv. 18. 
1 How do bes mercies cldse me round ! 
For ever be Thy namie adored ; 

I blush in all things to abound; 

The servant is above his Lord ! 
2 Inured to poverty and pain, 
- A suffering life my Master led: 

The Son of Ged, the Son of man, 

He had not where to lay His head. 

3 But lo! a place He hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep : 
Yea, He Himself becomes my Guard ; 

, He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects; my fears, be gone! 

at can the Rock of Ages move? 
Safe in Thine arms I lay me down, 

, Thine everlasting arms of love. 

5 I rest beneath the Almighty’s shade ; 
My griefs expire, my troubles cease ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 

.6 Me for Thine own Thou lov’st to take, 
In time and in eternity : 
Thou never, never wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that trusts in Thee. 


5 9 3 \ 886,886. KEBLE. 
Casting all your care upon Him. 
1 Pet. v. 7. 


1 O LORD, how happy should we be, 
If we could cast our care on Thee ; 
If we from self could rest, 
And feel, at heart, that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best : 

2 Could we but kneel and cast our load, 
Een while we pray, upon our God ; 
Then rise with lightened cheer, 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished rayen’s cry, 

Will hear in that we fear. 
3 How far from this, our daily life! 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife, 
By sudden, wild alarms ; 
O could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thine almighty arms ! 


59 4 OM R. Baxter. 
Yet what I shall choose I wot not. 
Phil, i. 22. 


Bt ORD, it belongs not to my care, 
Whether I die or live; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 
2 If life be long I will be glad, 
That I may long obey : 
If short—yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day? 
8 Christ leads me through no darkerrooms 
Than He went through before ; 
He that into God’s kingdom comes, 
Must enter by His door. 


EEE 








4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
Thy blessed face to see ; [meet 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be? 


5 Then I shall end By sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days; 
And join with the triumphant saints, 
Who sing Jehovah’s praise. 


6 My knowledge of that life is small, 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him. 


RESIGNATION. 
595 78. « Ryvanp. 
My times are in Thy hand. 
Psa, xxxi. 15. 
1 QOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise, 
All my times are in Thy hand; 
All events at Thy command. . 


2 His decree, who formed the earth, 
Fixed my first and second birth ; 
All my times shali ever be 
Ordered by His wise decree ;— 


3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 

Times of triumph and relief, 


4 O Thou gracious, wise, and just, 
In Thy hands my life I trust. 
Have I somewhat dearer still ? 
I resign it to Thy will. 


5 May I always own Thy hand; 
Still to the surrender stand. 
Thee, at all times, will I bless ; 
Thee, in whom I all possess, 


59 6 L.M. _ ,WarTs. 
Abraham, when he was tried, offered 
up Isaac.—Heb. xi. 17. 


1 Qa at your heavenly Father's 
word, 
Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 
He shall restore what you resign, 
Or grant you blessings more divine, 


2 So Abraham with obedient hand 
Led forth his son at God’s command ; 
The wood, the fire, the knife, he took, 
His arm prepared the dreadful stroke. 


3 Abraham, forbear | the angel cried, 
hy faith is known, thy love is tried ; 
Thy son shall live, and in thy seed 
Shall the whole earth be blest indeed. 


4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord displays delivering power : 
ae mount oe is the place 
ere we 8 see surprising grace. 
Bishi | 
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5 9 7 O.M. Watts. 
The Lerd gave, and the Lord huth 
en away.—Job. i. 21. 
1 NZ as from the earth we came, 
So, at Thy sentence just, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with the dust. 
2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favours borrowed now, 
To be repaid anon. 
"Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or sinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and, blessed be His name ! 
e takes but what He gave. 
4 Peace ! all our angry passions then ; 
Let each rebellious sigh _ 
Be silent at His sovereign will, 
And every murmur die. 
5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praises shill be spread ; 
And we'll adore the justice, too, { 
That strikes our comforts dead. 


5 9 8 C.M. CowPER. 
The will of the Lord be done. 
Acts xxi, 14, 
1 O LORD, my best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will, 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 


2 Why should I shrink at Thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 
8 No, rather let me freely yield 
What most I prize to Thee ; 
' Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 


4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
‘Tis better still to want. 
5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way; 
Shall I resist them both?— 
A poor blind creature of a da; 
And crushed before the moth. 
6 But ah! mine inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to Thy sway : 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 


5 9 9 888,4. Exutorr. 
Not as Twill, but as Thou wilt. 
Matt. xxvi. 39. 

1 M* God, my Father, while T stray 
Far from my home, on life’s rough 


way, 
O teach me from my heart to say,— 
Thy will be done! 
If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize,—it ne’er was mine; 
T only Pe ee What was Thine ; 
ace hy will be done ! 





3 E’en if again I ne’er should see 
The friend more dear than life to me, 
Ere long we both shall be with Thee ; 
Thy will be done! ~ 
4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
My Father, still I strive to say,— 
Thy will be done! 


5 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest; 

Thy will be done! 

6 Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say 

Thy will be done! 


7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
Tl sing upon a happier shore,— 

“thy will be done! 


6 0) 0 S.M. Darpy. 
Tsaw that it was from the hand of 
God.—Eccl. ii. 24. 
1 Tis Thy hand, my God; 
My sorrow comes from Thee : 
I bow beneath Thy chastening rod, 
Tis love that bruises me. 


2 I would not murmur, Lord; . 
Before Thee I am dumb: [word, 
Lest I should breathe one murmuring 
To Thee for help I come. 
3 ees Thy name is Love; 
A Father’s hand is Thine ; 
With tearful eyes I look above, 
And cry,—Thy will be mine ! 


4 Iknow Thy willis right, 
Though it Eig seem severe ; 
Thy path is still unsullied light, 
ough dark it may appear. 
5 Jesus for me hath died; 
Thy Son Thou didst not spare ; 
His pierced hands, His bleeding side, 
Thy love for me declare, 
6 Here my poor heart ¢an rest; 
My God, it cleaves to Thee; 
Thy will is love, Thine end is blest, 
All work for good to me, 


6 0 1 GM. _, STEELE. 
He shallchoose our Renee ser On WES 
8. xlvii. 4. 
1 is ER, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise :— 
2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
ao Blessing ata eae 
e blessings of Thy grace imp: 
And let me live to Thee : ; 
3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine, 
My path of life attend; _ 
Thy presence through. my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end. 











- TRUST IN GOD. ; 





6 02 { o.M. __, GREENE. 
It is the Lovd.—1 Sam, iii. 18. 
1 1 is the Lord—enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are all divine: 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 


_ 2 It is the Lord—should I distrust, 
Or contradict His will, . 
Who cannot do but what is just, 
And must be righteous still ? 


3 It is the Lord—who gives me all, 
My wealth, my friends, mine ease, 

_ And of His bounties may recall 

4 Whatever part He please. 


4 It is the Lord—who can sustain 
Beneath the heaviest load, | 

_ Irom whom assistance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road. 


5 Itis the Lord—my covenant God, 
Thrice blessed be His name ! 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with 
Must ever be the same. ood, 


6 His covenant will my soul defend, 
Should nature’s self expire, 
And the great Judge of all descend 
In awful flames of fire, 


7 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 
Be sullen, or repine? 
No, gracious God, take what Thou wilt, 
To Thee I all resign. 


TRUST IN GOD. 


G08. rai..ne ee 
Faith. .the evidence of 
seen.—Heb. xi. 1. 
1 eee is the brightest evidence 
q Of things beyond our sight: 
Breaks through ‘the clouds of flesh and 
‘And dwells in heavenly light, [sense, 


2 It sets times past in present view ; 
Brings distant prospects home, 
Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 
3 By faith we know the worlds were made 
By God’s almighty word; 
Abraham, to uneno wae countries led, 
By faith obeyed the Lord. 
4 He sought a city fair'and high, 
Built by the Eternal hands, _. 
And faith assures us, though we die, 
That heavenly building stands. 


Warts. 
things not 


‘ 604 LM, _ Warts. 

We walk by faith, not by sight. 

18 by the faith of oye to come 

1 e fa: 
“sa We walk through deserts dark as 
might; - 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 
I / 














2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the 1 get l gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though lions roar and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So Abraham, by divine command, 
Left his own house to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 


6 05 86,86,88. _ConpER. 
Though He slay me, yet will I trust. 
Job, xili. 15. 

1 W HEN I can trust my all with God, 
In trial’s fearful hour ; 
Bow, all resigned, beneath His rod, 
And bless His sparing power; 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
A fountain in the wilderness. 


2 0! to be brought to Jesus’ feet, 
Though sorrows fix me there, 
Is still a privilege ; and sweet 
The energies of prayer, 
Though sighs and tears its language be, 
Tf Christ be nigh and smile on me. 


3 Then blessed be the hand that gaye; 
Still blessed when it takes; 
Blessed be He who smites to save, 
Who heals the heart He breaks ; 
Perfect and true are all His ways, 
Whom heaven adores, and death obeys. 


6 0 6 ., 8-M.D. GERHAKD. 
Commit thy way unto the Lord. 
Psa, Xxxvii. 5. 
1 NX IVE to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be Ten Seen Ae 2 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears: 
God shall lift up thy head. 
Through waves, through clouds and 
He gently clears thy way. (storms, 
Wait Thou His time ; so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


2 Ile everywhere hath sway,, 
And all things serve His might. 
His every act pure blessing is ; 
His path unsullied light. 
When He makes bare His arm 
What shall His work withstand ? 
When He His people’s cause defends, 
Who, who shall stay His hand ? 


3 Leave to His sovereign will 
To choose, and to command ; 

With wonder filled, thou then shalt own 
How wise, how strong His hand. 
Thou comprehend'st Him not ; 

Yet earth and heaven tell, : 

God sits as Sovereign on the throne ; 
He ruleth all things well: sa 
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4 Thou seest our weakness, Lord ; 

Our hearts are known to Thee. 

O lift Thou up the sinking hand; 
Co: the feeble knee. 
Let us, in life and death, 
Boldly Thy truth declare; 

And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 


607 888,6. Peculiar | 
Lord, save us, we perish. 
Matt. viii. 25. 
ue 0! the storms of life are breaking, 
Faithless fears our hearts are shak- 
For our succour undertaking, fing; 
Lord and Saviour, help us. 


2 Lo! the world from Thee rebelling, 
Round Thy church, in pride, is swelling 7 
With Thy word their madness quelling, 

Lord and Saviour, help us. 


3 On Thine own command relying, 
We our onward task are plying, 
Unto Thee for safety sighing, 

Lord and Saviour, help us. 


4 Steadfast we, in faith abiding, 
In Thy secret presence hiding, 
In Thy love and grace confiding, 
ord and Saviour, help us. 
5 By Thy birth, Thy cross, Thy passion, 
By Thy tears of deep compassion, 
By ay, mighty intercession, 
ord and Saviour, help us. 


ALFORD. 


608 10.10,11.11. Newron, 
O ve of little faith. Matt. viii. 26. 
1 EGONKE, unbelief ; 
My Saviour is near, 
And for my relief 
Will surely appear. 
By prayer let me wrestle, 
And He will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, 
I smile at the storm. 


2 Though dark be my way, 
Since He is my Guide, 
*Tis mine to obey ; 
"Tis His to provide; 
Though cisterns be broken, 
And creatures all fail, 
The word He hath spoken 
Shall surely prevail, 


3 His love in time ase 

Forbids me to think, 

He'll leave me at last 
In trouble to sink: 

Hach sweet Ebenezer 
I have in review 

Confirms His good pleasure 
To help me quite through. 


4 Determined to save, 
He watched o’er my path, 
When, Satan’s blind slave, 
a sported with death, 





































And can He have taught me 
To trust.in His name, 
And thus far have brought me 


To put me to shame. 


5 wey should I complain 
Of want or distress, 
Temptation or pain ? 
He told me no less: 
The heirs of salvation, 
I know from His word, 
Through much tribulation 
Must follow their Lord. 


6 How bitter that cup, 
No heart can conceive, 
Which He drank quite up, 
That sinners might live ! 
His way was much rougher 
And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, 
And shall I repine? 


7 Since all that I meet 
. , shall work for my good, 
The bitter is sweet, 
he medicine is food ; 
Though painful at present, 
*T'will cease before long ; 
And then, O how pleasant 
The conqueror’s song ! 


6 0 9 _ 666,88. TopLapy. 
He bringeth them unto their. .haven. 
Ps. cvii. 30. 
1 ESUS, at Thy command, 
I launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep : 
For Thee I fain would all resign, 
And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine. 


2 Thou art my Pilot wise; 
My compass is Thy word ; 
sO each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord : 
I trust Thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 


3 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all m sey lie, 
Yet Christ wil i es eep, 
And aaes me with His eye: 
My ancho 


r, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boisterous storm outride. 


4 wed faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest ; 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fiy to Jesus’ breast. « 
O may I reach the heavenly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more. 


5 Whene’er becalmed I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss, 
Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss : 
For more the treacherous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. 





TRUST IN GOD. 





6 Come, heavenly wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 
To heaven, my destined place : 
Then, in full sail, my port Ill find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 
































61 0 a Lks, __J. GRANT. 
Fear thou not, I am with thee. 
Isa, xli, 10. 


1 O ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave, 

Whom no man can comfort, whom 

no man can save 5 [mayed, 

By darkness surrounded, by terrors dis- 

In toiling and rowing thy strength is 
decayed. 


2, Loud roaring, the billows may nigh oyer- 


whelm, elm ; 
But skilful’s the Pilot who stands at the 
His wisdom conducts thee, His power 
thee defends, 
In safety and quiet thy warfare He ends. 


3 Ofearful ! O faithless ! in mercy He cries, 
My promise, My truth ; are they light in 


shine eres ? 
Still, still I am with thee,—My promise 
shall stand,— : [thee to land. 


Through tossing and tempest I'll bring 


4 Forget thee I will not, I cannot; thy 
name [remain ; 
Engraved on my heart must for ever 
On the palms of My hands I cannot but 
see [for thee. 
The wounds I received when suffering 


5 Then trust Me, and fear not; thy life is 
secure ; [power ; 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme 1s My 
Tn love I correct thee, thy soul to refine, 
‘And make thee at length in My likeness 
3 to shine. 

6 The foolish, the fearful, the weak are My 
care, [prayer ; 

he helpless, the hopeless, I hear their s: 
From ali their afflictions My slory shall 
i [they'll sing. 


spring, 
The Tdeepen their sorrows, the louder 


6 1 1 L.M., 6 lines. ZinzENnpDORF. 
An anchor of the sowl.—Heb. vi. 19. 
1 No TI have found the ground wherein 
Sure my soul’s anchor may remain :— 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin | 
Before the world’s foundation slain: 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 


2 O Love, thou bottomless abyss ! 
My sins are swallowed up in thee; 
Covered is mine unrighteousness, 4 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me. [skies, 
While Jesus’ blood, through earth and 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy cries ! 

3 With faith I plunge me in this sea ; 
Here is m. Reve my joy, my- rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee; 

I look into my ee breast ; 
I 













Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear ! 
Mercy is all that’s written there. 


4 Though wavesand storms go o’ermy head, 
ake strength, and health, and friends 
e gone, 
Though joys be withered all and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
On this my steadfast soul relies : 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 


5 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away ; 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 


612 0 Lord eee a Wisi 
ord, my _refuge in the day 0, 
afliction.—Jer. xvi. 19. 2 “ 


1 pe Refuge of my weary soul, 


On Thee, when sorrows rise, 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, ~ 
My fainting hope relies. 
2 To Thee I tell each rising grief, 
For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
‘or every pain I feel. 


3 But O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call Thee mine : 
The epeee of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 
4 Yet, Gracious God, where shall I flee? ~ 
Thou art mine only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 
5 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 
And shall I seek in vain ?° 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain? 
6 No! still the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner’s prayer. 
O may I ever find access, 
To breathe my sorrows there. 


ve Thy mercy-seat is open still; 
here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy fect. 


6 1 i) OM. Doppringx. 
© Hehath made with mean everlasting 
covenant.—2 Sam. xxiii. 5. 
1 M* God, the covenant of Thy love 
Abides for ever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 


2 What though my house be not with Thee, 
As nature could desire; —_ 
To nobler joys than nature gives, 
Thy servants all aspire. 


3 Since Thou, the Everlasting God, 
My Father art become, ‘ 
Jesus my Guardian and my Vriend, 
‘And heaven my final home ; 





THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 





4 I welcome all Thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what Thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 


5 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 
Shall heavenly raysimpart, _ 
Which, when mine eyelids close in death, 
Shall warm my chilling heart. 


6 1 4 L.M. Dopprimer. 
In whom we trust that He will yet 
deliver ws.—2 Cor. i. 10. 
1 NO let the feeble all be strong, 
And makeJehovah’sarm their song : 
____ His shield is spread o’er every saint: 
And thus supported, who shall faint ? 


2 What though the hosts of hell engage 
With mingled cruelty and rage? 
A faithful God restrains their hands, 
‘And chains them down in iron bands. 


3 Bound by His word, He will display 
A strength proportioned to our day : 
And when united trials meet, 

Will show a path of safe retreat. 


4 Thus far we prove that promise good, 
Which Jesus ratified with blood : 
Still is He gracious, wise, and just, 
And still in Him let Israel trust. 


6 il. 5 8s. D. Peculiar. Hart. 
0) They shall trust in the name of the 
ord.—Zeph. iii. 12. 
i Eas God is the God we adore, | 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend ; 
Whose love is as great as His power, 
And knows neither measure nor end. 
Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is past, 
And trust Him for all that’s to come. 


DILIGENCE. 


6 1 6 L.M. Watts. 
They that wait upon the Lord shall 
renew their strength.—Isa. xl. 31 
i WAKE, our souls; away, our fears ; 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 
Awake, and run the heayenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


2 True, ‘tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God 
Who feeds the strength of every saint :— 


3 Thee, Mighty God! whose matchless 
Is ever new and ever young, {power 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From Thee, the ier fete os ‘i 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Beane away, and droop, and die. 








5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly reef 


6 1 vi C.M. DoppRrmce. 
So run, that ye may obtain. 
1 Cor. 1x. 24, 


1 WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour om: 
A heayenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
3 "Lis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on Ee $ 
*Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ;— 
4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast, |— [gems 
When_victors’ wreaths and monarchs* 
Shall blend in common dust. 


5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
And crowned with victory, at Thy feet, 
Tl lay mine honours down. 


6 1 8 Be galven ise. iii. 19. 


1 WAKE, my zeal; awake, my love, 
To serve my Saviour here below, 
In works which perfect saints above, 
And holy angels cannot do. 


2 Awake, my charity, to feed 
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor ; 
In heaven are found no sons of need : 
There all these duties are no more. 


3 Subdue thy passions, 0 my soul ; 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue, 
Daily thy rising sins control, 

And be thy victories ever new. 

4 The land of triumph lies on high; 
There are no foes to encounter there ; 
Lord, I would conquer till I die, 
And finish all the glorious war. 

5 Let every flying hour confess 
I gain Thy gospel fresh renown ; 
And when my life and labours cease, 
May I possess the promised crown. 


Warts. 


G19 rai ite ger Hal Sa er ee 
ea 
Lvrd.—luke xii. 36. se {3 
1 ys servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate, 
2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden fame; , 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awful is His name. ; 























COURAGE—CONFLICT. 








3 Watch ;—tis your Lord’s command ; 
And while we speak, He’s near: 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 
4 O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 
5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 
And raise that favoured servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band. 


COURAGE. 
6 9 0 C.M. Warts. 
Be strong and of « good courage. 
} Deut, xxxi. 6. 
1 pD° I believe what Jesus saith, 
And think His gospel true? 
Lord, make me bold to own my faith, 
And practise yirtue too. 


2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear, 
‘Arm me with heavenly zeal ; 
That I may make Thy power appear, 
And works of praise fulfil, 


3 If men shall see my virtue shine, 
And spread my name abroad, 
Thine is the power, the praise be thine, 
My Saviour and my God. 


4 Thus when the saints in glory meet, 
Their lips proclaim Thy grace : 
They cast their honours at Thy feet, 
And own their borrowed rays. 


6 9 1 O.M. Warts. 
Iam not ashamed of the Gospel of 
Christ.—Rom. i. 16. 
1 le not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause ; 
Maintain the honour of His word, 
he glory of His cross. 


2 Jesus, my God, I know His name, 
His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as His throne His promise stands, 
And He can well secure. 
What I’ve committed to His hands 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father's face ; 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 


622 L.M. _Greaa, 
Ashamed of Me.—Mark viii. 38. 
1 By Raigad and can it ever be? 
“A mortal man ashamed of Thee: 
Scorned be the thought. by rich and poor: 
My soul shall scorn it more and more. 








2 Ashamed of Jesus! Sooner far 
May evening blush to own a star. 
Ashamed of Jesus ! Just as soon 
May midnight blush to think of noon. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend? 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 


4 Ashamed of Jesus! Yes, I may, 
When I’ye no crimes to wash away, 
Yo tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 

No fears to quell, no soul to sare. 

5 Till then=nor is the boasting yain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain : 
And O may this my glory be, ~ 
hat Christ is not ashamed of me. 


CONFLICT. 
6 9 3 o.M, 
I have Joaai a good fight. 


‘im. iv. 7. 
1 A‘* we the soldiers of the cross? 
The followers of the Lamb? 
And shall we fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 
© Now must we fight, if we would reign ; 
Increase our courage, Lord : 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 
3 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they’re slain; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And shall with Jesus reign. 
4 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. 


624 §.M. C. WESLEY. 
Take unto you the whole armour of 
God.—Eph., vi. 13. 


1 OLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And pet your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His eternal Son. 


2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


3 Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 

he panoply of God. 
4 eave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul : 
Take every virtue, every grace, 
‘And fortify the whole. 
5 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with constant care ; 
Still walking in your Captain’s sight 
‘And watching unto prayer, 


Watts. 
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6 From strength to strength go on; 
Wrestle and fight and pray ; 
Tread all the pewers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 


625 “pel Bee _ NEwTon. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God. 
Col. iii. 3. 


1 EJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
Who makes your catise His own ; 
The hope that’s built upon His word, 
Can ne’er be overthrown. 


2 Though many foes beset your road, 
‘And feeble is your arm, 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 


3 Weak as you are you shall not faint ; 
Or fainting, shall not die: 
Jesus, the strength of every saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 


4 Though unperceived by mortal sense, 
Faith sees Him always near, 
A Guide, a glory, a defence; 
Then what haye you to fear ? 


5 As surely as He overcame, 
And triumphed once for you; 
So Hees you that love His name, 
Shall through Him triumph too. 


6 9 6 6s. D. _AVELING. 
Fight the good sight of faith. 
1 Tim. vi. 12. 
1 N! towards Zion, on! 
Glory awaits you there ; 
Crowns, for the victor’s brow ; 
Robes, that the conquerors wear ; 
Threnes, for the sons of might ; 
Harps, for the sons of song ; 
Welcomes, from heaven’s own King, 
Greetings, from heayen’s bright throng. 


2 On! for ye now must wage 
The warfare, life begun ; 
Or see life’s day decline, 
With life’s great work undone. 
Hark! for your Captain calls, 
And o’er your path has shone 
His lightning-gleaming sword :— 
Un ! to the fight, then, on ! 

3 Put off each cumbrous weight; 

. Renounce each darling sin ; 

He must be free as air, 
Who would faith’s victory win, 
With patience gird the soul, 
Maintain the strife begun ; 
Be firm unto the end :— 
On! to the foe, then, on ! 


4 Be fearless in the fight; 
Look round you—myriads stand 
Enrobed in glorious light, 
Earth's star-crowned victor band, 
They point you to the prize, 

By true hearts surely won; 
They urge you to advance :— 
On ee the field, then, on ! 








5 See! Christ among them throned ; ~ 
He, who the crown of shame 
Wore on that royal head 
Now wreathed with endless fame, 
He waits to bind a crown,— 
Life’s last great battle won,— 
Round every conqueror’s brow :— 
On ! then, to victory, on ! 


6 2 7 78. Kirke Waite. 
A good soldier of Jesus Christ. 
2 Tim. ii. 3. 


1 FT in sorrow, oft in woe, - 
Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 


2 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March in heavenly armour clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 


Great your strength if great your need. 


4 Onward, then, to glory move 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 


6 28 LM. . Warts. 
Stand fast in the faith.—1 Cor. xvi. 13. 
rr STAN D up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armour on: 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour’s gone. 
2 Hell and ey sins resist thy course, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when He rose, 


3 What though thine inward lusts rebel, 
‘Tis but a struggling gasp for life ; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife. 

4 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


5 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And Reine = in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


629 A crane ri Ra heddinae Misr 


Tim, iy. 8. 
1 ITH heavenly weapons I have fought 
W The battles of the. Lord ; 
Finished my course, and kept the faith, 
And wait the sure reward, 
2 God has laid up in heaven for me 
mibienicous teage ce ae ieee 
e Yi ous Judge at thai 
Shall place it on my head, 














‘PILGRIMAGE. ; 








3-Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize for me alone, 
But all that love and long to see 
The appearance of His Son. 
4 Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe 
From every ill design ; 
And to His heavenly kingdom keep 
This feeble-soul of mine. 
5 God is mine everlasting aid, 
And hell shall rage in vain 
To Him be highest glory paid, 
And endless praise—Amen. 








DIFFICULTIES OF THE 
CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


PILGRIMAGE. 
CENNICK. 





, 78. 
6 3 0 The redeemed shallcome with singing. 
Isa. li. 11. 


1 CHEEREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour’s woriny praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 
© Weare travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye ransomed flock and blest ; 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared 2 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land : 

Jesus, God’s exalted Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 

5 Onward, then, we gladly press 
Through this earthly wilderness; 
Gall: Lord, our Leader be, 

And we still will follow Thee. 


631 a oe 886,886 C. WESLEY. 
et us go 
Li 




































up to the mountain of the 
ord.—Isa. ii. 3. 


1 (OME on, my partners in distress, 
Ye pilgrims through the wilderness 
Who still your sorrows feel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
‘And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 
2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saints’ secure abode; 

On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here, 
Shall soon before His face appear, 
And by His side sit down : 

To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 











































4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirit w “ “ 
It brings to life the eat : 

Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And we in joy ascend at last, 
Triumphant with our Head. 


632 S.M.. Toriapy. 
The Lord’s song in a strange land. 
Ps, cxxxvii. 4. 
gs yore harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down from the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 
When we in darkness walk, 

Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 


5 Soon shall our doubts and fears me 
Subside at His control; - i 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 


6 Blest is the man, O God. 
That stays himself on Thee : 
Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 


6 8 3 L.M. Fawcert. 
Remember all the way which the 
Lord thy God, led thee.—Deut. viii. 2. 
1 HUS far my God hath led me on, 
And made His truth and mercy 
known: 
My hopes and fears alternate rise, 


‘And comforts mingle with my sighs. 


2 Through this wild wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from my blissful home: 
Lord, let Thy presence be my stay, 
‘And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 Temptations everywhere annoy: 

And sins and snares my peace destroy ; 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 
‘And oft an absent God I mourn. 


4 My soul with various tempests tossed, 

Her hopes overturned, her projects 
crossed, ‘ 

Sees every day new straits attend 

‘And wonders where the scene wil end, 

5 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 
Which leads us to the mount o: ? 
Are these the toils Thy people know, 
While in this wilderness below ? 

6 Tis even so—Thy faithful love 
Doth all Thy children’s graces prove : 
Pig thus our pride and self must fall, 
That Jesus may be All in all. 
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TEMPTATIONS, 


634 ere rh oi Bran Warts. 
Why dre ye fearful ?—Matt. viii. 26. 
1 Hes from my soul, sad thoughts, 
And leave me to, nay Joys fee gout, 
My tongue shall triumph in my God, 
And'make a joyful noise. 
2 Darknessand doubts had veiled my mind, 
d drowned my head in tears, 
Till sovereign grace, with shining rays, 
Dispelled my gloomy fears, 
3 O what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 
When Jesus told me I was His, 
And my Beloved'mine, ~ 
4 In vain the tempter frights my soul, 
And b 8 My peace in vain ; 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of Thy face 
Revives my joys again, 


635 a4 LM. o.0,5_, Sreee. 
Because I live, ye shall live also. 
John xiv. 19. 


Ee) 
a HEN sins and fears Rrevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to Thee I lift mine eyes, 
To Thee I breathe my soul’s desires. 


2 Art Thou not mine, my living Lord? 
And can may hepa my comfort, die, 
Fixed on Thine eyerlasting word,— 
The word that built the earth and sky? 


3 If my Immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure : 
His word a firm foundation gives : 

_ Here let me build and rest secure. 

4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell; 
Immoyable the promise stands: 
Nor all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 

5 Here, O.my soul, thy trust repose : 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 

Not death itself, that last of foes, 


Shall break a union so divine. 
636 = 7s. ConpER. 
z And lead us not into'temptation. 
uke xi. 4. 


1 HEAVENLY Father} to whose.eye 
Future things unfolded lie, 
Through the desert.where'I stray 
Let Thy counsels guide my way. 

2 Lead me not—for flesh is.frail— 
Where fierce trials would assail 
Leave me not, in darkened hour, 

To withstand the tempter’s power. 

3 Help Thy servant to maintain 
A profession free from stain; 
That my sole reproach may be, 
Following Christ and fearing Thee. 

4 Lord, uphold me day by-day: 
Shed a light upon my way; 
Guide me through perplexing snares, 
ea for merin allmy cares. 








5 All L ask for is—enough, - 

Only, when the wayis rough, 

Let Thy rod an L staff impart 
Strength and courage.to my heart. 


6 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me, 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame, 
Father, glorify Thy name. 


7 Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still that: Thou art near ; 
In the course my Saviour trod, 
Tending still to Thee, my God. 


6 38 ye ' 87,87,88. Manr. 
Detiver us from evil,—Matt vi. 13. 
i qteow all evil, all temptation 
That besets our earthly path ; 
From Thy final.condemnation, 
From Thy transitory wrath, 
God of pene us deliver, - 
And Thy name be praised for ever. 
2 From a heart. of hate and blindness, 
From all enyy, treachery, pride, 
From all harshness or unkindness, 
All to sin or shame allied, 
God of goodness, us deliver, 
And Thy name be praised for ever. 
3 From the world’s deceitful pleasures, 
From its soul-invading snares, 
From the plotter’s crafty measures, 
Foolish thoughts and trifling cares, 
God of goodness, us deliver. 
And Thy name he praised for ever. 
4 In the time of tribulation, 
In the bright and prosperous way, 
In the heur of life’s prostration, 
In the final judgment day, 
God of goodness, us deliver 
And Thy name be praised. for ever. 


638 = h,.M. C. Wes.ey. 
Christ is all and in atl.—Col. iii, 11, 
1 \ \ 7 HEN, gracious.Lord, when shallit be 
That I shall find mine all in Thee; 
The fulness of Thy promise prove, 
The seal of Thine eternal love ? 
2 Thee, only Thee, I fain would find, 
And cast,the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only Thou, to me be given 
Of all Thou hast in earth or heayen. 
3 Ah! wherefore did T-ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out ;— 
A helpless soul that comes to Thee, 
With only sin and misery, 
4 Lord, I am sick ; my, sickness cure : 
I want ; do Thou énrich the poor : 
Under Thy mighty hand I stoop 4 
O lift the abject sinnerupl © 
5 Lord, I am blinds-be Thou my sight : 
Lord, Tam weak; be Thou my might; 
A Helper of the helpless be; - 
And let me find mine all in Thee, 








DECLENSIONS. 








DECLENSIONS. 
¢ 2 Warts. 


-C.M. 
6 39 Ephraim is like a silly dove without 
heart.—Hos. vii. 11. 
1 HY is my heart 80 far'from Thee, 
My God, my chief delight.? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With Thee, no more by night ? 
2 Why should my foolish passions rove ? 
Where can sueh sweetness be, 
As I have tasted in Thy love, 
As I have found in Thee ? 
3 When my forgetful soul renews 
The savour of Thy grace, 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
‘he relish all my days. ; 
4 But ere one fleeting hour is passed, 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 
5 Then I repent, and vex my soul 
That I should leaye Thee so . 
Where will those wild affections roll 
That let a Saviour go? 
6 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul, 
My God, my Saviour’s breast. 


640 , C.M. CowPEr. 
Revive ae nate of the contrite ones. 


sas vii. 15. 
1 4 ee Lord will happiness divine 
On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no? 


2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 
Insensible as steel : 
If pughi, is felt, ‘tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 
3 [ sometimes think myself inclined 
To love Thee, if I could; 
But often feel another mind 
. Averse from all that’s good, 
4 My best desires are faint and few : 
T fain would strive for more ; 
But when I cry,—My strength renew,— 
Seem weaker than before. 


5 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 
And love Thy house of prayer ; 
I, therefore, 80 where others.go, 
But find no comfort there., 
6 O make this heart rejoice or ache, 
Decide this doubt for me; 
And, if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it if it be. 


6 4] C.M. Warts. 
O that I knew where I might jind 
Him.—Job xxiii. 3. 
1 O THAT I knew the secret place, 





2 I'd tell Him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain ; 
How gracé:decays and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 
3 He knows what arguments I’d take, 
To wrestle with my God: 
I'd plead for His own mercy’s sake, 
And for my Saviour’s blood. 
4 My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones ; 
He takes the meaning of His saints, 
The language of their groans. 
5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
‘And banish every fear ; A 
He calls thee to His throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there, 


6 49 CM, NeEwron. 
Will ye also go away #—John vi. 67. 
1 WHEN any turn from Zion’s way ,— 
Alas ! what numbers do,— 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
Wilt thou forsake me too? 
2 Ah! Lord, with such a heart as mine, 
nless Thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last, 
3 Yet Thou alone hast power, I know, 
To save a wretch like me; 
To whom or whither could I go, 
If I should turn from Thee? 


4 Beyond a doubt, T rest assured, 
‘hou art the Christ of God, 
Who hast eternal life'secured, 
By promise and by blood. =~ 
5 No voice but Thine can give me rest, 
And bid my fears depart : 
No love but I'hine can make me blest, 
And satisfy my heart. 
6 What anguish has that question stirred,— 
If I will also go? 
Yet, Lord, relying on Thy word, 
eh umbly answer, No! 


643 LM. C. WESLEY. 
ahey. rebelled, and veced His Holy 
J pirit.—Isa. Ixiii. 10. 


1 QATAY, Thou insulted Spirit, sy, 
Though I have done Thee such despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 
2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 
And shaken off my guilty fears; 
And vexed, and urged Thee to depart, 
For many Jong rebellious years ; 
3 Though T have most unfaithful been 
Of all whoe’er Thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness. seen, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness 
grieved ; 3 
4 Yet, O! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honour of my great High Priest ; 


Where I might find my God; i i 
I’d spread my wants before His face. Nor, in Thy righteous anger, swear 
And pour my. woes abroad, To exclude me from Dhy people : rest, 
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5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release; 
Upraise me with Thy gracious hand ; 
And pase into Thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 

644 c.M, _,COWPER. 
Walk ye in Him.—Col. ii. 6. 
Bi FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 
3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 
4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet Messenger of rest : 
LT hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 
5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee: 
6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame : 
So purer light shall mark the road 
t leads me to the Lamb. 


6 A 5 L.M. Warts. 
Almost...a Ohristian.—Acts xxvi. 28. 
1 pees is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrower path, 
With here and there a traveller. 
2 Deny thyself, and take thy cross, 
Is the Redeemer’s great command; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 


3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more. 
Will not be numbered. with the saints, 
But make his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain; 
Create my heart entirely new ; 

Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 


646 L.M. STEELE, 
Thou hast the words of eternal life. 
John vi. 68. 


1 REA only epreraee of my heart, 
My Refuge, my Almighty Friend, 
And can my soul from Thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 
2 Whither, ah ! whither should I go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 


One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

3 Eternal life Thy words impart ; 
On these my fainting spirit lives: 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than the whole round of nature gives. 


138 








4 ees — aa inmost powers adore ; 
ou art my life, my joy, my care. , 
Depart from Thee \—“tis death ;—tis 
more: 
"Tis endless ruin, deep despair. 


5 Low at Thy feet my soul would lie: 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine. 
Still let me live beneath Thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is Thine. 





TRIALS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


6 47 4 C.M. Watts. 
Man is born unto trouble, as the 
sparks fly upward.—Job vy. 7. 
1 N& from the dust affliction grows, - 
Nor troubles rise by chance ; 
Yet we are born to cares and woes; 
A sad inheritance. 
2 As sparks break out from burning coals, 
And still are upwards borne ; 
So grief is rooted in our souls, 
And man grows up to mourn. 
3 Yet with my God I leave my cause, 
And trust His promised grace ; 
He rules me by His well-known laws 
Of love and righteousness. 


4 Not all the pains that e’er I bore 
Shall — my future peace, 
For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father please. 


6 4 8 78. MILMAN. 
Son of David, have mercy on me. 
Mark x. 47. 


1 \ \ ] HEN our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears o’erflow, 
When we mourn the lost and dear, 
Jesus, Son of David, hear. 


2 Thou, our throbbing flesh hast worn; 
Thou, our mortal grief hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the bitter tear ; 
Jesus, Son of David, hear. 


3 Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou Thy precious blood hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesus, Son of David, hear. 


4 When the heart is sad within, 
With the sense of all its sin; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Son of David, hear. 


5 Thou, the shame, the grief hast known; 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear ; 
Jesus, Son of David, hear. 


6 49 O.M. HaweEIs. 

Lord, remember me.—Luke xxiii. 42. 

1 O THOU, from whom all goodness 

T lift my soul to Thee: [flows, 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me. 











2 When on mine aching, burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart ; 
In love, remember me. 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
Lord, let my strength be as my day ; 
For good remember me. 


4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble body, see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
Hear, and remember me. 


5 If on my face, for Thy dear name, 
Shame and reproach shall be; 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me. 


6 When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait Thy just decree, 
Saviour, with my last parting breath 
,  VPlery,—Remember me. 
6 5 (¢) L.M. ADDISCOTT. 
Take up the cross.—Mark x. 21. 
1 ND is there, Lord, a cross for me, 
As through this wilderness I stray, 
Which, if I would, I must not flee, 
But Thy divine command obey ? 


' 2 I would not, Lord, pass by that cross, 
For Thou hast placed it in my way ; 
’o turn aside would be my loss, 
T, therefore, lift my heart and pray :— 


3 Show me the cross that I must bear ; 
Bend my proud heart, that I may take 
Tn holy faith and humble prayer, 

‘The cross of shame, for Thy dear sake : 

4 For Thou didst take a cross for me, 
And on it all my sins didst bear ; 

Its agony 'lhou didst not flee, 
‘hat in Thy glory I might share. 

5 Then I will take my cross with joy, 
And bear it onward to the end ; 

» My shame and pride, O Lord, destroy, 
My faith and hope on Thee depend. 

6 Thou soon wilt take the cross away, 
And place the crown upon my brow, 
In that bright world of endless day, 
Where I no more a cross shall know. 


6 5 it : 7s. “ Cowrer. 
e The trial of your faith.—1 Pet. i. 7. 
_ 1 ’FNIS my happiness below, 

ti Wot to live without the cross, 

But the Saviour’s power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss. 


2 Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me, 


3 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
. These spring up and choke the weeds 
- Which would else o’erspread the soil. 


CO ee ye 


TRIALS. 





4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to His feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 


5 Did I meet no trials here, 
No correction by the way 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a cast-away? 


6 Worldlings may escape the rod, 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight ; 
But the true-born child of God 
Must not, would not, if he might. 


652 _C.M, ALLEN. 
When he is tried he shall receive the 
crown of life.—Jas. i, 12. 


1 Mes Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And ail the world go free? 
No, there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 


2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 


3 The consecrated aes Tl bear, 
Till death shall set me free ; 
And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there’s a crown for me. 


4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ pierced feet, 
Joyful I'll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


5 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 
Beneath heaven’s arches high: [ring. 
The Lord that lives,—the ransomed 
That lives, no more to die. {sing,— 


6 O precious cross! O glorious crown ! 
resurrection day ! 
Ye angels, from the heavens come down, 
And bear my soul away. 


6 5 9 8.7. D. Lyte. 
© Lo, we have left all, and have 
followed Thee.—Mark x. 28. 
1 JESUS, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow ‘hee. 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
All I’vesought,and hoped, and known : 
Yet how rich is my condition ! 
God and heaven are still mine own. 


2 Let the world despise and leave me: 
They have left my Saviour too. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me :— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me : 
Show 'Thy face, and all is bright. 
3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
‘{'will but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heayen will bring me ied eet ; 
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0! ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me : 

0! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


4 Soul! then know, thy full salvation ; 

Rise o’er sin and fear and care ; 

Joy to find, in every station, 
Si ctEiEe still to door bear. 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee: 
What a Father's smiles are thine : 

What a Saviour died to win thee: 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 


5 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith and winged by prayer: 

Heaven's eternal day’s before thee : 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 

Soon shall close thine earthly mission : 
Soon shall pass thy oe days: 

Hope shall change to full fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise, 


PRIVILEGES OF THE CHRISTIAN 
* LIFE. 
DIVINE SUPPORT. 


654. C.M. MeErRIcK. 
My God shall supply all your need. 
Phil. iv. 19. 


i: Ee God ! we look to Thee ; 
To hee for help we fly ; 
Thine eye alone our wants can see; 
Thy hand alone supply. 


2 Lord, let Thy fear within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide : 

That love willall vain love expel ; 
That fear, all fear beside. 


3 Not what we wish, but what we want, 
O let Thy grace supply ; : 
The good, unasked, in merey grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 


6 55 §.M. D. C. Westery. 
D Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace 
Se mind is stayed on T'hee.—Isa. Xxvi. 3. 
Ep PRO very present aid 
In suffering and distress ; 
The soul which still on Thee is ‘stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 
The soul, by faith reclined 
On the ‘Redeemer’ 's breast, 
‘Mid raging storms exults to find 
An everlasting rest, 


2 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene’er oes face ap ears: 
It stills the sig orp mal 's moan, 

And dries the widow’s tears: 

It hallows every cross ; 

It ES comforts me, 

i me forget mine every loss, 

find my all in Thee. 





3 Jesus, to whom I ray 

Doth all my wishes fill, 

What though created streams are dry, 
I have the fountain 
Birpped of mine earthly friends, 
I find them all in One: 

And peace and joy that never ends, 
And heaven, in Christ, begun. 


6 56 10. 10, 11. 11. 
The ae will provide. 
Gen, xxii. 14. 


1 HOUGH troubles assail, 
And dangers affright ; 
Though friends should all “fail, 
‘And foes all unite; 
Yet one thing secures us, 
Whatever betide, 
The Scripture assures us,— 
The Lord will provide. 


2 The birds without barn 
Or storehouse are fed : 
From them let us learn 
To trust for our bread. 
His saints, what is fitting 
Shall ne’er be denied, 
So long as *tis written,— 
The Lord will provide. 
3 His call we obey, 
Like ‘Alrahamn’ of old, 
Not knowing our way, 
But faith makes us aoa 
For though we are strangers, 
We have a good Guide, 
And trust, in all dangers, 
The Lord will provide. 


4 Ne. pee h of our hailey 
ess we claim ; 
yet fines we have known 
The Saviour’s great name, 
In this our strong tower 
aie Se e hide: 
piel iy His power. 
‘he Lord wat provide, 


Newron. 


6 5 ¥ C.M. Warts. 
To them that have no might He 
increaseth strength.—Isa. xl. 29. 

1W er os do our mournful thoughis 
arise? 
And where's our courage fled ? 
Have restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead? 


2 Have we forgot the Almighty Name 
That formed the earth and sea? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay 
3 Treasures of everlasting ht 
aes our : Ni hee dwell ve i, 
e gives the conquest to the wea! 
And treads their foes to hell. 
4 Mere erie she shall fade and die, 
And yout! vigour cease : 
But we that my Hi upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase, 








_DIVINE GUIDANCE, 





5 The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings, 
And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
3 Where perfect pleasure is. 


658 ve 2 Warts. 
My grace is sufficient for thee. 
2 Cor. xii. 9. 


1 pe me but hear my Saviour say,— 
Strength shall be equal to thy day q 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 
2 I glory in infirmity, 
That Christ’s own power may rest on me: 
When I am weak, then am I strong, 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 
3 L can do all things, or can bear 
All sufferings, if my Lord be there: 
Sweet pleasures piingte with the pains, 
While His kind handy head sustains, 
4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We find how great our weakness is. 


6 5 9 7s. C. Wrstry. 
Without me ye can do nothing. 
John xy. 5, 


1 Sox. of God, Thy blessing grant ; 
-) Still supply mine every want. 
Tree of life, Thine influence shed ; 
From Thy fulness I ain fed. 


2 Unsustained by Thee, I fall; 
Send the strength for which I call: 
Weaker than a bruised reed, 
Help I every moment need. 

8 All my hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me, save me, to the end. 

f Still preserve me by Thy grace: 

Take the everlasting praise. 





DIVINE GUIDANCK. 
6 6 0 87,87,47. WILLIAMS. 
The Lord went before them. .by day 
5 and night:—Ex. xiii. 21. 
a UIDE me, 0. Thou gecat Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim, through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me till I want no more. 
2 Open Thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow : 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliverer ! . 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; _ 
Death of death, and hell’s Destruction ! 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 





66 1 L.M.,6lines: ©. Wrstry. 
A leader and commander to the 
people.—tsa. lv, 4. 


a L255 of faithful souls, and guide 
Of all who travel to the sky, 
Come, and with us, even us, abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely; 
On Thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life’s uneven way. 


2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth, we know, is not our place ; 
We hasten through this vale of woe, 
And, restless to behold Thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlasting home above. 


3 We've no abiding city here, 
But seek a city out of sight : 
Thither our steady course we steer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light— 
Jerusalem, the saints’ abode, 
Whose founder is the Living God. 


4 Through Thee, who all our sins hast 
Freely and graciously forgiven, — [borne, 
With songs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven ;— 
That palace of our glorious King 
We find it nearer while we sing. 


5 Raised by the breath of love divine, 
We tread the way the saints haye trod : 
The church of the first-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God ; 

With joy upon our heads arise, _ 
And meet our Captain in the skies. 


6 62 55,88,55. ZINZENDORE. 
TI send an angel before thee. 
Ex. xxiii. 2 
1 ESUS, still lead on 


Till our rest be won ; 
And although the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 
Guide us by Thy hand 
To our Fatherland 


2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; 
Yor, through many a foe, 
To our home we go. 


3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief ; 5 
When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more, 


4 Jesus, still lead on 
Till our rest be won 3, 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, Re us, 
Till we safely stan 
In our Fatherland. 





Tay 











THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. | 


‘ mI 


ape See ee 








DIVINE PROTECTION. 


6 6 3 C.M. _ Watts. 
Underneath are the everlasting arms. 
Deut. xxxiii. 27. 
1 INES my soul, my joyful powers, 
And triumph in my God; fs 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim, 
His glorious grace abroad. 


© The arms of everlasting love 
Beneath my soul He placed 5 

And on the Rock of Ages set 

My slippery footsteps fast. 


3 The city of my blest abode 
Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 


4 Arise, my soul; awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleasure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 

My Saviour and my King. 


664 P ls. KIRKHAM, 

I will never leave thee, nor forsake 
; thee.—Heb. xiii. 5. 

1 Ho firm a foundation, ye saints of 

the Lord, 3 [word ! 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent 

What more can He say, than to you He 

hath said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 


© Ineyery condition; in sickness, in health, 

In joy or deep sorrow, in want or in 

wealth, [sea, 

At home or abroad, on the land, on the 

As thy day may demand, shall thy 
strength ever be. 


3 When through the deep waters I call 

thee to go, flow ; 

The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o’er- 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I poly 
e! 


design (refine. 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 


4 Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dis- 
mayed, ee aid: 

For I am thy God, and will still give 
Tl strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, _ (hand, 
Upheld .by My righteous, omnipotent 


5 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 
repose, A ‘ 
T will not, I cannot give up to its foes: 
That soul, though all hell should en- 
deayour to shake, 
Tl never ! no, never ! no, never forsake ! 


6 65 L.M. C. WESLEY. 
O Lord, Thou hast redeemed my life. 
Lam. ili, 58. 
1 OD of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, ed, 
Or et up my sinking head: 


2 In all my ways Thy hand I own; 
Thy ruling providence I see: {| 
Assist me still my course to run, i 
‘And still direct my paths to Thee. | 

3 Oft hath the sea confessed Thy power, | 
And given me back at Thy command ; 

It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hollow of Thy hand. i 


4 Oft, from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head. 
Sudden I found Thee near to save; 

‘And sickness owned Thy touch, and fled. 


5 Whither, 0! whither should I fiy, 
But to my loving Saviour’s breast, 
Secure within Thine arms to lie, . 
And safe beneath Thy wings to rest? 


6 6 6 z 8.7. D. Ropinson. 
Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. 
1 Sam, vii. 12. 
1 Cox Thou fount of every blessing, | 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace: 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some celestial measure, 
Sung by ransomed hosts above ; 
O! the vast, the boundless treasure 
Of my Lord’s unchanging love. 
2 Here I raise mine Ebenezer ; 
Hither, by Thy help, I’m come, 
And T hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when @ sete 
Wandering from the fold of ods 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 


3 0! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I’m constrained to be ! 

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 

Prone to wander; Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 

Take = heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 





6 6 7 OM. |. -Watrs. 
Are they not all ministering spirits ? 
Heb. i. 14. 


1 Nee to the hands of Christ our King 
Are all the angels given: 
They wait upon His saints, and bring 
His chosen heirs to heaven. 


2 Pleasure and praise run through their 

To see a sinner turn ; ost, 

Then Satan has a captive lost, 
And Christ a subject born. 


3 But there’s an hour cf brighter joy, 
When He His ra es sends 
Opposing rebels to destroy, 
And gather in His frien 
4 0! could I say, without a doubt, 
There shall my soul be found ; 
Then let the great archangel shout, 
And the last trumpet sound. 














i so PERSEVERANCE. ; 





6 6 8 iM. Warts. 
He shall give His angels charge over 
thee.—Ps, xci. 11. 
1 REAT God! to what a glorious height 
Hast Thou advanced the Lord, Thy 
Angels, in all their robes of light, [Son; 
Ave made the servants of His throne. 


2 Before His feet Thine armies wait, 
. And swift as flames of fire they move 
To manage His affairs of state, 
In works of judgment and of love. 


- 3 Now they are sent to guide our feet 
Up to the gates of Thine abode, 
Through all the dangers that we meet 

/ In travelling o’er the heavenly road. 


4 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 
‘And ‘Thou shalt bid me rise and come, 
Send a beloved angel down, 

_ Safe to conduct my spirit home. 


PERSEVERANCE. 
669 _ SM... Watts. 
“ Unto Him who is able to keep you 
from falling.—Jude 24. 


x 1 Te God the only wise, __ 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 
2 Tis His almighty love, 
His counsel and His care 
Preserve us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 
4 Then all the chosen race 
Shall meet around the throne ; 
- $hall bless the conduct of His grace, 
~- And make His wonders known. 


5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belong, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And heayen’s eternal song. 


6 70 o.M. _ Warts. 
He which cota ed us in Ohrist.. 


is God.—2 Cor. i. 21. 
1 Ove God, how firm His promise stands, 
Wen when He hides His face ! 
He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands 
His glory and His grace. 


2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 
Since Christ and we are one? 
Thy God is faithful to His saints, 
Ts faithful to His Son. 


3 Beneath His smiles my heart has lived, 
_ _ And part of heaven possessed ; 
I praise His name for grace received, 
And trust Him for the rest. 





6 Fe af " L.M. _ Warts. 
The immutability of His cownsel. 
Heb. vi. 17 


1 OW oft have sin and Satan strove 
To rend my soul from Thee, my God! 
But everlasting is Thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with His blood. 


2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heaven with endless praise. 


3 Amidst temptations sharp and long, 
My soul to this sure refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong, 
While tempests blow and billows rise. | 


#The gospel bears my spirit up ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope 
In oaths and promises and blood. 


672 oe eM Warts. 
Who shall separate us from. . Christ ¢ 
Rom. viii. 35. 


1 HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn ? 
‘Tis God that justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
*Tis Christ that suffered in their stead ; 
And, the salvation to fulfil, 

Behold Him rising from the dead. 


3 He lives, He lives, and sits above, 
For ever interceding there ; 
Who shall divide us from His love? 
Or what should tempt us to despair? 


4 Shall persecution or distress, 
Famine or sword or nakedness ? 
He that hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 
5 Faith hath an overcoming power; 
It triumphs in the dying hour: | 
Christ is our life, our hope, our joy, 
Which life nor death can e’er destroy. 
6 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor perez on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause His mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love, 


6 Wg 3 C.M. Warts. 
Neither shall any man pluck them 
out of my hand.—Jobn x. 28. 
1 IRM as the earth Thy gospel stands, | 
My Tord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 
2 His honour is engaged to save 
The meanest of His sheep ; 
All that His heavenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 


3 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 
His chosen from His breast : 
Safe in the mansions of His love 
They must for ever rest. te 














THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 





COMMUNION WITH GOD. 


6 vf 4 _ eM. Warts, 
. His Spirit in the inner man. 
Eph. iii. 16. 


1 (NOME, Dearest Lord, descend anddwell 
By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know and taste and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 


2 Come fillourhearts with inward strength, 
Make our enlarged souls possess, 
And learn the height and breadth and 
Of Thine unmeasurable grace. [length 


3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or wishes know, 


Be everlasting honours done a 
By all the church, through Christ His 
ron. 


6 75 \ a ne DoppripcGE. 
Our fellowship is with the Father,and 
with His Son Jesus Christ.—1 John i. 3. 
1 UR heavenly Father calls, 
i And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 


2 God pities all my griefs ; 
He pardons every day ; 
rere ee to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 


3 How large His bounties are! 
What various stores of good 
Diffused from my Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with His blood ! 


4 Jesus, my Living Head, 
I bless Thy faithful care ; 
Mine Advocate before the throne, 
And my Forerunner there. 
5 Here fix, my roving heart; 
Here wait, my warmest love, 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes aboye. 


6 rg 6 C.M. Watts. 
Followers oh Goth as dear children. 
Eph. vy. 1. 
1 | eheoue PD forbid 
The sons of God to sin; 
Grace, like an uncorrupted seed, 
Abides and reigns within, 


2 Not by the terrors of a slave, 

Do they perform His will; 
But with the noblest Las they have, 

His sweet commands fulfil. 


3 They find access at every hour 
oe a fle the i i a 
ence they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that never fail. ‘ 
4 O happy souls! O glorious state 
Of overflowing grace ! 
To dwell so near their Father's seat, 
ae see His lovely face, 








5 Lord, I address Thy heavenly throne, 
Cail me a child of Thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To form my heart.divine. 

6 There shed Thy choicest love abroad, 
And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shall I say,—My Father, God, 

With an unwavering tongue. 


6 7 fe LL.M. 4 
Tsaac went out to meditate. 
Gen. xxiv. 63. 


1 Y God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and Thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
xy, should I cleave to things below, 

And let my God, my Saviour, go? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense, 

One sovereign word can draw me thence: 
I would obey the voice divine, 
d all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn, 

Let noise and vanity be gone; 
Tn secret silence of the mind 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 


6 rs 8 L.M. WAtTTs. 
We would see Jesus.—John xii. 21. 
1 nh from my thoughts, vain world, be- 
Let my religious hours alone; [gone, 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see : 
I wait a visit, Lord, from Thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire: 
Come, my Redeemer, from above 
And feed my soul with hearenly love. 


3 ee trees e life immortal stand 4 
n fragrant rows a’ right hand ; 
And in sweet murmurs, by their side, 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare! 
How sweet Thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above. 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

5 Hail, Great Immanuel, all divine ! 

In Thee Thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, fairest, holiest One, 
That eyes haye seen, or angels known. 


6 79 OE ene Cowrrr. 
Go forth into the plain, and. I will 
there talk with thee.—Ezek, iii. 22. 


1 hes from the world, 0 Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. ~ 
2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 


Warts. 








COMMUNION WITH GOD. 





8 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 
4 And grace her mean abode, 
0 ! with what peace and joy and love 
She communes with her God. 
4 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet source of life divine, 
And all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour,—Thou art mine. 
6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love! 
A boundless, endless store 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 


6 8 0 C.M. C. WESLEY. 
He talked with us by the way. 
y Luke xxiv. 32. 
1 RES with us, Lord, Thyself reveal, 
_ While here o’er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
5 The kindling of Thy love. 
2 With Thee conversing, we forget 
All time and toil and care ; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If Thou, my God, art here. 
3 Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway, 
‘And echo to Thy voice. 
4 Let this mine every hour employ, 
Till I Thy glory see; _ 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
And find my heaven in Thee. 


QGvION, 





6 8 4! ore. 
Tam continually with Thee. 
Psa. Lxxiil. 23. 


1 LU scenes alike engaging prove 
To souls impressed with sacred love; 
Where’er they dwell, they dwell with 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. (Thee, 
2 To me remains nor place nor time; 
My country is in every clime; 
T can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 
. 8 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with my God to guide my way, 
{Pig equal joy to go or stay. 
4 Could I he cast where Thou art not, 
That were, indeed, a dreadful lot: 
But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 
. 5 Then let me to His throne repair, 
‘And'never be a stranger there ; 
Then love divine shall be my guard, 
And peace and safety my reward. 


C.M. Barron. 
682 Walk in the light, as He is in the 
light.—1 John i. 7. 
1 ‘ALK in the light, so shalt thou 
That fellowship of jove now 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 
B 





ee 


2 Walk in the light, and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 


3 Walk in the light, and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness pared away. 
Because that light hath on thee shone, 
In which is perfect day. 


4 Walk in the light, and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


5 Walk in the light, thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright: 
For God, by 


ace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God 


imself is Light. 


6 8 Bi} c.M.. DoppRiper. 
Enoch walked with God.—Gen. v. 24. 
1 i Digeetes: God, our wondering souls 
Admire Thy matchless grace; 
That Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt 
With Adam’s worthless race. [dwell, 
2 O lead me to that happy path. 
Where I my God ap eae 3 
Though hosts of foes begird it round, 
Though briers wound my feet, 


3 Cheered with Thy converse, I can trace 


The desert with delight : 
Through all the gloom one smile of 
Can dissipate the night. (Fhine 


4 Nor shall I through eternal days 
A restless pilgrim roam ; 
Thy hand, that now directs my course, 
Shall soon convey me home. 


68 4 78. Det ToPLADY. 
—k And be found in Him.—Phil. iii. 9. 
1 BJECT of my first desire,— 
Jesus, crucified for me ;— 

All to happiness aspire, 

Only to be found in Thee ; 

Thee to praise, and Thee to know, 

Constitute our bliss below ; 

Thee to see, and Thee to love, 

Constitute our bliss above. 


Lord, it is not life to live, 

If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence g' ye, 
Nis no longer death—to die. 
Source and Giver of repose, 
Singly from Thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine, 
‘Mine they are, if Thou art mine, 


3 Which I feel Thy love to me, 
Every object teems with joy ; 
Here, O may I walk with Thee, 
Then into Thy presence die. 
Let me but Thyself possess— 
Total sum of happiness— 

Real bliss I then shall prove. 


iJ 








Heaven below and heaven above, 
: Mb 











DELIGHTING IN GOD. 


685 God is my iets 10k sere 
Psa. Lexiii. 26, = 


1 LORD, I would delight in Thee, 
And on Thy care depend ; 
To Thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend: 


2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same : 
May. I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in Thy name. 


3 No good.in creatures.can be found, 
But may be found in Thee; 
I must have all things and abound, 
While God is God to me. 


4 O Lord, I cast my care on Thee, 
I triumph and adore; . 
_ Henceforth my great concern shall be 
~ >» To love and praise Thee more. 


6 8 6 Luar (aes CowPEr. 
Although the fig-tree shall not blos- 
som.—Hab. iii. 17. 
1 QOMETIMES a dent surprises 
The Christian while he sings : 
It is the Lord who rises _ 
With healing in His wings. 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul, again, 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy contemplation 
We gladly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow 
We cheerfully can say— " 
E’en let the unknown morrow 
Bring with it what it may, 


3 It can bring with it nothing, 
But He will bear us through: 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe His people too, 
Beneath the spreading heayens 
No creature but.is fed; 
And He who feeds the ravens 
Will give His children bread. 


4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit should bear ; 
Though all the field should wither, 
Nor flock nor herd be there; 
Yet, God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in Him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice, 
6 8 r¢ dee Warts. 
All things are your's.—1 Cor. iii. 21, 
1 Ho vast the treasure we possess ! 
4 Howrich Thy bounty, King ofgrace! 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ; 
ni” is our lodge, and heayen our home, 











2 All things are ours: the gifts of God; 
The purchase of a Saviour’s blood : : 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use, and to improve them too. 


3 If peace and plenty crown my days, 
They help me, Lord, to speak Thy praise; 
If bread of sorrows be oy tee 
Those sorrows work my lasting good. 


Lm | 
4 I would not change my blest: estate 
For all the world calls or. great ; 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not the sinner’s gold. 


5 Father, I wait Thy daily will, 
Thou shalt divide my portion still ; 
Grant me on earth what seems Thee best, 
Till death and heayen reveal the rest. 


6 8 8 O.M. 3 Warts. 
The Lord.is my portion. 
Lam. iit, 24. 
sf Y¥ God, my portion, and my love, 
M My everlasting all, 
I’ve none but Thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball, ; 
2 What empty things are‘all the skies, 
And this inferior clod ! 
There’s nothing here deserves my joys; 
There’s nothing ike my God. . 


3 To Thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health and safe abode ; 
Thanks to Thy name for meaner things; 
But they are not my God. 


4 Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars mine own ; 
Without Thy graces and Thyself, 
T were a wretch undone. 


5 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of Thy face, 
d I desire no more. 


6 8 9 S.M. — elt Wars: 
My soul shall be joyfid in my God. 
Tsa. Lxi. 10. 


1 Y-God, my life, my love, 
M To Thee, t6-Thee T call ; 
I cannot live if Thou remoye, 
For Thou art all-in all, 


2 To Thee, and Thee alone. 
The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around Thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 


3 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God His residence remove, 
Or but conceal His face, 


4 Nor earth, nor‘all'the sky, 
Can one delight afford ; 
ae a drop of real 


I f real jo : 
ithout Thy Dresente Berd, 











DELIGHTING IN GOD. 





6 90 L.M. Warts. ip CM N . 
Whom-Thow blessest is blessed. 692 ‘ a EWTON 
‘Numb. xxii. 6. The joy of the Lord is your strength. 


1 Bie. are the humble souls that see 1 JOY isa fruit that will not grow 






oe See of natures barren i 
grace.to them are given, nl Dd bt 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. Ts vanity eat Goats es ee 
” 9 Blest are the men of broken heart, 2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 
Who muurn for sin with inward smart ; And made His glories known, © 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
ealing balm for all their woes. Are found, and therealone.* ~=— = «| 


| 3 Blest are the meek who stand afar 8 A bleeding Saviour seen hy fuithy, 
a 5 ‘ A sense of pardoning love, »! } 

i i us e and ripen noise and war ; A hope that Einmpkarer death, 

od will secure their happy state, Give joys like those above. 3 









And plead their cause against the great. pits take A nt f 
4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, Wo ken . Chat: ‘God is ape Mas 
'/ Hunger and long for righteousness + re sp g of joy that never fail, 
wat oo tes well supplied, noah —_ Uns cable, divine. 
ith living streams and living brea. 5 These axe the joys which satisfy " 
5 Blest are the merciful who i. And sanctify the mind, 
Their sympathy by deeds of love; Which make the spirit mount on high, 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain And leave the world behind. 
Like sympathy and love again. 6 3 3.M. Warts 
6 Blest are the pure whose hearts are clean 9 The joy of faith —Phil. i. 25. 
From the defilingspower of sin ; Ey OME, we that love the Lord, 
With endless pleasure they shall see And let our joys be known ; 
A God of spotless purity. Join in a song-with sweet accord, 
7 Blest are the men of peaceful life, And tins aaa tee gee. 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; | 2) The sorrows of the mind - 
Be banished from the place : 


They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 


The sons of God, the God of peace. ‘Religion never was designed 


To make our pleasures less, 








8 Blest are the sufferers who partake - 
Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake ; 3 et thot Sep oe ak P 
Their souls shall triumph im the Lord ; But ahildren of the heavenly King 
Glory and joy are their reward. May speak their joys abroad. 
; LM. Doppriper, |4 The God that rules on high, 
6 9 i Happy art thou, O Israel. And thunders when He please, 
Deut, xxxiii. 29. That rides upon the stormy sky, 
1 O ISRABL, blest beyond compare ; And manages BR eaten 
Unrivalled all Thy glories are. 5 This awful God is ours, 
Jehovah deigns to fill thy throne, Our Father and our love ; 
‘And calls thine interest His own. = shall send cone His heavenly powers 
carry us above. 
2 He is thy Saviour, He thy Lord : ped Sheil ise 
is shield is thine, and thine His sword: 6 oy. shall we see His face, 
Review in ecstasy of tiouett ht There from, ‘the rivers of His grace 
e g 7 , 
ses oe Rau pe 3 ie ae : Drink endless pleasures in. 
3 From Satan's e He'sets thee free; > 
Opens thy aneagle through the sea ; 7 ee ae iaaptat teeta 
He through the desert is thy guide, The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
And heaven for Canaan will provide. Should constant joys create, 
4 Not Jacob’s sons of old could boast g The men of grace have found 
Such favours to their chosen host ; Glory begun below ; 


Celestial fruits on earthly ground; 
From faith and hope may grow, 
9 he hillof Zionyields, 1 
A thousand sa aio t ‘ 


Their glories, which through ages shine, 
Are but dim shades and types of thine. 


5 Celestial Spirit, tench our tongue 










Sublimer strains than Mosessung, ects, 
Proportioned to the sweeter name Before we reach th , heavenly. fields, 
Of God the Saviour and the Lamb. Or walk the golden streets, 

2 


1 a 





THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. | 





10 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; [ground, 
We're marchin; eee gl Immanuel’s 
To fairer worlds on high, 


o.M. Watts. 
694 I will greatly rejoice in the fore 
sa. Lxi. 10. 
1 WAKE, my heart; arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 
2 "Tis He adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
e makes His graces shine. 


3 And lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on ay soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 


4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear ! f 
These ornaments, how bright they shine! 
How white the garments are ! 
5 The eee wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, and every grace; 
But Jesus spent His life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 
6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed 
rn By the great Sacred Three ; 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all my powers agree. 





695 SACRE et Wee WATTS; 
The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, 
peace.—Gal. v. 22. 

at O HAPPY soul that lives on high 
While men lie grovelling here ; 
His hopes are fixed above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 
2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 
While peace and joy combine 


To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 
3 He waits in secret on his God, 
His God in secret sees; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad 
He dwells in heayenly peace. 


4 He looks to heaven’s eternal hill, 
To meet that glorious day ; 
But patient waits his Saviour’s will 
To fetch his soul away. 

















6 9 6 S.M. Watts. 
Joy unspeakable.—1 Peter i. 8. 
1 OT with our mortal eyes 
Haye we beheld the Lord ; 
Yet we rejoice to hear His name, 
d love Him in His word, 
2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer’s face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon Thy grace. 











3 And when we taste Thy love, } 
Our joys divinely grow, 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 
6 9 7 C.M. Warrs. 
God, my exceéding joy.—Psa. xliii. 4. 
1 Y God, the spring of all my joys, 
M The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 


2 In darkest shades if Thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; : 
Thou art my soul’s sweet morning star,. 
d Thou my rising sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine, 
And whispers,—I am His, 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word ; 
Run up with joy the shining way 
To meet my dearest Lord : 
5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 








69 8 i SS f bleh 
y_ servants 8 sing for joy o 
heart.—Isa. Ixy. 14. 
1 WHAT shall I do 
My Saviour to praise, 
So faithful and true, 
So plenteous in grace. 
So strong to deliver, 
So good to redeem 
The weakest believer 
That hangs upon him ? 


2 How BePPy the man 
Whose heart is set free ; 
The people that can 
Be joyful in Thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in 
The light of Thy face ; 
And still they are talking 
Of Jesus’s grace. 
3 Their daily delight 
Shall be in Thy name ; 
They shall, as their own, 
Thy righteousness claim 
Thy righteousness wearing, 
And cleansed by Thy blood 
Bold shall they appear 
In the presence of God, 
4 For Jesus, my Lord, 
Is now my defence, 
I trust in His word, 

None plucks me from thence ; 
Since I have found favour, 
He all things will do; 
My King and my Saviour 
Shall make me anew. 








ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 





5 Yes, Lord, I shall see 
The bliss of Thine own ; 
oy secrettome ‘ 
hall soon be made known : 
For sorrow and sadness 
I Face shall receive, 
And share in the gladness 
Of all that believe. 


ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 


6 9 9 : L.M. _ Wartrs. 

Thine eyes shall see the King in His 

f beauty.—Isa, xxxiii. 17, 

1 I i ae eg from heaven, 
Dove, ‘ 

Stoop down and take us on Thy wings, 


- And mount and bear us far above 
he reach of these inferior things: 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll; 
Vv 
An 


Immortal 


ere solid pleasures never die, 
d fruits immortal feast the soul. 


3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ; 
There sits our Saviour crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 


4 Adoring saints around Him stand, 
‘And thrones and powers before Him fall; 
The God shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 


5 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I shall mount to dwell above, 
‘And stand and bow amongst them there, 
‘And view Thy face, and sing, and love? 


700 , OM. Warts. 
: The things which are not seen are 
eternal.—2 Cor. iv. 18. 
zi M* thoughts surmount these lower 
AVL And look within the veil; _[skies, 
There springs of endless pleasure rise 5 
The waters never fail. 


2 There I behold, with sweet delight, 
The blessed Three in One; ; 
And strong affections fix my sight 
On God’s incarnate Son. 


3 His promise stands for ever firm, 
His grace shall ne’er depart ; 
He binds my name upon His arm, 
‘And seals it on His heart. 


4 Light are the pains that nature brings, 
How short our sorrows are 
When with eternal future things 
The present we compare ! 


5 I would not be a stranger still 
To that celestial place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell 
Near my Redeemer’sface. — 











701 CAR er Warts. 
When shall these things be ? 
Matt. xxiv. 3. 
1 W FLY should this earth delight us so? 
Why should we fix our eyes 
On these low grounds where sorrows grow 
And every pleasure dies ? 


2 While Time his sharpest scythe prepares 
Our comforts to destroy, 
There is a land above the stars, 
A world of endless joy. 


3 Nature shall be dissolved and die, - 
The sun must end his race, 
The earth and sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour’s face., 
4 When will that glorious morning rise? 
When the last trumpet sound, 
And call the nations to theiski 
From underneath thi 





702 L.M. Warts. 
Even so, come, Lord Jesus. 
Rey. xxii. 20. 


el 1 CANNOT bear Thine absence, Lord, 
‘sk. My life expires if Thou depart : 
<i yea my heart, still near my God, 
be ou, my God, be near my heart. 
2 T-was not born for earth or sin, 

Nor can I live on things so vile ; 

Yet I will stay my Father’s time, 

And hope and wait for heaven awhile. 
3 Then, dearest Lord, in Thine embrace 

Let me resign my fleeting breath, 

‘And with a smile upon my face, 

Pass through the solemn hour of death. 





703 76,76,7776. Manan. 
Arise ye...this is not your rest. 
Micah ii. 10. 


1 ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings; 
Thy better portion trace : 
Rise from transitory things, 
Towards heaven thy native place. 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove : 
Rise, my soul and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course’ 
Fire ascending seeks the sun: 
Both speed them to their source. 
So, a soul that’s born of God 
Pants to view His glorious face ; 
Upwards tends to His abode, 
fo rest in His embrace. 
3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize; 
Soon your Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and we know, 
Happy entrance will be given; 
‘All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for mire 












THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. © 





S.M.D. Monrteéomery. 
704 Lay hold on eternal life. 
“1 Tim, vi. 19. 


1 WHERE shall rest be found,— 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

*Twere vain the ocean-depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole : 
The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

*Tis not the whole of life, to live, 
Nor all of death, to die. 


2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

- Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love. 
There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death ! 


3 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun, 

Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And evermore undone: 
Here would we end our quest ; 
Alone are found in Thee 

The life of perfect love,—the rest 
Of immortality. 


705 C.M. Watts. 
In my Father's house are many 
manstions.—J ohn xiv. 2. 
i W HEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like.a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
’ My God, my heaven, my all! 


4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast: 


706 es Mica Warts. 
They desire a better country. 
Heb. xi. 16. 


ny UR journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward still, 
Forget the troubles of the way, 
And reach at Zion’s hill. 


2 See the kind angels at the gates, 
Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus the Forerunner waits, 
To welcome travellers home. 


3 There on a green and flowery mount 
Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transvantaneaoys recount 
ae labours of our feet, 











4 No yain discourse shall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; ; 
Infinite grace shall fill our song, 
And God rejoice tohear. 


5 Eternal glories to the King 
That brought us safely through, 
Our tongues shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
70 fs C.M. , Warns: 
Ye are come to Mount Zion. 
Heb. xii. 22. 
1 OT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke; 
2 But we are come to Zion’s hill, 
The city of our God ; pases 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 


3 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light; 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ; 


4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 
5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ their Living Head, 
And of His grace partake. 
6 In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest ; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be for ever blest. 





708 OMe” Pees SQSAWVESEEY. 
The whole fami'y in heaven and 
earth.—Eph, ili. 15. 


1 OME, let us join our friends above 
Who have obtained the prize ; 
And on the eagle-wings of love, 
To joys celestial rise, 


2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing, 
With those to glory gone; 
For all the servants of our King, 
On earth and heaven, are one, 
3 One family, we dwell in Him ; 
One church, aboye, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream ,— 
The narrow stream of death. 
4 One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow; 
Part of His host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 5 


5 Ten thousand to their endless home 
This solemn moment tly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die, | 


6 E’en now by faith we join our hands 
With those that went before ; 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the eternal shore.. ’ 





$$ 


ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 





7 Our spirits too shall quickly join, 
Like theirs with glory crowned, 
And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 
To hear His trumpet sound. 
8 Be Thou, O God, our constant Guide, 
‘And when the word is‘given, 
Then, Lord of Hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven. 



















































709 LL.M. © _ Ketty. 
For here have we no continuing city. 
; Heb. xiii. 14, 


1 E’VE no abiding city here; [mind, 
This may distress the worldling’s 

But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 We've no abiding city here ; 
Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let the thought our spirits cheer, 
We seek a city yet to come. 

3 We've no abiding city here ; 

, Then let us live as pilgrims do: 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 

4 We've no abiding city here; 
We seek a-city out of sight: 
Zion its name,—the Lord is there ; 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 O sweet abode of peace and loye, 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest: 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
Yd fly to thee and be at rest. 


6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine, 
The time my God appoints is best 5 
While here, to do His will be mine; 
And His to fix my time of rest. 


710 66,86, 47. 
The way to Zion.—Ser. 1. 5: 
bok fleet Egypt’s bondage come, | 
4 Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 
Hallelujah! 
We are on our way to God. 


2 To Canaan’s sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy ; 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy. 


KELLy, 


Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 


3 There sin and sorrow cease, 
And every conflict’s o'er ; 
There we shall dwell in endless peace, 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to’God. 


4 There, in celestial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing 5 
There love in every bosom reigns 
For God Himself is King. 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 


5 Wesoon shall join the throng ; 
Their pleasures we shall share; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 
6 How bright the prospect is ! 
It cheers the pilgrim’s breast : 
We're journeying through the wilderness, 
But soon shall gain our rest, 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 


Fal 1 :-O.M...- Warts, 
é Where Iam, there shall also my 
servant be.—J obn xii. 26. 
1 ROM Thee, my God, my joys shall 
F And run eternal rounds, [rise, . 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 


2 The holy triumphs of my soul 
Shall death itself outbrave, 

Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 
In heayen’s unmeasured space, 

Till spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years, my wondering eyes 
Shall o’er Thy beauties rove, 

And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of Thy love. 


Vi 1 old OM. Warts. 
My Father’s house.—J ohn xiv. 2. 
1 Pao TI long, I faint to see 
The place of Thine abode; 
Td leave Thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to Thy seat, my God. 
2 Here I behold Thy distant face, 
And ’tis a pleasing sight; 
But to abide in Thine embrac 
Is infinite delight, > 
3 I'd part with all the joys of sense 
To gaze upon Thy throne : 
Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 The more Thy glories strike mine eyes 
The humbler I'shall lie ; f 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise 

Unmeasurably high. 


7 1 3 L.M. Grippons. 
Euarnestly desiring. .owr house which 
is from heaven.—2 Cor. v. 2. 
if N& let our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time ; 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 
2 Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into life we come, 
‘And dying is but going home. 

















DEATH AND THE GRAVE. 








, 

3 Welcome sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing souls at large ! 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 

_ And gives us with our God to dwell: — 

4 To dwell with God, to feel His love, 

Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


71 Aes 6lines. Hymn or 13TH Century. 
And again they said, Alleluia. 
Rev. xix. 3. 


1 [eeu AH! song of gladness, 
Song of everlasting joy; 
Hallelujah! song the sweetest 
That can angel-hosts employ ; 
Hymning in God’s holy presence 
heir high praise-eternally. 


DEATH AND 


DEATH. 


71 5 L.M. DoppRinGE. 
The eye of him that hath seen me 
shall see me no more.—dJ ob. vii. 8. 
1 QOVERBEIGN of Life ! before Thine eye, 
Lo! mortal men by thousands die. 
One glance from Thee, at once, brings 


down 
The proudest brow that wears a crown. 


2 Banished, at once, from human sight 
To the dark grayve’s unchanging night, 
Imprisoned in that dusty bed, 

We hide our solitary head. 


3 The friendly band no more shall greet, 
Accents familiar once and sweet ; 
No more the well-known features trace ; 
No more renew the fond embrace, 


4 Yet if my Father’s faithful hand 
Conduct me through this aes land, 
My soul with pleasure shall obey, 

And follow where He leads the way. 
5 He, nobler friends than here I leave, 
brighter, surer worlds can give ; 
Or, by the beamings of His eye, 
A lost creation well supply. 


oy 1, 6 LM, Watts. 
There shall be no more death. 
Rey. xxi. 4. 
1 D° flesh and nature dread to die, 
And timorous thoughts our minds 
enslave ? 
But grace can raise our hopes on high, 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 
2 What! shall we run to gain the crown, 
Yet grieve to think the goal so near? 
Afraid to have our labours done, 
And finish’ this important war? 











2 Hallelujah! church victorious, _ 
Thou mayst lift this joyful strain : 
Hallelujah ! songs of triumph 
Well befit the ransomed train : 
We our song must raise with sadness, 
While in exile we remain. 


3 Hallelujah! strains of gladness 
Suit not souls with anguish torn; 
Hallelujah ! notes of sadness 
Best befit our state forlorn : 
For, in this dark world of sorrow, 
We, with tears, our sin must mourn. 


4 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God, we raise to Thee ; 
Bring us to Thy blissful presence, 
Make us all Thy joys to see; 
Then we'll sing our Hallelujah,— 
Sing to all eternity. 


THE GRAVE. 


3 Do we not dwell in clouds below, 
And little know the God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When all is noon in worlds above? 


4 There shall we see Him face to face ; 
There shall we know the Great Unknown; 
There Jesus with His glorious grace 
Shines in full light amidst the throne. 


5 When we put off this fleshly load, 
We're from a thousand mischiefs free ; 
For ever present with our God, 
Where we have wished and longed to be. 


6 *Tis best,—tis infinitely best. 
To go where tempters cannot come; 
Where saints and angels ever blest 
Dwell, and enjoy their heayenly home. 


7 O for a visit from my God, 
To drive my fears of death away: 
And help me through this darksome road 
To realms of everlasting day. 


re 7 The gates x Henk Pat pe a ; 


1 Wt should we start and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals 

Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there, 


2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison aad our clay, 


3 O1 if my Lord would come and meet, 
My ioe should stretch her wings in 
aste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed, 


[are ! 





DEATH. 





4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on His breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


eA 8 CM. _ , WATTS 
Followers of them who...inherit the 
promises.—Heb. vi. 12. 
-1 1 ee friends and kindred droop and 
. And helpers be withdrawn? [die, 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comforts gone ? 
Be Thou our comfort, Mighty God ! 
Our Helper and our Friend; 
| Nor leave us, in this dangerous road, 
Till all our trials end. 
3 O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fathers led ; 
> With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 
4 Let us be weaned from all below, 
Let hope our grief expel, 
While death invites our souls to go 
Where our best kindred dwell. 


val 9 S.M. DoppRIDGE. 
Your fathers, where are they ? 
Zech. i. 5. 


1 BS swift the torrent rolls 
That bears us to the sea ; 
The tide that bears our deathless souls 
To vast eternity ! 
2 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs have passed away, 
Their wealth and honour gone. 
3 There, where the fathers sleep, 
Must all their children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage can keep 
Than such a narrow cell. 
.4\ God of our fathers, be 
Our everlasting Friend ; 
Lord of the dead and living, we 
Our souls to Thee commend. 
5  Ofall the pious dead, 
May we the footsteps trace, 
Till, gathered round our glorious Head, 
e dwell before Thy face. 


v4 9 0 98,98,88. NeUMARK, 
Lord Jesus, receive my spirit. 
Acts. vil. 59. 
42 Thee, O Lord, I yield my spirit, | 
‘Who break’st in love this mortal chain; 
My life I but for Thee inherit, F 
And death becomes my chiefest gain. 
In Thee I live, in Thee I die, . 
Content—for Thou art ever nigh. 


V 2% 6.6.4. D. Hermans. 
Father, into Thy hands I commend 
my spirit.—Luke xxiii. 46. 


1 Laks and solemn be 
Thy children’s ery to Thee, 
Father divine ; 









A hymn of suppliant breath, 
0 g that life and death 
e are Thine. 


2 O Father, in that hour, 
When earth all succouring power 
Shall disavow ; 
When spear and shield and crown 
In faintness are cast down ; 
Sustain us, Thou ! 
3 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away + 
Aid us, O God. 
4 Tremblers beside the grave, 
We call on Thee to save, 
Father divine! 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath, 
Keep us, in life and death, 
Thine, only Thine. 


722, C.M. _ WATTS. 
Thanks be to God, who giveth us 
the victory.—1 Cor. xy. 57. 
1 O FOR an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o’er the monster Death, 
And all his frightful powers. 


2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lips shall sing,— 
Where is thy boasted victory, Grave? 
And where the monster’s sting ? 
3 If sin be pardoned I’m secure, 
Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power; 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 
4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
Through Christ our living Head. 


Warts. 


L.M. 
WPS Absent from the body, and present 
with the Lord.—2 Cor. v. 8. 


1 BSENT from flesh! O_ blissful 
thought ! J 
What joys unknown this moment brings ; 
Freed from the mischiefs sin has wrought, 
From pains, and fears, and all their 
springs. 

2 Absent from flesh ! illustrious day, 
Surprising scene, triumphant stroke 
That rends the prison of my clay, 

And I can feel my fetters broke. 


3 Absent from flesh ! then rise, my soul, 
Where feet nor wings could ever climb ; 
Beyond the heavens, where planets roll, 


Measuring the cares and joys of time. 
4 I go where God and glory shine ; 

His presence makes eternal day ; 

My all that’s mortal I resign, 

For angels wait and point my Sep 








DEATH AND THE, GRAVE. 





72 4 ete +xecD! Toriapy. 
How wilt thou doin the swelling of 
Jordan t—Jer. xii. 5. 


1 [See principle! arise; 
Soar, thou native of the skies ; 

Pearl of price, by Jesus bought, 
To His glorious likeness wrought, 
Go, to shine before His throne; 
Deck His mediatorial crown ; 
Go, His triumphs to adorn; 
Made for God, to God return, 


2 Lo! He beckons from on high, 
Fearless to His presence fly ; 
Thine the merit of His blood, 
Thine the righteousness of God. 
Angels joyful to attend, 
Hovering round ey pillow bend ; 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And escort thee quick to heaven, 


Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on Him ;— 
Him whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar : 
Safe is the expanded wave ; 

Gentle as a summer's eve; 

Not one object of His care 

Ever suffered shipwreck there. 


4 See the haven full in view; 
Love divine shall bear thee through. 
Trust to that propitious gale; 
Weigh thy anchor, spread thy sail. 
Saints in glory, perfect made, 
Wait thy passage through the shade; 
Ardent for thy coming o’er, 
See ! they throng the blissful shore. 


5 Mount, their transports to improve ; 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven.— 

Such the prospects that arise 

To the dying Christian’s eyes ; 
Such the glorious vista, Faith 
Opens through the shades of death. 


C*) 


725 .M. Bruce. 
Thave finished my course. 
2 Tim. iv. 7. 
1 es hour of my id cred come, 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
At last, O Lord, let troubles cease ; 
And let Thy servant die in peace. 


2 The race appointed T have run, 
The fight is o’er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on high, 
And now my record’s in the sky. 


3 Not in mine innocence I trust 
I bow before Thee in the dust, 
And through my Saviour’s blood alone 
I look for mercy at Thy throne. 

4 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I held so dear ; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend, 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 





5 I come, I come; at Thy command, 
I yield my spirit to Thy hand; 
Stretch forth Thine everlasting arms, 
And shield me in the last alarms. 


6 The hour of my departure’s come; 
I hear the voice that calls me home, 
Now, 0, my God, let troubles cease ; 
Now let Thy servant die in peace. 


726 Fences Ek be eee ceuanaille: WUEBEE Ys 
=U To die is gain.—Phil., i. 21. 
1 APPY soul! thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 
To the throne of Jesus, go: 
Waiting to reccive thy spint, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of His merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


2 Struggle through thy latest passion, 
To thy dear Redeemer’s breast, 
To His uttermost salvation, 
To His everlasting rest ; 
a the joy He sets before thee, 
ear a momentary a 2 
Die, to live a life of glory; 
Suffer, with Thy Lord to reign. 


7 2 Pi _ LM. Barattp. 
Let me die the death of the righteous. 
Numb. xxiii. 10. 


1 OW blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 


2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er ; 
So gently. shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave-along the shore. 


3 A holy quiet reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys : 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 


4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell! 
How bright the unchanging morn ap- 

pears | 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 


5 Life’s labour done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
How blest the righteous when he dies | 





79 8 7s., Irregular. Porr. 
O grave, where is thy victory ? 
1 Cor. xv. 55. 
1 ae spark of heavenly flame, 
a a 0 wate Meh oa 3 
'rembling, hoping, lingering. 
O the pain’ the bliss of dying?” 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 





I ———————————E——————————————— en enncner nena a 


THE GRAVE. 
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2 Hark ! they whisper; angels say,— 
Sister spirit, come away. 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my ‘breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 


3 The world recedes: it disappears : 
Heaven opens on mine eyes; mize ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ! 
Lend, lend your wings; I mount, I fly; 
O Grave ! where is thy victory ? 
O Death ! where is thy sting? 





j “THE GRAVE. 
76 9 CM. Warts. 
Lknow that my Redeemer liveth. 
Job xix. 25 


ob xix. 25. 
rf: REAT God, I own Thy sentence just ; 
- And nature must decay : 
I yield my body to the dust, 
'o dwell with fellow-clay. 


2 Yet faith may triumph o’er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs: 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
ly God, my Saviour comes, 


3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear, 
High on a royal seat ; 
And Death, the last of all His foes, 
Lie vanquished at His feet. 


7 3 0 C.M. Warts. 
Jesus wept.—John Xi. 35.) 
1 W HY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death’s alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to His arms. 


2 Are we not tending upwards, too, 
As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our Love. 


3 ENG should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the Redeemer’s body lay, 
And left a long perfume. 
4 The graves of all His saints He blest, 
And softened every. bed : ‘ 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head? 
5 Thence He arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
‘At the great rising day. 
6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground d 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 


"4 3 1 C.M. |. Warts. 
The dead that die in the Lord. 
Rey. xiy. 13. 
1 He what the voice from heaven 
For all the pious dead 5 {proclaims 
Sweet is the savour of theirnames, 
‘And soft their sleeping bed. 


2 They die in Jesus and are blest 5 
How kind their stumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sins released, 
And freed from every snare. 


3 Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They’re present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life _ 
End in a large reward. 


732 : i.M. 
= Soun in One raised 


jor. XV. 43, 
1 A RE ee thy. bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 

And give these sacred relics room 
Awhile to slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invades thy bounds; no mortal woes 
Can reach the forms that slumber here ; 
And angels watch their soft repose. 

8 So Jesus slept: God’s dying Son_- [bed; 
Passed through the grave, and blest the 
Rest here, dear saint, till from His throne 
The morning break, and pierce the 

shade :— 

4 Break from His throne, illustrious morn ! 
Attend, O earth, His sovereign word ; 
Restore thy trust, a glorious form : 

He must ascend to meet his Lord. 


733 13.11.13.12. Irregular. HEBER. 
Not as others which have no hope. 
: 1 Thess. iv. 13. 
1 ree art gone to the ve! but we 
will not deplore thee, [the tomb; 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
The Saviour has passed through its portal 
before thee, [through the gloom. 
And the lamp of His love is thy guide 
2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer 
behold thee, thy side 
Nor tread the rough path of the world by 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee, 1g [has died. 
And sinners may die, since the Sinless 
3 Thou art gone to the graye! and, its 
mansion forsaking, | _flong ; 
Perhaps thy weak spirit in fear lingere 
But the sunshine of Paradise beamed on 
thy waking, [the seraphim’s song. 
And the sound which thou heard’st was 
4 Thou art gone to the graye! but we will 
not deplore thee, {and Guide. 
Whose God was thy ransom, thy Guardian, 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee; {has died. 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour 


FUNERAL OF A CHILD, . 
84 C.M. Dopprip¢r. 
t Thy children shall come agai. 
Jer. x he i 5 
1 E mourning saints, whose streaming 
Y Flow o’er your children dead ; [tears 
Say not, in transports of despair, 


Watts. 
in glory. 





That all your hopes are fled. ae 











THE FUTURE LIFE. 3 





: 2 While cleaving to that precious dust, 4 Thou art Thy Church’s Head ; 


In fond distress ye lie, i And when the members die, 
Rise, and with joy and reverence view Thou raisest others in their stead ; 
A heavenly Parent nigh. To Thee we lift our eye. 
: ‘gai: — |5 On Thee our hopes depend ; 
eae ay hee ae: pees We gather round our Rock: 
No names of daughters and of sons Send whom Thou wilt 3 but condescend 
Could yield so high a grace. Thyself to feed Thy flock. 
; ar C.M. DopvRIDGE 
4 Transient and vain is every hope 36 As I was with Moses, so I will be 
Bi ey eae a a with thee.—Josh. i. 5. 
n endless honour and delight, 1 OW let rning heart ive, 
My children all shall live. N ‘And all our tears be dry;  [eriet, 
5 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, | Why should those eyes be drowned in 
Through which Thy face we see ; Which view a Saviour nigh? . 
And bless those wounds, which through | 2 What! though the arm of conquerin: 
Prepare a way for Thee. {our hearts Does God’s own house invade; [death 
What! though the prophet and the priest 
FUNERAL OF A PASTOR. Be numbered with the dead ; 
GE S.M. Monrecomrry, | 3 Though consis hospi dwell in dust,— 
35 They rest from their labours. The aged and the young,— 
Rey. xiv. 13. The watchfui eye in darkness closed, 
1 Rest feom thy labour, rest, And mute the instructive tongue,— 
Soul of the just, set free ! 4 The eternal Shepherd still survives 
Blest be thy memory, and blest New comfort toimpart; 
Thy bright example be. His eye still guides us, and His voice 
s Se teat Still animates our heart. 
2 Bortaie with taints Why c ace: § 2 an bAge you,—saith the Lord,— 
But go as each has gone before, rar ee 
A sinner saved by grace. Whose souls in Me confide. - 
3 Lord Christ, into Thy hands 6 Through every scene of life and death, 
Our pastor we resign ; This promise is our trust ; 
And now we wait Thine own commands, And this shall be our children’s song, 
We were not his, but Thine. When we are cold in dust. 








THE FUTURE LIFE. 


THE RESURRECTION. 5 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come ; 








73 vg O.M. Warts. Ww lk by faith 
A lively hope, by the resurrection of e.walk by faith as strangers here, 
Tesua Christ.—1 Peter i. 5. Till Christ shall call us home. 
ay LEST be the everlasting God, 
B The Father of our Lord ; 738 8.M , » WATTS. 
Be His abounding mercy praised, Who shall change our vile body. 
His majesty adored. Phil. iii. 21. 
2 When from the dead He raised His Son, 1 AAD must this body die? 
And called Him to the sky, This mortal frame decay? _ 
He pe our souls a lively hope And must these active lim»s of mine 
That they should never die. Lie mouldering in the clay? 
3 What though our inbred sins require 2 Corruption and the grave 
ven: an Ma 7. ee dust 5 ae: but xe6hs this Hesh, 
et as the Lord our Saviour rose. my triumphant spirit 
So all His followers must. ; To put it on afresh. agar 
4 There’s an inheritance divine 3 God my Redeemer li 
Reserved against that day ; And from the lofty anieg 
‘Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, Looks down upon my sleeping dust 
ee cannot fade away. Till He shall bid it rise. 












RESURRECTION—HEAVEN, 








Ayrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And every shape and every face 

Look heavenly and divine. 


5 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus’ dying love; 
We would adore His grace below, 
And sing His power above. 
6 Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 


739 C.M. ADDISON. 
Whom I shall see for myself. 
Job xix, 27. 


1 VW THEN rising from the bed of death, 
; O’erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker, face to face, 
O ! how shall I appear? 


® If yet, while pardon may be found, 
mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ;— 


3 When Thou, O Lord, shalt stand dis- 
In majesty severe, {closed, 
And sit in gatenneat on my soul, 
O.! how shall I appear? 


4 But never shall my soul despair 
Her pardon to secure, 
Who knows Thine only Son has died 
'o make her pardon sure, 


740 L.M., 6 lines. 
Iam He that liveth, and was dead. 
Rey. 1. 1 


1 Ws sing His love, who once was slain, 
' Who soon o’er death revived again, 
That all His saints through Him might 
Bternal conquests o’er the grave. [have 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


© The saints who now in Jesus sleep, 
His own almighty power shall keep, 
Till dawns the bright illustrious day, 
When death itself shall die away. 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


3 How loud shall our glad yoices sing, | 
When Christ His risen saints shall bring 
From beds of dust and silent clay, 

Yo realms of everlasting day ! 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality, 


4 When Jesus we iniglory meet, 
Our utmost joys shall be complete: 
When landed on that heavenly shore, 
Death and the curse shall be no more. 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


5 Hasten, dear Lord, the glorious day, 
And this delightful scene display, 






























When all Thy saints from death shall rise, 
Raptured in bliss beyond the skies. 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


HEAVEN. 


7Al1 C.M. SvENNETT, 
A better country.—Heb. xi. 16. 


1 O*% Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, . 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie, 


2 O the transporting, rapturous scen 
That rises to my sight ; t 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 
3 All o’er those wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


4 No chilling winds or poisonous breath 
Can reach that peaceful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 
5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in His bosom rest? 


6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay : 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


74 42 Cie * Warts. 
The Lord showed him all the land. 
Deut. xxxiy. 1. 
1 eee is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
his heavenly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
‘And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes: 
6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
‘And yiew the landscape o’er, [flood. 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 
Should fright us from the eg 


———<$$ 











THE FUTURE LIFE. 





vi 43 C.M. Dickson. 
That great city, the holy Jerusalem. 
Rey. xxi. 10. 
1 | ee a my happy home ; 
Name ever dear to me: 
When shall my labours have an end 
In joy and peace and thee? 


2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 


And pearly gates behold, {walls 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know ; {scenes, 
Blest seats, through rude and stormy 

I onward press to you. 


4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay? 
I've Oanaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there,* 
Around my Saviour stand 5 
And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 


6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee : 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


744 7.6. D. Bernarp or Cureny. 
And I John saw the holu city, new 
Jerusalem,—Rey. Xi. 2. 
q Guy thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love and life and rest. 


2 0 one, O only mansion, 
O paradise of joy, P 
Where tears are ever banished, 
And joys have no alloy ! 
Thy ageless walls are radiant 
With precious stones unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric ; 
The corner stone is Christ. 
3 I know not—O! I know not 
What social joys are there, 
' What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare! 
And when I fain would sing them, 
My spirit fails and faints, 
And vainly tries to image 
The assembly of the saints, 


4 Midst power that knows no limit, 
And wisdom without bound, 
The beatific vision 
Shall gladden saints around : 
There God, my King and portion, 
Tn fulness of His grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 
and worship face to face. 


5 They stand, those:halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song; 
And bright with many an angel, 
And many a martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The light is aye serene; 
The pastures of the blesséd ~ 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


6 There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from toil released 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast : 
And they, beneath their Leader, 
Who conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


7 Jerusalem, the glorious, 

The joy of the elect. 

0 is er and Boe oi 

at eager hearts expect, 

E’en aor hy faith I see thee, 
E’en now thy walls discern, 

To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive and pant and yearn. 


8 And, now, we fight the battle, 

And, then, we wear the crown 

Of full, and everlasting, 
And passionless renown. 

O land that seest no sorrow ! 
O state that know’st no strife ! 

ce) pracy bowers! O land of flowers ! 

realm and home of life! 


Dd Ci. Warrs. 
<i 45 A somes not — with hands. 
r. Vo. 
1 HERE is a house not made with 
Eternal and on high : [hands, 


And here my spirit waitir stands, 
Till God s all bid it ed 


2 Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall ; 
Then, O my soul! with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 
3 "Tis He by His almighty grace 
That forms thee fit for heaven; » 
And as an earnest of the place, 
Hath His own Spirit given. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 


Faith lives uj is word ; 
But while the y is our home, 
We're absent from the Lord. 


5 Tis pleasant to believe Thy grace, © 
But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with Thee. 


746 eer 


Cor. ii. 9 


1 OR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 


Nor sense nor reason known 





What joys the Father hath prepared 
For those that love the Son. 





Ss . 


O.M, Warts, 
Jor them that love Him. - 











EN. 





2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals.a heaven to come ; 
The beamsof glory in His word 
Allure and guideushome. . 


3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 


4 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame : 
None shall obtain admittance there 

But followers of the Lamb. 


73. D. 

147 The Lord God giveth them light. 

*~ Rev. xxii. 5. 
lL Ate in yonder realms of light, 

Far above these lower skies, 
Fair and exquisitely bright, | 
Heaven’s unfading mansions rise : 
Glad, within their blest abode, 
Dwell the raptured saints above, 
Where no anxious cares corrode, 
Happy in Immanuel’s love. 

2 Once the big unbidden tear, 
Stealing down the furrowed cheek, 
Told in eloquence sincere, 

Tales of woe they could not speak : 
But these days of weeping o’er, | 
Passed—this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more ; 
Never—never weep again. 

3 *Mid the chorus of the skies, 
°*Mid the angelic lyres above, 
Hark ! their songs melodious rise,— 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ love ;— 
Happy spirits, ye are fied 
Where no grief can entrance find ; 
Lulled to rest, the aching head, 
Soothed, the anguish of the mind. 

{ All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose + 

There no cloud can intervene, 

There no angry tempest blows; 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast ; 
Night is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow, in eternal rest. 


7 4 8 C.M. War 
That they may behold my glory. 
John xvii. 24. 


L O THE delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of His o’erflowing grace ! 
» Sweet majesty and awful love 
Sit smiling on His brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 


3 Princes to His imperial name 
Bend their bright sceptres down: . 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see Him wear the crown. | 


ee ery SS 
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4 Archangels sound His lofty praise 
Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down, 
Submissive at His feet. 


5 This is the Man, the exalted Lord, 
Whom we, unseen, adore; 
But when our eyes behold His face, 
Our hearts shall love Him more. 


7 4 9 887,887,888. Nicovat. 
The throne of God. and of the Lamb 
shall be in it,—Rev. xxii. 3. 


1 EHOLD! how glorious is yon sky ! 
Lo! there the righteous neyer die, 
But dwell in peace for ever : 
Then who would wear this earthly clay, 
When bid to cast life’s chains away, 
And win Thy gracious favour? 
Holy, Holy, O forgive us ; 
And receive us, heavenly Father, 
When around Thy throne we gather. 


2 Confiding in Thy sacred word, 
Our Saviour is our hope, 0 Lord, 
The guiding star before us ; 
Our Shepherd, leading us the way, 
If from Thy paths our footsteps stray, 
To Thee He will restore us; 
Holy, Holy, ever hear us, 
And receive us, while we gather 
Round Thy throne, Almighty lather. 


vf 5 0 CM. 
e What wre these which are arrayed in 
white robes #—Rey. vii. 13. 


int Hemet hese glorious spirits 


shine! 
Whence all their bright array? 

How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 


2 Lo! these are they from sufferings great, 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 


3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 
4 Tis presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every voice to sing : 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas ring. 
5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray 5 
God is their sun whose cheering heams 
Diffuse eternal day. 
6 The Lamb which dwells amidst the 
Shall o’er them still preside, . [throne 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 


7 In pastures green He'll lead THis flock 
Where liying streams appear, 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear, .. ws 
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THE LORD'S DAY AND WORSHIP. 





yi 5 1 78. D. MontTGoMERY. 
Whence came they #Rev. vii. 13. 
bh \ X THAT are these in bright array, 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar, night and day, 
Hymning one triumphant song i 
Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 
Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain “ 
New dominion every hour. 


® These through fiery trials trod : 
These from great affliction came 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with His almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 4 
Through their dear Itedeemer’s might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 


3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead : 

Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
Perfect love dispels all fears ; 
‘And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the tears, 





7 52 CM. Warts. 
These are they which came out of 
great tribulation.—Rev. vii. 14. 


IVE me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil,andsee 
The saints above, how great their joys ! 

How bright their glories be! 


aE 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with z 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins and doubts and fears. 


3 L ask them whence their victory came? 
They, with united breath, 


Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


4 They marked the footsteps that He trod, 
His zeal inspired their breast; 
And, following their Incarnate God, 


Possess the promised rest. 





5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven. 





THE LORD’S DAY AND WORSHIP. 


SABBATH MORNING. 


i fad 28 LL.M. STENNETT. 

OO And rested the Sabbath day. 

Luke xxiii. 56: 

1 A SOUEER six days’ work is done ; 

Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy the rest ; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grotetol incense to the skies ; 

‘And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
‘Which none but he that feels it knows. 
4 This heavenly calm within the breast 


2 This is the day when Jesus broke 
The powers of death and hell; 
And shall I still wear Satan’s yoke, 
And love my sins so well ? 


3 To-day with pleasure Christians meet, 
To pray and hear Thy word ; 
And I will go with cheerful feet, 


To learn Thy will, O Lord. 


4 Help me to hear, to praise, to pray, 
And so prepare for heaven ; 
O may I love this blessed day, 
The best of all the seyen. 


ws 5 bn UM. Watts, 
©) He rose again the third day. 
1 Cor. xv. 4, 


1 LEST morning, whose young dawn- 


Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 5 Beheld our rising God, {ing rays 

Which for the church of God remains, That saw Him triumph o’er the dust, 

The end of cares, the end of pains. And leave His dark abode. 
5 In holy duties let the day 2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

Tn holy pleasures, pass away. The dear Redeemer lay, 

How blest a Sabbath thus to spend, Till the revolving skies had brought 

In hope of one that ne’er shall end. The third, the appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
754 poh i Warts. To hold our King in vain ; 
Early in the morning, they came to 


the sepulchre,—Luke xxiv. 1. 
1 4 Wigs? is the day when Christ arose 
So SS from the dead ; 
Why should I keep my eye-lids closed, 
ans waste my hours in bed? 








The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 
4 To Thy great name, Almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay 5 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 








; SABBATH MORNING. 








5 Salvation and immortal praise 
_ To our victorious King ; 
Let heaven and earth and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 


i 5 6 LM. Warpiaw. 
The first. day of the week. 
Mark xvi. 9. 


i AIL, morning known among the 
H blest ! 2 
Morning of hope and joy and love; 

Of heavenly peace and holy rest ; 
Pledge of the endless rest above. 

2 Blest be the Father of our Lord, 

Who from the dead hath brought His 

Hope to the lost was then restored, [Son: 

And everlasting glory won. 

3 Scarce morning twilight had begun 
To chase the shades of night away, 
When Christ arose—unsetting sun— 

The dawn of joy’s eternal day. 

4 Mercy looked down with smiling eye 
When our Immanuel left the dead ; 
Faith marked His bright ascent on high, 
‘And Hope with gladness raised her head, 

5 Descend, O Spirit of the Lord! 

Thy fire to every bosom bring: 
Then shall our ardent hearts accord, 
‘And teach our lips God’s praise to sing. 


i 


ry 5 fe 886,886. MERRICK. 
One Sabbath to another. .to worship. 
Isa. lxvi. 23- 
1 HE festal morn, my Gud, is come, 
That calls me to Thy hallowed dome, 
Thy presence to adore ; 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
| With willing steps Thy courts ascend, 
And tread the sacred floor. 
_2 What joy while thus T view the day 
That warns my thirsting soul away ! 
What transports fill my breast ! 
¥or lo! my great Redeemer’s power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 
‘And leads me to His rest. 
3 E’en now, to my expecting eyes, 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ; 
Een now with glad survey. 
I view her mansions, that contain 
The angelic forms—an awful train— 
‘And shine with cloudless day. 
4 Hither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 
Their tribute hither bring: 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
‘And hail the Immortal King. 


5 8 6666,88. : Lyte 
7 Call the Sabbath a delight. 
Isa. lviii. 13. 


yi WAKE, ye saints, awake ! 
‘And hail this sacred day : 
In loftiest songs of praise 





Your joyful homage pay: Glory supre 
eR 





Come, bless the day that God hath blest, 
The type of heaven’s eternal rest. 


2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of Life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death, 
And ee eee all our foes: 
And now He pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all His love. 
3 All-hail, triumphant Lord! 
Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings,— 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 
4 Great King! gird on Thy sword, 
Ascend Thy conquering car ; 
While justice, power, and love 
Maintain the glorious war: 
This day let sinners own Thy sway, 
And rebels cast their arms away. 
7 5 9 LM. Newt0n. 
The Sabbath was made for nan. 
» Mark ii. 27. 


1 Ho welcome to the saints, when | 


prest 
With six days’ noise and care and toil, 
Is the returning day of rest, 
Which hides them from the world awhile! 

2 Now, from the throng withdrawn away, 
They seem to breathe a different air: 
Composed and softened by the day, 

All things another aspect wear. 

3 With joy they hasten to the place 
Where they their Saviour oft have met; 
And while they feast upon His grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 

4 We thank Thee for Thy day, 0 Lord; 
Here we Thy promised presence seek : 
Open Thy hand with blessings stored, 
And give us manna for the week. 


Ve 6 0 108. Mason. 
And God blessed the seventh day. 
Gen. ii. 3. 


1 AS returns the day of holy rest 
Which, when He made the world, 
Jehovah blest ; 
When, like His own, He bade our labours 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 
© Let us devote this consecrated day 
'o learn His will, and all we learn, obey: 
In pure religion’s hallowed duties share, 
‘And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 
8 Soshall the God of mercy, pleased, receivé 
That only tribute man has power to give; 
So shall He hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 
4 Father of heaven, in whom our hopes 
confide, [precepts guide ; 
Whose power defends us, and whose 
In life our Guardian, and in death our 


Friend, lend. 
me be Thine, till time shall 
161 


- 





[cease, « 
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THE LORD'S DAY AND WORSHIP. 





Pe 6 1 _ _8.M. Watts. 
I was in the Spirit on the Lord's 
: day.—Rev. i. 10. 
1 W ELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise : 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 
2 The King Himself comes near, 
And feasts His saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love and praise and pray. 


3 One day, amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss, 


7 6 9) 7s. D. . 
4 The Sabbath.—Isa. lvi. 2. 
1 W ELCOME, sacred day of rest ! 
Sweet repose from worldly care ; 
Day above all days the best, 
When our svuls for heaven prepare ; 
Day when our Redeemer rose 
Victor o’er the hosts of hell. 
Thus He vanquished all our foes ; 
Let our lips His glories tell. 


Gracious Lord, we love this day: 

When we hear Thy holy word, 

When we sing Thy praise and pray, 

Farth can no such joys afford. 

But a better rest remains, 

Heavenly Sabbaths, happier days; 

Rest from sin, and rest from pains; 

Budless joys, and endless praise. 

763 7s. D. Sanpys. 
They shall hallow my Sabbaths. 

Bzek. xliv. 24 


1 ae who art enthroned above, 
Thou by whom we live and move, 

O how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound Thy praise in song ! 
When the morning paints the skies, 
When the sparkling stars arise, 
All Thy favours to rehearse, 
And give thanks in grateful verse ! 


© Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion fills the breast, 
When we dwell within Thy house, 
Hear Thy word and pay our vows, 
Notes to heaven’s high mansions raise, 
Fill its courts with joyful praise, 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah’s awful name. 


3 From Thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only good and wise ! 
o Thy wonders can express ? 
All Thy thoughts are fathomless ; 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Grateful feryours still inspire ; 
il our powers, with all their might, 


ron hy praise unite. 


to 





764 “ C.M. __ 8. WESLEY, JUN. 
This is the day whick the Lord hath - 
made.—Ps. cxvili, 24, 
a if ek Lord of Sabbath let us praise 
In concert with the blest ; 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 


2 Thus, Lord, while we remember Thee, 
We blest and happy grow ; 
By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed 
By God, the Eternal Word, than when ~ 
his universe was made. 


4 He rises, who His church hath bought 
With grief and pain extreme: 
Twas great to speak the world from 
Twas greater to redeem. {nought, 


7 6 5 LM. DoppRIDGE. 
) The Lovd of the Sabbath. 
Mark ii. 28. 





1 I ORD of the Sabbath |. hear our vows, 
4 On this Thy day, in this Thy house : 
Accept, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from the desert rise. 


© Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there’s a nobler rest above; 
To that our labouring souls aspire, 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
No guilt the conscience to oppress ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues: 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon, 


5 O long-expected day begin ! 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin. 
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But wait the nobler rest above. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


7 6 6 87,87,47. KeEtty. 
Speak, for Thy servant heareth. 
1 Sam. iii. 10. 


1 JN Thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, Thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling, 
Speak, and let Thy servant hear ;— 
Hear With meekness ; | 
Hear Thy word with godly fear. 


2 While our days on earth’ate lengthened, 
; May we give pe Lord, to Thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weaty be, — 
Till Thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 











PUBLIC WORSHIP. 











3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
\_ All Thy people shall adore ; 
Fa Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before ; 
Full enjoyment: 
Full, unmixed for evermore. 





76 e 7 6666,88. DoppDRIDGE. 
A house of prayer for all people. 
Isa. lvi. 7. 


1 REAT Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous jgenee 
Which could for Gentiles fin 
Within Thy courts a place. 
How kind the care 
Our God displays, 
For us to raise * 
A house of prayer ! 


2 Though once estranged far, 
We now approach the throne; 
For Jesus brings us near 
And makes our cause His own: 

Strangers no more, 
To Thee we come, 
And find our home, 

And rest secure. 


3 To Thee our souls we join, 
And love Thy sacred name 5 
No more our own, but Thine, 
We triumph in Thy claim: 

Our Father-king, 
Thy covenant grace 
Our, souls embrace ; 
Thy titles sing. 


4 May all the nations throng 
To worship in Thy house ; 
And Thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their vows ; 

Tndulgent still, 
Till earth conspire 
To join the choir 
On Zion’s hill. 


Fg 6 8 87,87,47. _ Lyre. 

The joyful sound.—Ps, Ixxxix. 15. 
1 O HOW blest the congregation, 

Who the gospel know and prize ! 
Joyful tidings of salvation. 2 

rought by Jesus from the skies: 
He is near them, cries. 
Knows their wants, and hears their 


2 In His name rejoicing ever, 
Walking in His light and love, 
And foretasting in His favour 
Something here of bliss above ; é 
Happy people ! [move ? 
Who shall harm them? what shall 


3 In His righteousness exalted, 
On from strength to strength they go; 
By ten thousand ills assaulted, 
et preserved from every foe; 
ntoglory, ~ gmt st 
Safe they speed chepual all below. 
L 













4 God will keep His own anointed ; 
Nought shall harm them, none con- 
All their trials are appointed; [demn: 
All must work for good to them : 
All shall help them 
To their heavenly diadem. 







vi 6 9 LM. Warts. 
In the tenvple doth every one speak 
of His glory.—Psalm xxix. 9. 
ft AC ee from every mortal care, 
Away from earth onr souls retreat, 
We leave this worthless world afar, 
And wait and worship near Thy seat. 


| 2 Lord, in the temple of Thy grace 

We hear Thy word, and we adore; 
The mysteries of Thy wisdom trace, 
And learn the wonders of hy power. 


3 While here our various wants we mourn, 
United prayers ascend on high; 
And faith obtains a quick return 
Of blessings in variety. 


4 Father, my soul would still abide 
Within Thy temple, near Thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep Thy dwelling in my heart. 


































7 v4 0 . 7.6. D. BULMER. 
He is thy Lord, sfemeter 5! thou 


Him.—Ps. xlv. 11. 


1 ORD of the vast creation, 
Support of worlds unknown, 

Desire of every nation, 
Behold us at Thy throne: 
We come for mercy crying, 
Through Thine atoning blood ; 
And, on Thy grace relying, 
We seek each promised good. 


We bless that condescension 

Which brought Thee down to earth, 
Of which the seers made mention, 
Who prophesied Thy birth: 

We celebrate the glory 

That marked Thy wondrous way, 
And own the jo, story 

Which claims this hallowed day. 
3 O! when shall Thy salvation 

Be known through every land, « 
And men in every station 

Obey Thy great command? 

In God’s own Son believing, 
From sin may they be free; 

And gospel-grace receiving, 
Find life and peace in Thee. 


i] 


771 L.M., 6 lines, Marca, 
| I will Bh unto the altar of God. 
salm xiii. 4. 

1 O SEND Thy light, Thy truth, my God, 
Thy grace bestow, Thy word fulfil ; 

And let them lead me in Thy road, 

‘And bring me to Thy holy hill; 

Where nee a chosen hand, 

Exulting in Thy presence Heels 




















THE LORD'S DAY AND WORSHIP. 





2 Then to Thine’altar will I go, 
And pay my destined offerings there: 
‘And freely from my heart shall flow 
The fervent, interceding prayer ; 
A prayer effectual, that shall rise 
Accepted through the Sacrifice. 


3 And I will take salvation’s cup, 
‘And call upon Thy blessed name ; 
My thankful heart to Thee lift up, 
Suviour from death and guilt and shame 5 
Restored in mercy to Thy house, 
To render all my grateful vows. 


4 There in Thy truth will I rejoice, 
And hymn Thy goodness in my lays; 
‘And mind and heart and soul and voice 
Shall join to ee Thy praise, 
And triumph in the blest employ, 
My God, and mine exceeding joy. 


yrs? S.M. MontTGoMERY. 
Stand up and bless the Lord your 
~  God.—Neh. ix. 5. 
1 ieee up and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice ; 


Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 


Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud and magnify? 
0 for the living flame 
From His own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 
4 There, with benign regard, 
Our hymns He deigns to hear: 
Though unrevealed to mortal sense, 
The spirit feels Him near. 
5 God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours; 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 


Stand up and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore : 

Stand up and bless His glorious name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 


ye 7 3 L.M,, 6 lines. TERSTEEGEN. 
Surely the Lord is in this place. 
Gen. xxviii. 16. 
1 O! God is here ; let us adore, 
And own how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel His power, 
And silent bow before His face; [prove, 
Who know His power, His grace who 
Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 
2 To! God is here; Him et and night 
The united choirs of angels sing ; 
To Him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host theirnoblest praises bring: 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, | 
Who praise Thee with a stammering 
16" 


2 


3 


6 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for Thee alone: 
To Thee our will, soul, flesh, we give, 

O take, O seal them for Thine own ! 
Thou art the God, Thou art the Lord ; 
Be Thou by all Thy works adored. 


4 Being of beings ! may our praise 
piesa with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will: 
To Thee may all our thoughts arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 


7 rs 4 OM. c Warts. 
Worship Him in spirit and in truth. 
John iy. 24. 


1 Gor is a Spirit, just and wise, 
He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 
2 Nothing but truth before His throne 
With honour can appear 5 
The painted ef pace are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 
3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ; 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 
4 Lord, search my thoughts and try my 
And make my soul sincere ; fways, 
Then shall I stand before Thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


7 - 5 $ LM. Warts. 
(2 Will God..dwell on the earth? 
1 Kings viii. 27. 


1 Jes favours, Lord, surprise our souls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canst Thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt Thy chariot downward thus? 

2 Still might He fill His starry throne, 
And please His ears with Gabriel’s songs; 
But the heavenly Majesty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 


3 Great God ! what poor returns we pay 
For love so infinite as Thine ; 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay; 
But Thy compassion’s all divine. 


lord 7s. CowPEr. 

fs ( 6 O Lord, I will praise Thee. 

Isa, xii. 1. 
1 JT WILL praise Thee every day, 
Now Thine anger’s turned away : 

Comfortable thoughts arise 
From the bleeding sacrifice. 

2 Here, in the fair gospel-field 
Wells of free salvation yield’ 
Streams of life, a plenteous store, 
And my soul shall thirst no more. 

3 Jesus is become at length 
My salvation and my strength ; 
And His praises shall prolong, 
While I live, my pleasant song. 





+ 











ee 


1 PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
4 Praise ye, then, His glorious name; 3 From every place below the skies, 


Publish His exalted fame : 
Still His worth your praise exceeds: 
Excellent are all His deeds. 
5 Raise again the joyful sound ; 
Let the nations roll it round, 
Zion, shout,for this is He: 
God the Saviour dwells in thee. 


, Vig as 8.7. _C. WESLEY. 
Waiting for the consolation of Israel. 
Luke ii. 25, 


1 OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us: 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art: 
Biest desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 
3 Born Thy people to deliver ; 
Born a child, and yet a king ; 
Born to reign in us for ever; 4 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
4 By Thine own Eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 


778 5M. BuMer. 
God be with us, as He was with our 
Sathers.—1 Kings viii. 57. 

1 O Thee, in ages past, 

Our pious fathers came: 
On Thee, O Lord, their cares they cast, 
Nor were they put to shame. 
2 Thy holy day they loved; 
They loved the means of grace : 
And oft Thy faithfulness they proved, 
When they had sought Thy face. 


3 Their faith in Thee was strong ; 
Their godliness was pure ; 
And while Thou wast their strength and 
They all things could endure. [song 
4 Their steps may we pursue, 
As they obeyed their Lord ; 
So may our hearts and lives be new, 
And with Thy will accord. 


5 Obe Thou with us here, 
And Thy rich grace display ; 
For our salvation, Lord, appear, 
On this Thy hallowed day. 


v4 ws 9 L.M. PIERPOINT. 
Inevery place incense shall be offered 
unto my name.—Mal. i. 11. | 
1 O THOU, to whom in ancient time 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung; 
Whom sage adored in songs sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue ; 
2 Not now, on Zion’s height alone 
Thy favoured worshippers may dwell, 
Nor where at sultry noon Thy Son 
Sat weary, by the patriarch’s well: 















‘he teful song, the fervent prayer. 
The ene of the heart, may rise 4 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 


4 To Thee shall age with snowy hair, 
And strength, and beauty, bend the knee; 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers to Thee, 


5 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of prophet-bards was strung, 
To Thee, at last, in every clime, 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 


vi 8 0 _C.M. C. WrsLey. 
Accepted in the beloved.—Eph. i. 6. 
1 ee behold, with gracious eyes, 
Those who through Christ draw near 
To Day their tying wucreee: 
And worship in Thy fear. 
2 Well-pleased in Him, Thyself declare ; 
Thy pardoning love reveal: 
The peaceful answer of our prayer 
To every conscience seal. 
3 On each, on all, some gift bestow,— 
Some blessing now impart; 
The seed of life eternal sow 
In every waiting heart. 
4 O Father, glorify Thy Son, 
And grant what we require: 
For Jesus’ sake, the gift send down, 
And answer us by fire. 
5 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heayen ascend ; 
And now the work of grace begin, 
Which shall in glory end. 





78 1 78. _MonTcoMERy. 
There I will meet with thee. 
Ex. xxv. 22. 


1 FPS Thy temple I repair; 
Lord, I love to worship there, 
When, within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat. 


2 While Thy glorious praise is sung, 
‘ouch my lips, unloose my tongue, 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my righteousness. 


3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 

Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads, 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While I hearken to Eli law, 

Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till Thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

5 While Thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in ‘thy name, 
Through their voice by faith, may I 
Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 

6 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn, 
And at evening let me say,— 

T have walked with God ro . 














THE LORD'S DAY AND WORSHIP. 





i 8 2 664,6664. Manan. 
They sang praises with gladness. 
_2. Chron. xxix. 30: 
1 OMB, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise : 
Father. all-glorious, 
O’er all victorious, : 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 
2 Jesus, our Lord, arise: 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall: 
Let Thine almighty aid. 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on Thee be stayed: 
Lord, hear our call. 
3 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 
Our prayer attend : 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness 
On us descend. 


4 Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power! 
5 To the Great One in Three, 
Eternal praises be, 
Hence evermore : 
His sovereign majesty, 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
71 8 9 a ade ©. Wrstry. 
oO The life was the light of men. 
John i, 4, 


1 IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 
Love divine, Thyself impart ; 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Shine in.every drooping heart : 

2 Every mourning sinner cheer ; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom. 

Son of God, appear! appear ! 
To Thy living temples come, 

3 Come, in this accepted hour; 
Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the love of sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less ; 

Be Thou all our hearts’ desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace, 


Monreomery. 


~ LM. 
784 Twill command my blessing upon 
you.—Ley. XXv..21, 
1 OMMAND Thy blessing from above, 
O God, on all assembled here ; ‘ 
Behold us with a Father's love, 
va we look up with filial fear, — 








2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ; | 
May we Thy true disciples be: | 
Speak to each heart the mighty word: : 
Say to the weakest,—Follow me. 

3 Command Thy blessing in this hour, 
Spirit of truth, and fill this place 
With wounding and with healing power, 
With quickening and co: g grace. 

4 O Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 

One true Eternal God confess’d ; 
Whom Thou hast joined, may none divide, 
None dare to curse whom Thou hast blest. 

5 With Thee and Thine for ever found, 
May all the souls who here unite, 
With harps and songs Thy throne 


sur- | 
round, al 
Rest in Thy love, and reign in light. 


7 8 5 73. Hasmronp. 
The Lord...send thee help from tre 
sanctuary.—Psa. xx. 1, 2. 


1 ORD, we come before Thee now: 
At Thy feet we humbly bow: 
O do not our suit disdain : ie 
Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on Thee our eee 
In compassion now descend : 
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace : 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 

3 In Thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek Thee: here we stay : 
Lord, from hence we would not go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

4 Send some thee from Thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 

5 Comfort those who weep'and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those that are cast down lift up + 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee,-a God supremely kind. 
Heal the sick: the captive free; 
Let us all rejoice in Thee, 


BEFORE SERMON, 





vi 8 6 LM. © BuRDER, 
Take heed, therefore, how ye hear. 
Luke viii, 18. 


zl REAT God, impress our trifling 
minds, 4.) 
And help us seriously to think, 
A vast eternity is near, 
And every soul is on the brink, 

2 Lord, help Thy minister to preach 
As if he ne’er should preach again ; 
O may he speak as sent by ‘Thee, 

A dying man to dying men! 

3 Now may we all attend Thy voice, 
Before the day of grace is past; 

Nor dare the present message slight, 
Since this'to.us may prove the last. _ 

















AFTER SERMON. 





| Orne CM. TopLavy. 
With the Holy Ghost and with fire. 
Matt. iii. 11. 


1 OW may the Spirit’s holy fire, 
N Descending from above, 
His waiting family inspire 
. With joy and-peace and love. 
2 Great Comforter! our souls confess, 
Without Thy presence here 
Our sr of praise are vain address, 
We utter heartless prayer. - 


3 Wake, aay wind, arise and come, 
Blow on the roeping Sold. 
Our spices, then, shall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incense yield, 
4 Touch with a living coal the lip 
That shall procaun Thy word; 
And bid us all devoutly keep 
Attention to the Lord. 


vs 8 8 87,87,47. | Evans. 
God that giveth the increase. 
1 Cor. iii. 7. 


1 Cor E, Thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart Thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed: 
From the Gospel, 
Now supply Thy people’s need. 
2 Help us all to seek the blessing 
Which Thou waitest now to give; 
Let us all, Thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive; 
And for ever 
To Thy praise and glory live. 


789 7 L.M. _ Ketty. 
Not in word only, but also in power. 
1 Thess. i. 5. 
1 Nw may the aetikt conquering 
E Be felt by all assembled here; |power 
So shall this prove a joyful hour, 
And God’s own arm of strength appear. 
2 Lord, let Thy mighty voice be heard : 
Speak in Thy word,and speak with power: 
So shall Thy glorious name be feared, 
By those who never feared before. 


3 So shall Thy people joyful be; . 
The angels, too, with joy will sing ; 
And all ascribe the praise to Thee ;— 
To Thee, the Everlasting King. 


AFTER SERMON. 


7 9 0 C.M. Cawoop. 
Such as hear the word..and bring 
forth fruit.—Mark iv. 20. 
a pCi et God! Thy word is east 
Like seed into the ground : 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
” And righteous fruits abound. 
2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This nay seed remove ;. 
But ae it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 















3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant eeriey - 
But let it yield a hundred-fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 
4 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 


791 C.M. Warts. 
The word preached did not profit 
them.—Heb. iv. 


iY eS have I sat beneath the sound 
Of Thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of Thy word ! 


| 2 Oft I frequent Thy holy place, 
And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of Thy grace 
My memory can retain | 
3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 
How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above; 
How few affections there ! 
4 Great God! Thy sovereign power impart 
No give Thy word success ; 
Write Thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn Thy grace. 
5 Show my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high 5 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
‘And love shall never die, 


7 9 2 87,87,47, Manan. 
And blessed them.—Luke xxiv. 50. 


1 ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace: 
Let us all, Thy love possessing, 
‘'riumph in redeeming grace: 
O vefresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness, 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound : 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 
3 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel’s wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 


793 8.7. D, Burper. 
( The Lord bless thee and keep thee. 
; Numb. vi. 24. 


Lee: dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Bid us all depart in peace 5 
Still, on gospel manna feeding, 
Pure seraphic¢ joys increase: 
Fill our hearts with consolation, 
Unto Thee our voices raise ; 





When we reach that blissful station, 
We will give Thee nobler ree, 
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PRAYER MEETINGS. 





LM. Harr | 3 O write upon my memory, Lord, . 
v i =I i The texts and doctrines of Thy word: 
794 Sos 3 paler That I may break Thy laws no more, 


1 ISMISS us with Thy blessing, Lord But 1 T Hecker than betore 
d: ut love Thee better than before. 
D ihe has eae | 4 With thoughtsof Christ and things divine 


Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
, Andis yah BILE leg ete gh Bl on, 
Sprin! ve our works with Jesus’ piped 2 °F I may lie down, and wake wit 
Give every fettered soul release, 79 8 L.M. MontTGOMERY. 
And bid us all depart in peace. The Lov e, 3 eehenisens all nations shall 
flow unto it.—Isa. ii 
eg 1 Ypiions iin Thy cous hate 


78. 
795 o) Per “fect in ony geet work. 
Heb. xii | Millions this day before Thee bowed ; 
TNO: may He ihe. cs the dead | "Their faces Zion-ward were set, 
Brought the Shepherd of thesheep,— | __ Their holy vows to Thee they vowed. 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, | aidoda waene light of morning broke 
All our souls im safety keep. O’er island, continent, or deep, 
2 May He teach us to fulfil | hy far- spread family’ awoke, 
What is pleasing in His sight : Sabbath all round the world to keep. 


Perfect us in all His will, 3 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 
And preserve us day and night. | Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
8 To that great Redeemer’s praise, | ‘To those in trouble Thou wert nigh, 


ne Pho cov reales iat with blood, Not one hath sought Thy face in vain. 
ict our hearts and voices raise 4 Thy poor were bountiful 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. | hy chastened sons have ton the rod, 
8.7. D. Newron. | Thy mourners have been comforted, 
79 6 Grace be with thee. Amen. he pure in heart have seen their God. 
1 Tim. vi. 21. | 5 Yet one prayer more !—and be it one 
N AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, | Inwhich both heaven and earthaccord ;— 
| 
| 


‘And the Father’s boundless love. Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, ; Let all that breathe call Jesus, Lord. 
Rest upon us from above ! GoM. ©. Wesvex 
= Thus may we abide in union | 799 For we which have bakes do enter 


With each other and the Lord ; nto Pest ena: 


| % 
And possess, in sweet communion. | 
Joys which earth cannot afford.’ | 2 Le eve a es eminn 


=a" A rest, where pure enjoyment reigns, 





_ And Thou art loved alone :— 
SABBATH EVENING. 2 A rest, where all our soul’s desire 
79 hy L.M. Warts. Is fixed on things above ; 
é All the congregation said, Amen, and Where fear and sin and grief expire, 
praised the Lord.—Neh. v. 13. Cast out by perfect love. 
1 T ORD, how delightful “tis to see | 3 O that I now =~ rest might know, 
4 A whole assembly worship Thee ! Believe, and enter in ; 
At once they sing, at once they pray ; Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 
hey hear of heaven and learn the way. And let me cease from sin. 
2 [have been there, and still would go, 4 Remove this hardness from my heart; 
‘fis like a little heaven below: This unbelief remove : 
Not all that thoughtless sinners say, | To me the rest of faith impart, 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. The Sabbath of Thy love. 
PERSONAL AND GENERAL, 2 Pa is the Roriacn of asigh; 
. The falling of a tear; 
8 00 , C.M. MonreomMEry. The upward glancing of an eye, 
Igive myselfuntoprayer.—Psa. cix. 4. When none but God is near. 
1 WDRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech - 
Uttered or unexpressed ; ee at infant lips can try 
The motion of a hidden fire, er, the sublimest apie that reach 
Th. bas trembles in the breast. e Majesty on high, 

















= 


» PERSONAL AND GENERAL, 





4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
eturning from his ways: 
_ While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And ery,—Behold ! he prays. 
5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heaven with prayer. 
6 The saints, in prayer, appear as one 
In word and deed and mind, 
While with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 
7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 
The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne, 
For sinners intercedes. 


8 O Thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
/ he path of prayer ‘Thyself hast trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 


8 0 14 S.M. NEwrTon. 
The throne of grace.—Heb. iv. 16. 


i). Be OLD the throne of grace, 
The promise calls me near: 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 
That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God, 
An all-prevailing plea. 


My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
‘hou canst not be too bold ; 

Since His own blood for thee He spilt, 
What else can He withhold? 


Beyond thine utmost wants, 
‘His love and power can bless : 
fo those who seek His face He grants 
“More than they can express. 
Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and Thy love: 
L ask to serve Thee here below, 
And reign with Thee above. 


Teach me to live by faith, 
Conform my will to Thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 
Newton. 


C.M. 
8 02 Lord, I believe: help Thou mvine 
unbelief.—Mark ix. 24. 
1 PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
{hen humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 
2 Thy promise is my only plea; 
With this I venture nigh. 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


2 


3 


4 


“5 


6 











4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place. 
That, sheltered near Thy si = oY 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, Thou hast died. 


5 O wondrous love to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name ! 


8 0 3 78. PYER. 
There am I in the midst of them. 
Matt. xviii. 20. 
1 ET again in Jesus’ name. 
M ‘At His throne we humbly bow: 
He is evermore the same : 
Lo! He waits to meet us now. 


2 In His name, if two or three 
Meet, and for His mercy call, 
here, the Saviour saith,—I'll be 
Tn the midst, to bless you all. 


3 You shall never ask in vain, 
Though your number be but few: 
Firm the promise doth remain,— 
Lo! L always am with you. 

4 Saviour, we believe the word ; 
Calmly wait the promised grace: 
Spirit of our risen Lord,— 

Holy Spirit, fill this place. 


8 0 4 L.M. SrENNETT, 
Two or three gathered together in my 


name.—Matt. xviii. 20. 
1 HERE two or three, with sweet 
accord 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount His acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise : 
2 There, says the Saviour, will I be 
Amid that little company ; 
‘'o them unveil My smiling face, 
‘And shed My glories round the place. 
3 We meet at Thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on Thy faithful word : 
Now send Thy Spirit from above; ' 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 


8 0 5 pela CowPER. 
2) Pray without ceasing.—1 Thess. v. 17. 
1 HAT various hindrances we meet 


Jn coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 

But wishes to be often there? 
2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 
Prayerclimbsthe ladder Jacob saw;[draw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love ; 
Brings every blessing from above. 
Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 


3 
Prayer makes the Christian’s armour 


‘And Satan trembles,when he sees [bright ; | 


The weakest saint upon his knees. 
4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel’s side ; 
But when, through weariness, they failed, 
That moment Amalek waenaiiet 
69 

















PRAYER MEETINGS. 





5 Have you no words? ah! think again: 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear 
With the sad tale of all your care: 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oftener be,— 
Hear what the Lord hath done for me. 


8 0 6 C.M. Monreomery. 
Lord, teach us to pray.—Luke xi. 1. 
1 JT ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
L With reverence and with fear: 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near, 


2 God of all grace, we come to Thee, 
With broken, contrite hearts, 
Give, what. Thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts ; 


83 Give deep humility ; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence 
To hear Thy voice and live ; 


4 Faith in the only sacrifice 
That can for sin atone; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
On Christ, ou Christ alone ; 


5 Patience to watch and wait and weep, 
Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust Thee, though Thou slay ; 


6 Give these,—and then Thy will be done; 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, by Thy Spirit, through Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 


807 ceant ian gd NEWTON. 
What is thy petition Esther vii. 2. 
1 Cous my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer: 
He Himself has bid thee pray ; 
Therefore will not say thee, Nay. 
2 Thou art coming to a King; 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


3 With my burden 1 begin: 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt 


4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 
5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end ; 
6 Show me what I have to do; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith; 
Let we die Thy people’s death. 


8 0 8 CM. Mitman. 
Lord, help me.—Matt. xv. 25. j 
1 CQ) HELP us, Lord, each hour of need, | 
Thy heavenly succour give; 
Help us in thought and word and deed, 
Each hour, on earth, we live. 


2 O help us, when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more. 


3 O help us, through the prayer of faith, 
More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more Thy servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 


4 O help us, Saviour, from on high, 
We know no help but Thee; 
ce) net us so to live and die, 
As Thine in heaven to be. 





809 7s. D. Miiman, 
Son of David, have mercy on me. 
Luke xviii. 38. 
1 Toe: have mercy when we pray, 
Strength to seek a better way; 

When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe our cherished sin ; 
When our weary spirits fail, 
And our aching brows are pale; 
When our tears bedew Thy word, 
Then, O then, have mercy, Lord ! 


Lord, have mercy when we lie 
On the restless bed, and sigh ; 
Sigh for death, yet fear it still 
From the thought of former iil; 
When the dim advancing gloom 
Tells us that our hour is come ; 
When is loosed the silver cord, 
Then, O then, have mercy, Lord ! 


3 Lord, have mercy when we know 
First how vain this world below ! 
When our darker thoughts oppress, 
Doubts perplex and fears distress ; 
When the earliest eae is given 
Of ee bright but distant heaven ; 
Then Thy fostering grace afford, 
Then, O then, have mercy, Lord ! 


to 


8 1 0 C.M.D. CARLISLE. 
I prayed...and made confession. 
Dan. ix. 4, 


1 Le when we bend before Thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 

Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 
True penitence impart ; 

Then let a healing ray from. Thee 
Beam hope on every heart, 


2 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign ; 
Let not a thought our bosoms share, 
Which is not wholly Thine. 








REVIVALS. 





Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 

And teach our hearts ‘tis goodness still, 
That grants it or denies. - 


8 1 1 i CM. TOPLADY. 
Twill not let thee go.—Gen. 
1 QHEPHERD divine, our wants relieve, 
; In this our evil day ; 
To ali Thy tempted followers give 
The power to trust and pray. 
2 Long as our fiery trials last, 
Long as the cross we bear, 
0 let our souls ou Thee be cast, - 
' In never-ceasing prayer. 
3 Thy Holy Spirit’s praying grace 
Give us in faith to claim ; 
jo wrestle till we see Thy face, 
/ And know Thy hidden name. 


4 Till Thon the Father's love impart, 
Till Thou Thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart,— 
I will not let Thee go. 
5 I will not let Thee go, unless 
Thou tell Thy name to me; 
With all Thy great salvation bless, 
And say,—I died for thee. 
6 Then let me, on the mountain-top, 
Behold Thine open face, 
Till faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And prayer in endless praise. 


REVIVALS. 
8 1 92 S.M,. Browne. 
OLord, revive Thy work.—Hab. iii. 2. 
bf LORD, Thy work revive, 


In Zion’s gloomy hour, 
And make our dying graces live 
. By Thy restoring power. 
2 O let Thy chosen few 
Awake to earnest prayer ; 
Their covenant again renew, 
And walk in filial fear. 
3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 
And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 
4 Lord, lend Thy gracious ear ; 
Lord, listen to our cry ; 
O come, and bring salvation near ; 
Our hopes on Thee rely. 


Spain o (ab © : 
To give us a reviving.—Ezra ix. 9. 
1 eer of holiness, descend ; 
Thy people wait for Thee; 
Thine ear, in kind compassion, lend ; 
Let us Thy mercy see. 
2 Behold Thy weary churches wait 
With wistful, es eyes, ~ 
Let us no more be desolate ; 
O bid Thy light arise. 





XXxii. 26. 





3 a oe that on our souls hath shone, 
eads us in hope to Thee; 
Let us not feel its rays alone— 
Alone Thy people be ;— 
4 O bring our dearest friends to God ; 
Remember those we love ; 
Fit them on earth for Thine abode ; 
Fit them for joys above. 
5 Spirit of holiness, ‘tis Thine 
To hear our feeble ean Q 
Come,—for we wait Thy power diyine, 
Let us Thy mercy share. 
Bonar. 


L.M. 
814 Come, O breath, and breathe upon 
these slain.—Ezek, xxxvii. 9. 


Ped Shea of everlasting grace, 

Infinite Source of life, come down ! 
These tombs unlock, these dead upraise ; 
Thy glorious power and love make known. 


2 Breathe o’er this valley of the dead; 
| Send forth Thy quic kening might abroad, 
| ‘Till, rising from their tombs, they spread, 
| In full array,—the host of God. 
| 3 Thy heritage lies desolate, 
And all Thy pleasant places mourn : 
0 look upon our low estate, 
| {mn loving-kindness, Lord, return. 
4 Now let Thy glory be revealed, 
Now let Thy presence with us rest: 
O heal us, and we shall be healed ; 
O bless us, and we shall be blest. 


g 1 5 oe eM _Doppriper. 
Twill increase them with men like w 
flock.—Ezek. xxxvi. 37. 
1 EAR, Gracious Sovereign, from Thy 
throne. 
And send Thy various blessings down 3 
While by Thine Israel Thou art sought, 
Attend the prayer Thy word hath taught. 

2 Come, Sacred oe from above, 

And fill the coldest heart with love ; 
Soften to flesh the rugged stone, 
And let Thy godlike power be known. 

3 Speak Thou, and from the haughtiest 
Shall floods of pious sorrow rise; [eyes 
While all their glowing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 


4 0 let a holy flock await, 
Numerous around Thy temple-gate, 
Bach pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrifice to Thee. 


8 1 6 8.7. Di « AYVELING. 
Wilt Thou not revive us again? 
Psalm lxxxv. 6. 
1 ATL! Thou God of grace and glory— 
Who Thy name hast magnified, 
By redemption’s wondrous story, 
y the Saviour crucified; 
Thanks to Thee for every blessing, 
Flowing from the fount of love; 
Thanks for present good unceasing, 
And for hopes of bliss above. sh, 














THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 





2 Hear us, as thus bending lowly, 

Near Thy bright and burning throne ; 

We invoke Thee, God most holy ! 
Through Thy well-beloved Son ; 

Send the baptism of Thy Spirit ; 
Shed the pentecostal fire ; 

Let us all Thy grace inherit ; 
Waken, crown each good desire. 


3 Bind Thy people, Lord, in union, 
With the sevenfold cord of love ; 
Breathe a spirit of communion 
With the glorious hosts above. 
Let Thy work be seen progressing ; 
w each heart, and bend each knee; 
Till the world, Thy truth possessing, 
Celebrates its Jubilee. 


7s. D. 
8 1 ie That the word of the Lord may have 
Sree course.—2 Thess, iii. 1. 
1 GEE how great a flame aspires, 

Kindled by a spark of grace ! 

Jesus’ love the nations fires, 

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze: 

To bring fire on earth He came; 

Kindled in some hearts it is: 


q 


ITS UNITY AND SAFETY. 


8 it 8 LL.M. ConDER. 
Head over all ats to the church. 


1. 





ay EAD of the church, our risen Lord, 
Who by Thy Spirit dost preside 
O’er the whole body ; by whose word 
They all are ruled and sanctified; 


2 Our prayers and intercessions hear 
For all ''hy family at large, 
That each, in his appointed sphere, 
His proper service may discharge. 


3 So, through the grace derived from Thee, 
In whom all fulness dwells above, 
May Thy whole church united be, 
And edify itself in love. 


8 1 9 SM. . BEDDOME, 
Where there is neither Greek nor 


Jew.—Col. iii, 11. 


ET party names no more 
The Christian world o’erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their Head. 


2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 


8 Let envy and ill-will 
Be banished far away ; ss 
And all in Christian bonds unite, 
ee the same Lord obey. 


1 





C. Wmstey. 


| 


} 


THE CHURCH 


O that all mig catch the flame, | 
All partake the glorious bliss. : 
2 When He first the work 
Small and feeble was His day: 
Now the word doth swiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening Many 
More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail; 
Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows ; 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


3 Sons of God, ee Saviour praise ; 
He the door hath opened wide ; 
He hath given the word of grace, 
Jesus’ word is glorified : 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 
He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of Him— 
Him who spake a world from nought. 


4 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little asa human hand? _ 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land ; 
Lo! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above: | 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the Spirit of His love. 





OF CHRIST. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 
Where no discordant sounds are heard, 
But all is peace and love. 


8 20 C.M. a 
One body.—Eph. ii. 
1 HAE the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone : 
| Walking in all His ways they find 
| Their heayen on earth begun. 
| 2 The church triumphant in Thy love,— 
| Their me we know: 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 
| 3 Thee, in = nos realm they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne; 
We, in the kingdom of Thy grace ;— 
The kingdoms are but one. 
‘he holy to the holiest leads, 
From thence our spirits rise; 


And he that in Thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet Thee in the skies, 


C. WESLEY. 
16. 


| 47 
| 
| 
8 2 1 L.M.D. 
One Lord, one faith, one baptism. 
Eph. iv. 5. ~ 

11 i cause Thy face on us to shine ; 

Give us Thy peace, and seal us Thine ; 
Teach us to prize the means of grace, 
And love Thine earthly dwelling-place, 
May we, in Seth our sins confess, 


Worship the Lord in holiness ; 
And all Thy power and glory see, 





Within Thy hallowed sanctuary. 








UNITY AND SAFETY. 





2 O King of Salem, Prince of Peace, 

_ Bid strife among Thy subjects cease ; 
One is our faith, and one our Lord, ~ 
One body, spirit, hope, reward ; 

One God and Father of us all, 
All whom Thy church and Saga call: 
O may we one communion be; 
One with each other, one in Thee. 


'3 Bless all whose voice salyation brings, 
Who minister in holy things: 

Our bishops 2nd our deacons bless, 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness; 
Let many, in the judgment-day, 
Turned from the error of their way, 

» Their hope, their joy, their crown appear; 
‘ga those who preach and those who 

ear. 


822, §.M.D. C. WESLEY. 
One fold and one Shepherd. 
John x. 16. 


1 ATH ER of boundless grace, 
Thou hast in part fulfilled 
Thy promise made to Adam’s race, 
In God Incarnate sealed : 
A few from every land 
At first to Salem came. 
And saw the wonders of Thy hand, 
‘And saw the tongues of flame: 


2 Yet still we wait the end, 

The coming of our Lord : 

The full accomplishment attend 
Of Thy prophetic word. 
Thy promise deeper lies, 
Tm unexhausted grace; F 

And new-discovered worlds arise 
To sing their Saviour’s praise. 


3 Beloved for Jesus’ sake, 

By Him redeemed of old, 

All nations must come in, and make 
One undivided fold : 
While gathered in by Thee, 
And fences in one, 

They all, at once, Thy glory see, 
In Thine eternal Son, 


° 8.7. D. Newton, 
823 Glorious things are spoken of thee, 
O city of God.—Psa. Ixxxvii. 3. 

1 LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God: 
He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed Thee for His own abode. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake Thy sure repose ? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 
Blest inhabitants of Zion, . 
Washed in the Redeemer's blood, 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 
‘Tis His love His people raises 
Over self to a as kings; . 
And as priests, His solemn pealoes 
Each tor a thank-offering brings. 


ee —ee 


3 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
I, through ce, a member am ; 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy name. 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion’s children know. 


8 ye A L.M. - Warts. 
Thy God thy glory.—Isa. 1x. 19. 
1 APPY the church, thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator’s grace ; 
Thy holy courts are His abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 


2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall Thy deep foundations move, 
Fixed on His counsels and His love. 


3 Thy foes in vain designs engage, 
Drips es? throne in vain they rage ; 
Like rising waves, with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God is our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us He sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect His brightest praise. 


8 9 5 CM: Warts. 
Salvation. .for walls and bulwarks. 
Isa. xxvi. 1. 


1 H% honourable is the place 
1 Where we adoring stand ! 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land, 


2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 
The walls of strong salvation made 
Defy the assaults of hell. 


3 Lift up the everlasting gates, 
The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The statutes of our King. 


4 Here shall you taste unming!ed joys, 
And live in perfect peace,— 
You that have known Jehovah's name, 
And ventured on His grace. 


5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 
And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as His years. 


826 L.M. | Horn. 
Ihave loved thee with an everlasting 
ove.—J er. XXXi. 3. 
1 4 ee God of truth, His church has blest, 
‘And loved with an eternal love : 
Hence we are drawn to Christ, our rest, 
And from His grace shall ne’er remove. 


2 This love, in every trying hour. } 
Supports and cheers the trembling saint; - 
O draw us with increasing power, 





That we may run and never soe 


| 








CHURCH MEETINGS. oy 





3 The heavens and earth shall pass away, . 4 Here would we dwell while others rove ; 


And be to dissolution brought ; Here we are safe from all alarms: 
But Zion’s strength shall ne’er decay, Our hope is everlasting love ; 
For her Redeemer changeth not. Our rest, the everlasting arms. 





CHURCH MEETINGS. 


NERAL. 2 On Thy redeeming name we call, 
2 be M mi Tend, Foes and unworthy though we be: 
z sist of th ONT RNG ardon and sanctify us all: 
8 = 7 Ha wins = ie will T sing Let each Thy full salvation see. 
1 QAWEET is the solemn voice that calls | 3 Our souls and bodies we resign, 
he Christian to the house of prayer; | ‘To fear and follow Thy commands. — - 
T love to stand within its wails, © take our hearts—our hearts are Thine : 


For Thou, 0 Lord, art present there. Accept the service of our hands. 

2 I love to tread the hallowed courts, 4 Firm, faithful, ESS unto prayer, 
Where two or three for worship meet ; May we ‘thy blessed will obey ; 
For thither Christ Himself resorts, Toil in 'Thy vineyard here, and bear 
‘And makes the little band complete. The heat and burden of the day. 

3 "Tis sweet to raise the common song, 5 Yet, Lord, for usa resting-place, 
To join in holy praise and love ; In heaven, at fan Reco hand, prepare: 
And imitate the blessed throng And till we see Thee face to face, 
That mingle hearts and songs above. Be all our conversation there. 

4 Within these walls may peace abound, 8 S 0 7s. C. WESLEY. 
May allourheartsinoneagree; Be like-minded one toward another, 
Where brethren meet, where Christ is Rom. xv. 5. 


May peace and concord ever be. [found, 1 Jue: Lord, we look to Thee; 
S.M. Dwicut. Let us in Thy name agree ; 
8 28 The church-of God..purchased with Show Thyself the Prince of Peace; 


His own blood.—Acts xx. 28. Bid all strife for ever cease. 
1 I LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, © Make us of one heart and mind, 
The house of Thine abode, Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
The church our blest Redeemer bought Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
With His own precious blood. Altogether like our Lord, 
2 Tlove Thy church, O God; $ Let us for each other care, 
Her walls before Thee stand 5 Each the other’s burden bear; 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, To Thy church the pattern give, 
And graven on Thy hand. Show how true believers live. 
3 For her my tears shall fall, 4 Pree from anger and from pride, 
Yor her my prayers ascend, | Let us thus in Thee abide ; 
To her my cares and toils be given,— All the depths of love express, 
Till toils and cares shall end. All the heights of holiness : 
4 Beyond my highest joy, 5 Let us then with joy remove 
I prize her heavenly ways ; To Thy eee 3 5 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, | And with faith and comfort high, 


Her hymns of love and praise. Prove how true believers die. 





5 Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 78. BuRDER. 
Our Saviour and our King, 8 o i Wehave fellowship one with another. 
Thy hand from every snare and foe i John i. 7. 
Shall great deliverance bring. 1 (UREA the joy when Christians meet ; 
Sure as Thy truth shall last, Christian fellowship, how sweet! 
To Zion shall be given . When, their theme of praise the same, 
The highen glories earth can yield, They exalt Jehovah’s name, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. . 2 Sing we then eternal love, 
L.M. Monrcomery. | Suchas did the Father move; 
S829 rhe crurch'is subject to Christ. | He beheld the world tndone, 
~ Bph, v. 24. Loved the world, and gave His Son. 
i JESUS, our best-beloved Friend, 3 Sing the Son’s unbounded love ; 
Draw out our souls in pure desire: How He left the realms above; 
Jesus, ir love to us descend : Took our nature and our place; 


Baptire us with Thy Spirit’s fire. Lived and died to save our race. 











ADMISSION OF MEMBERS. 








4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love ; 

With our stubborn hearts He strove, 
Chased the mists of sin away, 
Turned our night to glorious day, 

5 Great the joy, the union sweet, 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is still the same, 
Where they praise Jehovah’s name. 


8 3 ” S.M. Fawcett. 
Bear ye one another's burdens. 
Gal. vi. 2. 


1 YB is the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 
' he fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers : 

/ Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3  Weshare our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear, 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 
4 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
. And sin, we shall be free; __ K 
And perfect love and friendship reign 


Through all eternity. 
8 3 3 73. KELLY. 
Come out...and be ye separate. 
2 Cor, vi. 17. 


1 | eee behold us few and weak 5 
Humbly at Thy feet we fall ; 
See, we come Thy face to seek : 
Deign, O deign to hear our call! 

2 When we lay in sin and death, 
Thou didst pass and bid us live ; 
Thou didst give Thy people faith ; 
Thou didst all our sins forgive. 

3 Jesus, Thou didst shed Thy blood ; 
On this rock our hope we raise : 
Thou hast brought us near to God; 
Thine the work, and Thine the praise. 

4 "Tis Thy wil! that we should be 
Separate from all around ; 

Let our will with Thine agree ; 
Let Thy people thus be found : 

5 Let us bear éach other’s load ; 
Faithful to each other prove ; 
Till we ne the saints’ abode ; 
Till we take our place above: 

6 There to see without a cloud, 

There with zeal untired to sing, 
Mix with heaven’s triumphant crowd, 
And for ever praise our King. 


8 3 4 L.M. C. WrsLEY. 
They shall prosper that love thee. 
Psa, exxii. 6. + 


1 N& for a favourite form or name, 
But for Tartan souls we care. 
Bless, Saviour, our Jerusalem, 
That millions may her blessings share. 














2 Prosper our church; our souls renew; 
Our languid, fainting spirits raise; 
Revive surrounding churches too, 

And spread throughout the earth Thy 
praise. 
ENTERING FELLOWSHIP. 
8 85 C.M. BEeppDOME. 
When thou vowest a vow unto God, 
defer not to pay tt.—Eccles. v. 4. 
1 W ITNESS, ye men and angels, now; 
Before the Lord we speak ; ‘ si 
To Him we make our suiemn vow,— 
A vow we dare not break ;— 


2 That, long as life itself shall Inst, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield: 
Nor from His cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 
3 We trust not in our native strength, 
._ But on His grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 
4 O guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in Thy ways ; 
And while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn Thou our prayers to praise. 





ADMISSION OF MEMBERS. 
8 3 6 L.M. BatTHaurst. 
J And the Lord added to the church 
daily such as should be saved.—Acts ii. 47. 
1 Jee Thy sovereign grace we bless, 
That crowns Thy peat with success ; 
Subjecting rebels to Thy throne, 
And gathering to Thy fold Thine own. 

2 Those, who have now Thy truth confess’d 
As their own faith and hope and rest, 
We, in Thy name, with joy emhrace, 

As fellow-heirs of heavenly grace. 

3 As living members, may. paey share 
The joys and griefs which others bear; 
And active in their stations prove, 

In all the offices of love. 
4 From all temptations them defend, 
‘And keep them steadfast to the end; 
Ever abiding in Thy love, 
Until they join the church above. 
8 3 vi | CM. MonrGomEry. 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord. 
Gen. xxiv. 31. 
1 Co in, thou blessed of the Lord ; 
Stranger nor foe art thou : 
We welcome thee with warm accerd, 
Our friend, our brother now. 
2 The hand of fellowship, the hear 
Of love, we offer thee; 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and yanity. 
3 The cup of blessing which we bless, 
The Reon) bread we break,— 
Our Saviour’s blood and righteousness, 
Freely with us partake, 
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4 In weal or woe, in joy or care, 
Thy portion shall be ours. 
Christians their mutual burdens bear ; 
They lend their mutual powers. 


5 Come with us; we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done: 
Stand but in Him, as those haye stood, 
Whose faith the victory won. 


6 And when, by turns, we pass away, 

As star by star grows dim, 

May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in Him. 


L.M. NEWTON, 
| 8 38 The church...saluteth you. 
1 Pet. v. 13, 


af INDRED in Christ, for His dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 

May we together now partake 
The joys which only He can give. 

2 To you and us by grace *tis given 
To know the Saviour’s precious name : 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 


3-May He by whose kind care we meet, 
Send His good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communication sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 
4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus: 
We only wish to speak of Him 
Who lived and died and reigns for us. 
5 We'll talk of all He did and said 
And suffered for us here below ; 
The path He marked for us to tread, 
And what He’s doing for us now. 
6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love and wonder and adore, 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 
8 39 C.M. NEwTonN. 
He went on his way rejoicing. 
| Acts viii. 39. 
hot Lt plenteous grace descend on those 
| | Who, hoping in Thy word, 
| This day have publicly declared 
That Jesus is their Lord. 
2 With cheerful feet may they advance, 
And run the Christian race ; 
And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-sufficient grace. 


8 40 : 78. EDMESTON. 
The brotherly covenant.—Amos i. 9. 
1 ELCOME! brethren, enter in, 
Welcome to the Saviour’s home ; 
From a desert world of sin, 
Welcome! not again to roam. 
2 Now beneath this covert placed, 
Come receive a shelter here ; 
By the Saviour’s presence graced, 





| 3 Leave the world and all its snares, 

Every golden pomp and bait ; e 
Come, and share with us,—the heirs 
Of a brighter, better state. | 


4 One in heart, and one in hand, 
One for all, and all forone; 
Love shines through this Christian band, | 
Kindled from the heavenly Sun. 


5 Saviour, now seer each heart, 
Offered gladly at Thy shrine ; 
Peace and faith and joy impart, 


May this circle all be Thine. 


8 4 1 L.M. x : 
Let brotherly love continue. 
Heb. xiii. 1. 
1 ne in Christ, and well-beloved, 
To Jesus and His servants dear, 
Enter and show Thyself approved ; 
Enter and find that God is here. . 


2 Welcome from earth ! lo! the right hand 
Of fellowship to thee we give; 
With open arms and hearts we stand, \ 
And thee in Jesus’ name receive. 


L.M. 
842 For we are all partakers of that one 
bread.—1 Cor. x. 17. 

1 Co in, ye chosen of the Lord, 

And sharethe bounties of His house ;— 
His dying feast, His sacred word, 
Our joys, our hopes, and solemn vows. 

2 Come, share our fellowship on earth, 
Renounce and bid the world farewell; 
Approve yourselves of heavenly birth, 
And in the tents of Zion dwell. 


3 Come, share the blessings of that board, 
Which Jesus for His saints has spread 5 © 
Receive the grace His ways afford, 
Commune with us and Christ our Head. 





G. Smirx. 


DISMISSION OF MEMBERS. 


8 43 5.M. BreppomE. 
The God of love and peace be with 
you.—2 Cor, xiii. 11. 
it ACH other we have owned, 
And dwelt in peace and love ; 


And now, though called awhile to part, 
We hope to meet above. 


2 Adieu! ye friends beloved, 
We bid you kind farewell ; 
And bless you now, in Jesus’ name, 
Where’er vou hence may dwell. 


The mercy of the Lord, 
Attend the way you go; 
His faithfulness and truth direct, 
d bring you safely through. 
4 Keep near your gracious Lord, 
Let Like and faith abound ; 
And when He gathers all His flock, 





oS the Sayiour’s selt is near. May we with them be found. 











PARTING. 





SEEKING A PASTOR. 


8 4 4 L.M. __ Doppriver. 
To seek of Him a right way for us. 
Ezra viii. 21 


y vill. 21. 
1 QHEPHERD of Israel bend Thine ear: 
Y Thy servants’ he bose indulgent hear: 
Perplexed, distressed, to Thee we cry, 
And seek the guidance of Thine eye. 


2 Thy comprehensive view surveys 
Our wan: aol sek ae our trackless ways: 
Send forth, O Lord, Thy truth and light, 
To guide our-doubtful footsteps right. 

3 With longing eyes, behold, we wait 
In suppliant crowds at Mercy’s gate 
Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain, 
Shall Israel seek Thy face in vain? 


4 O Lord, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let Thy flock neglected mourn: 
But let our eyes a shepherd tee, 
Dear to our souls, and dear to Thee. 

5 Fed by His care, our tongues shall raise 
A cheerful tribute to Thy praise : 
Our children learn the grateful song, 
And theirs the cheerful notes prolong. 


i 


WELCOMING A PASTOR. 
8 45 . a eM MontGoMERY. 
Receive him...with all gladness. 
Phil. ii. 29. 
1 WE pid Thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus our exalted Head: 
Come as a Servant: so He came; 
And we receive thee in His stead. 

© Come asa Shepherd: guard and keep 
This fold from hell and earth and sin ; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep 5 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as a Watchman: take thy stand 
Upon thy tower amidst the sky ; 

And when the sword comes on the land, 
Call us to fight, or warn to fly. 

4 Come as an Angel, hence to guide 
A band of pilgrims on their way; 

That, safely walking at thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 

5 Come, asa Teacher sent from God, 
Charged His whole counsel to declare : 
Lift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

6 Come as a Messenger of peace, 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love 
Live to behold our large increase, 
‘And die to meet us all above. 


CHOICE OF DEACONS. 
CoLLyYER. 


C.M. 
846 Look ye out...men of honest report. 
Acts vi. 3. 


I O JESUS, in this solemn hour, 
Be with Thy people here ; 
Let Thine authority and power 
To rule Thy church appear. 
Mw 








2 As Master, Lawgiver, and Head, 
Thee only, we confess ; 
Upon us now Thy Spirit shed, . 
To sanctify and bless. 
8 O may the choice which we have made 
By Thee be ratified ; 
Thy servants’ fitness be displayed, 
As they are further tried. 
4 With faithfulness may they fulfil 
The office in their hands, 
And seek to know and do Thy will, 
In all that will demands. 


PARTING. 
847 C.M. C. WesLEy. 
Brethren, farewell.—2 Cor. xiii. 11. 
1 | Ba be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart, 
2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where He appoints we go; 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show His praise below. 
3 O may we ever walk in Him, 
And nothing know beside ; 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 
4 Partakers of Se Ree Eny grace, 
The same in mind and heart ; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can: part. 
5 Thus let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And we shall part no more, 


8 4 8 7s. Newton. 
Teommend you to God.—Acts xx. 32. 


1 OR a season called to part, 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer ; 
Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep, 

Let Thy mercy and Thy care 
‘All our souls in safety keep. 

3 In Thy strength may we be strong; 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Spare us, that we may, ere long, 
Meet and worship Thee again. 

Hart. 


S.M. 
849 Let the word of Christ dwell in you, 
Col, iii. 16, 


1 NOE more. liefore we part, 
We'll bless the Saviour’s name : 
Record His mercies every heart, 
Sing every tougue the same. 


2 Hoard . His sacred word, 
And feed thereon and grow; 
Go on to seek, to know the Lord, 
‘And practice what you know. 
77 
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THE ORDINANCES. 


BAPTISM. 
SPeNcE. 


8 = 0 L.M. SPEN 
9) Why baptizest thou ?—J ohn i. 25. 
ce Vi 7HAT means the water in this font? 
What means this simple, sacred rite? 
Why bring we babes to Zion’s mount, 
And in this service thus unite? 
We claim no power to change the heart, 
No mystic grace new life to give; 
l{e must the gift divine impart, _ 
By whom our children’s spizits live. 
This institute of gospel grace y 
Proclaims our nature spoiled by sin ; 
Shadows the change that yet must pass 
Upon the living soul within ; 
Speaks of the Spirit’s power to cleanse 
he human heart by sin depraved ; 
And points us to the gracious means 
Ly which alone the soul is saved. 
5 Triune Jehovah! hear our prayer, 
As thus we bring our babes to ‘Thee 
Make them in life Thy special care ; 
Fit them for immortality. 


to 


rs 


S51 ie 73. | Guest. 
Baptizing them im _the name of the 
- Father...Son, and...Holy Ghost. 
Matt. xxviii. 19. 
1 EAVENLY Father, may Thy love 
Beam upon us from above: 
Let this infant find a place 
In Thy covenant of grace. 


2 Son of God, be with us here, 
Listen to our humble prayer ; 
Let Thy blood on Calvary spilt, 
Cleanse this child from nature’s guilt, 


3 Holy Ghost, to Thee we cry, 
Thou this infant sanctify ; 
Thine a power display, 
Seal him to redemption’s day. 


4 Great Jehovah !—Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit,—Three in One, 
Let the blessing come from Thee 
Thine shall all the glory be. 


8 <9) OMe DoppRipGe. 
4 Suffer the little children to come. 
Mark x. 14. 
ny QzEz Tsrael’s gentle Shepherd stands, 
With all-engaging charms: 
Hark! how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms. 


2 Permit them to approach,—He cries,— 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For *twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came. 
3 Invited by the voice divine, 
We bring them, Lord, to Thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine: 


Thine let our offspring be. 
17 i 


4 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we trust + 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o'er their dust. 


8 58 C.M. C. WESLEY. 
The Fo rss lads. 


en. xlvili. 16. 
1 pee great redeeming Angel, Thee, 
O Jesus, we confess ; 
Do Thou our great Deliverer be, 
And all our offspring bless. 


| 2 Barly discipled to the Lord, 

| May they be taught of Thee ; 

And, made to know and trust Thy word, 
Wise to salvation be. 


3 Thou who hast borne our sins away, 
Our children’s sins remove ; ‘ 
And bring them through their evil day, 
To sing Thy praise above. 


| 4 Partakers of our nature, make 
Partakers of Thy grace ; 

And then the heirs of glory take 
To dwell before Thy face. 





8 5 4 C.M. Warts. 
They brought unto Him also infants. 
Luke xviii. 15. 
i OW let the children of the saints 
Be dedicate to God; 
Pour out Thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash them in Thy blood. 


2 Thus to the parents and their seed 
Shall Thy salvation come, 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 


= O.M. Warts. 
1855 The oath which He aware. to... 
Abrahkam.—Luke i. 73. 


1 OW large the promise! how divine ! 
To Abraham and his seed ;— 
I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need. 


2 The words of His unchanging love 
From age to age endure ; 
The Angel of the Covenant proves 
And seals the blessing sure. 


3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to His arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 


4 Our God, how faithful are His ways ! 
His love endures the same; 
Nor from the promise of His grace, 
Blots out the children’s name. 








= —— 








S.M. 
858 My blessing on thy offspring. 
Isa, xliv. 3. 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


8 56 7 C.M.D. | ConvER. 
« Iwill pour my- Spirit on thy seed. 
i ¢ Isa. v. 3. 
1 THOU whose covenant is sure 
To all who fear Thy name; 


Whose mercies age on age endure, 
Eternally thesame : 

Thou art our fathers’ God ; we plead 
That title: we are Thine: 

Pour down Thy Spirit on our seed, 
And sanciify our line, 


2 In Thee our fathers put their trust ; 
Thy oe they humbly trod: 
Honoured and sacred is their dust, 
And still they live te God. 
Heirs to their faith, their hope, their 
We the same path pursue; _[prayers, 
Entail the blessing to our heirs, 
Lord, show Thy promise true. 


8 he ¥ TAM. CoLLyER, 
2) f The children which God hath gra- 
ciously given thy servant.—Gen. xxxiii. 5. 

1 Lee prayers ascend to Thee, 

Eternal Parent of mankind ; 
Smile on this waiting family ; 
Thy blessing let Thy servants find. 

2 Let the dear objects of their love, 
Like tender plants around them grow: 
Thy present grace, and joys above, 
Upon their little ones bestow. 

3 Receive at their believing hand 
The babe whom they devote as Thine, 
Obedient to their Lord’s command ; 
And seal with power the rite divine. 

4 To every member of their house 
Thy grace impart, Thy love extend: 
Grant every good that time allows, 
With heavenly joys that never end. 


FrLiows. 


af {REAT God ! now condescend 
To bless our rising race : 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of Thy grace. 
2 O! what a vast delight, 
Their happiness to see; _ 
Our warmest wishes all unite 
To lead their souls to Thee. 
3 Now bless, 0 God of love, 
This ordinance diyine : 
Send Thy good Spirit from above, 
And make these children Thine. 


ADULT BAPTISM. 
~ L.M. C, WESLEY. 
859 we shan baptize you with the Holy 
Ghost.— Matt. iii. 11. 

1 Cor Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honour the meansordained by Thee: 
Of no mysterious power we boast, 

But of the Spirit's See ae 

; M 











2 Sent to baptize into Thy name, 
Sent to disciple all mankind, 
Thy servants still Thy presence claim, 
May we that promised presence find, 


3 Father ! in these reveal Thy Son 
Tn these for whom we seek Thy face: 
Adopt and seal them as Thine own, 
By Thy regenerating grace. 

4 Jesus! with us Thou always art: 
Now ratify the sacred sign: 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And bless Thine ordinance divine, 

5 Come, Holy Spirit from on high, 
Baptizer of our spirits Thou ! 
The purifying grace apply, 
And witness with the water now. | 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. « 
8 6 0 L.M. Warts. 
_ The Lord Jesus, the sume night in | 
which He was betrayed, took bread. 
Cor. xi. 23. 
19 i pee on that dark,that dolefulnight, | 
_ When powers of earth and hellarose / 
Against the Son of God’s delight, 
And friends betrayed Him to His foes: 
2 Before the mournful scene began, 
He took the bread, and blest, and brake ; 
What love through all His actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace He | 
spake !|— ie 
3 This is My body, broke for sin ; 
Receive and eat the living food : 
Then took the cup, and blest the wine ;— 
Tis the new coyenant in My blood, 


4 Do this, He cried, till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend; 
Meet at My table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord, 


5 Jesus, Thy feast we celebrate 
We show Thy death, we sing Thy name 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 


8 6 1 L.M. Dopprincr,. 
The table of the Lord.—Mal. i. 12. 
1 M* God, and is Thy table spread ? 
And does Thy cup with love o’ertiow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 
And let them all its sweetness know. | 


2 Hail! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food, 


3 Why are these emblems still in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the victim slain? 
Are you forbid the children’s bread? 


4 O let Thy table honoured be, 
And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges a 
179 
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THE 





5 Letcrowdsapproachwith hearts prepared, 
With hearts inflamed let all attend 
Nor, when we leave our Fathers board, 
The p!easure or the profit end. 


6 Revive Thy dying churches, Lord, 
‘And bid our. drooping gracos live 5 
‘And more, that energy afford, 

A Saviour's blood alone can give- 


S.M. Watts. 
862 One bread and one body. 
1 Cor. x..17. 


1 A invites His saints 
Mo meet around His board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and His members one ; 
We, the young children of His love, 
And He, the first-born Son. 


3 Let all our powers be joined, 
His glorious name to raise ;_ 
Pleasure and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 


Q 6 Oy LM. Warts. 
The offence of the Cross,—Gal. y. 1. 


1 AS Thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend Thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood like wine adorns Thy board, 
And Thine own flesh feeds every guest. 
2 Our faith adores Thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in One that died 5 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 


3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
And fling their scandals on His cause ; 
We come'to boast our Saviour’s name, 
And make our triumph in His cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 

He that wasdead has left His tomb : 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till He come. 


8 6 4 O.M. Warts. 
And when they had sung a hymn, 
they went out.—Mark xiv. 26. 
1 See around our Father’s board, 
We raise our tuneful breath ; 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our sins to death, 


2 We see the blood of Jesus shed, 
Whence all our pardons rise ; 
The sinner views the atonement made, 
And loves the sacrifice. 
3 Thy cruel thorns, Thy shameful cross, 
Procure us heavenly crowns; 
Our highest gain springs from_Thy loss ; 
Our healing from Thy wounds. 
4 0! *tis impossible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal sufferings bear for Thee, 
am ganal thanks repay. 





ORDINANCES. 





g 6 5 C.M. MonTGoMERY. 
This doin remembrance of Me. 
Luke xxii. 19. | 
1 eA Cot Ee to Thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord ; 
I will remember Thee. 
2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 


3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee? 
4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee :— 
5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 
6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me. 





8 6 6 _L.M. _, Warts. 
The wedding was furnished with 
guests.—Matt. xxii 10. 
1 Ho rich are Thy provisions, Lord ! 
Thy table furnished from above : 
The fruits of life o’erspread the board, 
The cup o’erflows with heavenly love. 

2 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 
And help was far, and death was nigh ; 
But at the gospel-call we came, 

And every want received supply. 

3 From the highway that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkness and despair, 
Lord, we are come with Thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy Thy presence here. 

4 What shall we render to the Son, 

That left the heaven of His abode 
And to this wretched earth came down, 
To bring us wanderers back to God ? 7 
5 It cost Him death to save our lives; 
To buy our souls it cost His own ; 
And all the unknown joys He gives 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 
6 Our everlasting love is due 
'o Him that ransomed sinners lost 5 
And pitied rebels when He knew 
The vast expense His love would cost. 


8 6 yf _ _78., 6 lines, ConpEr. 
The living bread.—John vi. 51. 
1 READ of heaven | on Thee I feed, 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed. 
Ever may my soul be fed 
With this true and living bread : 
Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of Him who died. 











THE LORD'S SUPPER. 





2 Vine of heaven ! Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice, 
‘Tis Thy wounds my healing give: 
To Thy cross I look, and live. 
Thou my life! © let me be 
Rooted, grafted, built on Thee. 


8 6 8 ~C.M. Warts. 
He humbled Himself...unto death. 
Phil. ii. 8. 


1 HY condescending and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son ! 
Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 
| And pity brought Him down. 


2 He sank beneath our héavy woes, 
To raise us to His throne ; 

There’s not a. gift His hand bestows 
But cost His heart a groan. 


3 This was compassion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew. 


4 Now, though He reigns exalted high, 
His love is still as great: 
Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor let His saints forget. 


5 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we His death record, 
And with our joy for pardoned guilt, 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 


8 6 9 76,76,77,76. C. WESLEY. 
The place called Calwary. 
Luke xxiii. 33. _, 
tl AMB of God, whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 
And let us mercy find. 
Think on us who think on Thee; 
Every burdened soul release ; 
O! remember Calvary, 
* And bid us go in peace, 
2 By Thine agonizing pain 
‘And bloody sweat, we pray + 
By Thy dying love to man, 
Take all our sins away ; 
Burst our bonds, and set us free. 
From iniquity release ; 
0! remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 
3 Let Thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified, 
‘And all our sickness heal ; 
By Thy passion on the tree, 
iefs and troubles cease ; 


a 


Let our 
0! remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 
870 1 AGMb. Warts. 
What think ye, that He will not 


come to the feast John xi. 56. 


nl Lee how diyine Thy comforts are ! 
How heavenly is the place . 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 
Of His redeeming grace! 








2 There the rich bounties of our God, 
And sweetest glories shine ; 
There Jesus says that—I am His; 
And my Beloved’s mine. 
8 Let such amazing love as this, 
Be sounded all abroad ; 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of our God. 
4 To Him that washed us in His blood 
_ Be everlasting praise ; 
Salvation, honour, glory, power, 
Eternal as His days, 
8 4 1 8.7. Barty. 
By whose stripes ye were healed. 
1 Peter ii. 24. 
i Qweer the moments, rich in blessing, 
) Which before the cross I spend; 
Life and health and peace ossessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 
2 Here I'll sit, with transport viewing 
Mercy’s streams, in streams of blood : 
Precious drops my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God, 


3 Truly blessed is the station, 
Low before His cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in His languid eye. 
4 Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze: 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven 5 
I’m a miracle of grace. 
5 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I’ll bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 


6 May still enjoy this feeling ; 
In all need to Jesus go; 
Prove His wounds each day more healing, 
And Himself more fully know. 


8 WO L.M, Monrcomery. 
The communion of the body of 
Christ.—1_ Cor. x. 16. 
1 OMMUNION of my Saviour’s blood, 
In Him to have my lot and part; 
To prove the virtue of that flood. 
Which burst on Calvary from His heart ; 


2 Yo feed by faith on Christ my bread, 
His body broken on the tree; . 
To live in Him my living Head, 
Who died and rose again for me ;— 

8 This be my joy and comfort here, 
his pledge of future glory mine. 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, A 
‘And break the bread, and pour the wine. 

4 From Thy dear hand may I receive 
The tokens of Thy dying love; | 
And, while I feast on earth. believe 
hat I shall feast with ‘hee above. 

5 Ah! there, though in the lowestplace, 
Thee at Thy table could I. meet, 
And see Thee, know Thee, face to face, 
For such a moment death were meee 


ec ee ree ae 














6 What then will their fruition be, 
Who meet in heaven with blest accord? 
A moment ?—No ; eternity ! 
They are for ever with the Lord. 


8 78 3 C.M _. Watts. 
Who maketh thee to differ? 
1 Cor. iv. 7. 
1 Ho. sweet and awful is the place, 
With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores ! 
2 While all our hearts and all our tongues 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, in grateful songs,— 
Lord, why was I a guest? 
3 Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 
And enter while there’s room ; F 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come? 
4 Twas the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly forced us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 


5 Pity the nations, O our God! 
Constrain the earth to come; 
Send Thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 


6 We long to see Thy churches full, 
That all the chosen race 
May with one voice and heart and soul, 
Sing Thy redeeming grace. 


8 7 4 L.M. KEBLE. 
When I saw Him, I fell at His feet 
as dead.—Rev. i. 17. 
ay O GOD of mercy, God of might, 
How should weak sinners bear the 
If, as Thy power is surely here, [sight, 
Thine open glory should appear? 
2 For now Thy people are allowed 
To scale the mount, and pierce the cloud; 
And faith may feed her eager view 
With wonders Sinai never knew. 
3 Fresh from the atoning sacrifice, 
The world’s Redeemer bleeding lies 
That man, His foe, for whom if . 
May take Him for His daily bread. 
4 Oh! agony of wavering thought, 
When sinners first so near are brought: 
It is my Maker—dare I stay? 
My Saviour—dare I turn away ? 
5 O Saviour ! calm our troubled fears; 
O Saviour ! gather up our tears ; 
And let us in this solemn hour 
Behold Thy glory, feel Thy power. _ 


8 7 5 C.M. CO. WESLEY. 
If I wash thee not, thou hast no 











‘sgl in me.—J ohn xiii. 8. 
1 OR ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to Thy bleeding side: 
This all my hope and all my plea, 
age me 


he Saviour died. 









THE ORDINANCES. 





2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin! 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, 
And cleanse, and keep me clean. 
3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own: 
Wash me, and mine Thou art: 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
“My hands, my head, my heart. 
4 The atonement of Thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve: 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


8 76 8.7. D. C. WESLEY. 
He shall testify of Me.—John xv. 26. 
2 OME, Thou Everlasting Spirit, 
Bring to every thankful mind, 
All the Saviour’s dying merit, > 
All His sufferings for mankind. 
True Recorder of His passion, 
Now the living faith impart ; 
Now reveal His great salvation; 
Preach His gospel to each heart. 
2 Come, Thou Witness of His dying; 
Come, Remembrancer divine, 
Let us feel Thy power applying 
st to every soul, and mini 
Plead in us with inward groaping, — 
hile for Him we pierced, we grieve, 
May we each, the grace atoning 
Of the sprinkled blood receive. 


8 CL C.M. G. NoEL. 
In remembrance of me.—1 Cor. xi. 24, 
1 1s human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie; 
If tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh ; 
2 O shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died our fears to quell, 
Our more than orphan’s woe? 
3 While yet in anguish He surveyed 
Those pangs He would not flee ; 
What love His latest words displayed,— 
Meet, and remember Me ! | 
4 Remember Thee! Thy death, Thy shame 
Our sinful hearts to share ! ' 
O memory ! leave no other name 
Than His recorded there. 





8 78 8.7., 6 lines. Aquinas. 
Ye do show the Lord's death till He 
come.—1 Cor. xi. 26. 
1 QING, my tongue, the Saviour’s glory. 
Of His cross the mystery Re i 
Lift on high the wondrous trophy, 
Tell the triumph of the King; 
He, the world’s Redeemer, conquers 
Death,through death now vanquishing, 
2 Born for us, and for us given ; 
Son of man, like us below, 
He, as Man with men, abiding iq 
Shiba the seed eS - to sow: 
e, our heavy griefs partaking, 
Thus fulfils His life of woe. 


















FOUNDING AND OPENING PLACES OF WORSHIP. 





3 Word made flesh ! His word life-giving, 
_ _ Gives His flesh our meat to be, 
Bids us drink His blood, believing, 
Through His death, we life shall see: 
Blessed they who thus receiving 
Are from death and sin set free. 
4 Low in adoration bending, 
Now our hearts our God revere; 
Faith, her aid to sight is lending, 
Though unseen the Lord is near ; 
Ancient types and shadows ending, 
6) our paschal Lamb is here. 
5 Praise for ever, thanks and blessing, 
Thine, O oie Father, be: 
Praise be Thine, 0 Christ, who bringeth 
Life and immortality. 


Praise be Thine, Thou quickening Spirit, | 


Praise through all eternity. 


8 79 ae ME. Warts. 
CoD The Prince of Life.—Acts iii. 15. 
1 OU’ spirits join to adore the Lamb; 
O that our feeble ips could move, 
_ Instrains immortal as His name, 
_ And melting as His dying love | 
2 Was ever equal pity found? 
The Prince of Heaven resigns His breath, 
And pours His life out on the ground, 
To ransom guilty souls from death, 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 


FOUNDING AND OPENING PLACES | 
OF WORSHIP. 


; 8 8 1 L.M. Monrcomery. | 
Will God in very deed dwell with | 
men on the earth i—2 i 


hron. vi. 18. 
a bs stone to Thee in faith we lay; 
We build the temple, Lord, to 'Ihee : 
Thine eye be open night and day, 
jo guard this house and sanctuary. 


® Here, when Thy people seek Thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live; [place, 
Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling- 
And, when Thou hearest, O forgive ! 


3 Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of Thy Son, 
Still, by the power of His great Name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 


4 Hosanna to their heavenly King ! 
When children’s voices raise that song, 
Hosanna let their angels sing, _Uong. 
And heaven with earth the strain pro- | 


| 
5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide,—no transient guest? 
Here will the world’s Redeemer reign? 


| 3 We ask no bright shekinah-cloud 


3 In vain our mortal voices strive 
To speak compassion so divine; 
Had we a thousand lives to give, 
A thousand lives should all be Thine. 


8 8 0 C.M. Warts, 
Therefore let us keep the feast. 
1 Cor. v. 8. 
OMB, let us lift our voices high, 


| 
1 
C High as our joys arise, 
And join the songs above the sky, 
Where pleasure never dies. 


| 2 Jesus, the Lord, that fought and bled, 
And conquered when He fell ; 

That rose, and at His chariot-wheels 
Dragged all the powers of hell: 


3 Jesus, our God, invites us here 
To this triumphal feast, 
And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest. 


| 4 Victorious Lord ! what can we pay 
For favours so divine 
We would devote our hearts away 
To be for ever Thine. 
5 We give Thee, Lord, our highest praise, 
The tribute of our tongues ; 
But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our noblest songs. 





6 That glory never hence depart? 
Yet choose not, Lord, this house #lone ; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bosom fix Thy throne. 


C.M. 
882 The glory of the Lord filled the 
house.—2 Chron. vii. 1. 
1 IGHT up this house with glory, Lord; 
Enter, and claim ‘thine own ; 
Receive the homage of our souls, 
Erect Thy temple-throne. 
2 We rear no altar,—Thou hast died ; 
We deck no priestly shrine ; : 
What need have we of creature-aid? 
The power to save is Thine. 


T'o glorify the place ; : 
Give, Lord, the substance of that sign-- 
A plenitude of grace. 
4 No rushing, mighty wind, we ask ; 
No tongues of flame desire 5 ‘ 
Grant us the Spirit’s quickening light, 
His purifying fire. 
5 Light up this house with glory, Lord ;— 
The glory of that love 
Which forms and saves a church below, 











And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 








And makes a heaven above. ie 














MEETINGS OF MINISTERS. 





LM. CowPER. 
8 8 3 Enlarge the place of thy tent. 
Isa, liv. 2. 


1 ea where’er Thy people meet, 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat : 
Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 


3 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
‘No strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
‘No teach our faint desires to mse, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 


4 Behold! at Thy commanding word 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Come Thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 


5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own! 


8 84 LL.M, DoppRincE. 
This and that man was barn there. 
Psa. Ixxxvii. 5. 


1 ND will the great eternal God 
On earth establish His ahode? 
And will He, from His radiant throne, 
Avow our temples for His own? 


2 We hring the tribute of our praise, 
And sing that condescending grace 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 

_ And call us sinful mortals near. 


3 These walls we to Thine honour raise : 
Long may they echo with Thy praise ; 
And Thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of Thy grace. 


4 Flere let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of His train ; 
While power divine His word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer His friends, 


5 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world ve ie 
Thousands were born to glory here. 


8 8 5 O.M, _ NEWTon, 
Peace be within thy walis. 
Psalm cxxii. 7. 
Ff EAR Shepherd of Thy people, hear ; 
Thy Bergh now display : 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


2 Within these walls let holy peace 
And love and concord dwell : 
Here give the troubled conscience ease 5 
The wounded spirit heal. 


3 Show us some token of Thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessings from above, 
a we may render praise, 





4 The feeling heart. the melting eye, | 
The humbled mind bestow ;, + 
And shine upon us from ou high, 
To make our graces grow. 


5 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken many sinners round, 


To come and fill the place. 


MEETINGS OF MINISTERS. 


8 8 6 L.M. W. L. ALEXANDER, 
And the apostles and elders came 
togethev.—Acts xv. 6. ; 
1 eee distant corners of our land, 
Behold us, Lord, before Thee stand, 
Once more prepared to Thee to raise 
Our humble prayer, our grateful praise. 


2 Blest be the hand whose guardian power 
Has kept us to this present hour ; 
Blest be the grace that bids us meet 
Thus round the throne, in union sweet. 


3 We meet to seek, in faith and zeal, 
The brethren’s good, the church’s weal ; 
O whilst for Zion’s cause we stand, 
May Zion’s King be near at hand ! 


4 We meet, O God, that through our land, 
‘Nhe churches planted by Thy hand, 
From error, weakness, discord free, _ 
May bloom like gardens blest by Thee. 


5 Smile on us, Lord, and through this place 
Diffuse the glory of Thy face ; 
Here to our gathered tribes be given 
A brightening antepast of heaven. 





8 8 7 L.M.., 6 lines. C. WeEsLEy. 
Woe is unto meif I preach not the 
gospel.—1 Cor. ix. 16, 
1 IVE me the faith which can remove 
X And sink the mountain to a plain ; 
Give me the child-like, praying love, . 
Which longs to build Thy house again ; 
ied love, let-it my heart o’erpower, 
Let it my ransomed soul devour. 


2 I would the precious time redeem, 
And longer live for this alone,— 
To spend and to be spent for them 
Who have not yet my Saviour known ; 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe Thy love. 


3 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into Thy blessed hands receive ; 
And let me live to preach Thy word 
And let me to Thy glory live ; 

My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner’s Friend. 


4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
With boundless charity divine ; 
So shall I all my strength exert, 
And love them with a zeal like Thine 
And lead them to Thine open side, 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd died, 
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; ORDINATION OF PASTORS. 





888 CM. . KEBLE. 
Master, we have toiled all the night, 
and have taken nothing.—Luke v. 5. 
ol TT HB livelong night we've toiled in vain, 
But, at Thy racious word, 
We will let down the net again ; 
Do Thou Thy will, O Lord. 


2 So, day by day, and week by week, 
In sad and weary thought 
They muse, whom God hath set to seek 
The souls His Christ hath bought. 


3 At morn we look and nought is there, 
Sad dawn of cheerless day ; 
Who then from pining and despair 
The sickening heart can stay ? 


4 There is a stay—and we are strong, 
Our Master is at hand 
To cheer our solitary song, 
‘And guide us to the strand, 


5 In His own time; but yet awhile 
Our bark at sea must ride : 
Cast after cast, by force or guile, 
All waters must be tried. 


6 Should e’er Thy wonder-working grace 
Triumph by our weak arm, 
Let not our sinful fancy trace 
Aught human in the charm. 


7 To our own nets ne’er bow we down ; 
Lest on the eternal shore 
The angels, while our draught they own, 
Reject us evermore: 


8 Or if, for our unworthiness, | 
Toil, prayer, and watching fail, 
In disappointment Thou canst bless, 
So love at heart prevail. 


889 L.M. , Monreomery. 
‘As they that must give account. 
Heb, xiii. 17. 


1 Poe out Thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord, Thine assembled servants bless5 
Graces and gifts to each supply, | [ness. 
And clothe Thy priests with righteous- 


2 Within Thy temple, where we stand 
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
The angels of the churches be. 


3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on our heart, 
‘And love the souls whom Thou dost love ; 


4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 


5 Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope our charge resign. 
When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 

0 God, may they and we be Thine. 


8 9 0 7.6. D. DuFFIELD. 
Who will stand up for me } 
Psa. xciv. 16. 
1 QTAND up! stand up for Jesus! 

) Ye solciers of the cross ; 

Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss : 

From vict’ry unto vict'ry, 
His army shall He lead, 

Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus ! 

The trumpet-call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day : 

Ye that are men, now serve Him, 
Against unnumbered foes ; 

Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in His strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you ; 
Ye dare not trust your own: 

Put on the gospel armour, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus! 

The strife will not be long; 

This day the noise of hattle, 
The next the victor’s soug : 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


ORDINATION OF PASTORS. 
Sol L.M. DoppRiDéE. 
And He gave some apostles,.and 
some pastors and teachers,—Eph. iy. 11, 
1 pee of mercies, in Thy house, 
Smile on our homage and our vows ; 
While with a grateful heart we share 
These pledges of our Saviour’s care. 


2 The Saviour, when to heaven He rose 
In splendid triumph o’er His foes, 
Scattered His gifts on men belovy ; 
‘And wide His royal bounties flow. 


3 Ilence sprang the apostles’ honoured 
Sacred beyond heroic fame: (name, 
In lowlier forms, to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 


4 From Christ their varied gifts derive, 
And, fed by Christ, their graces live; 
While, guarded by His potent hand, 
*Midst all the rage of hell they stand, 


5 So shall the bright succession run, 
Through the last courses of the sun; 










While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish, large and ie. 
Z 1 
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* ORDINATIONS. ' 








L.M. Beppome. 3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal 
8 92 Endued with power from on high. Thy flock to feed and teach ; 
Luke xxiv. 49. And let them live, and let them feel, 
1 ces of mercies, bow Thine ear, The sacred truths they preach. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer. 


We plead for those who plead for Thee ; 


S8.M. C. WESLEY. 
Successful pleaders may they be. 895 Pray ye the Lord of the harvest. 
2 How great their work! how vast their Matt ix. 38. 
charge ! 1 ORD of the harvest, hear 


Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge ; 
Their best acquirements are our gain ; 
We share the blessings they obtain. 

3 Clothe, then, with energy divine B 
Their words, andletthose words be Thine, | 2 On Thee we humbly wait ; 


Thy needy servants’ ery ; 
Answer Thy people’s earnest prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 






















To them Thy sacred truth reveal ; Our wants are in.Thy view ; 

Suppress ieee fear, inflame their zeal. io harvest truly, Lord, is great; 
4 Reach them fo sow the Predious ae ; he labourers are few. 

each them Thy chosen flock to feed ; ; 

Teach them immortal souls to gain, 3 sald pi idepe se tae Sa ae 

A blest reward for all their pain. And let them speak Thyword with power, | 
5 Let thronging multitudes around Co-workers with their God. 

Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 

In humble strains Thy grace implore, 4 O let them spread Thy name; 

Thy new-creating power adore. Their mission fully prove ; 





Thy universal grace proclaim ; 


6 Let sinners break their heavy chains; Thine all-embracing love. 


And souls distressed forget their pains ; 
Let light acoee distant realms be 


And Zion rear herdrooping head. [spread, DopprincE. 


L.M. 
8 9 6 Pastors according to my heart. 
8 9 . C.M. Dopprince, Jer, ili, 15. ® 
JO For they watch for your souls, 1 Sane aD of Israel, Thou dost keep 
Heb, xiii. 17. With constant care Thy humble sheep; 


1 LE Zion’s watchmen all awake, Lees Thee, the under-shepherds come, 
And take the alarm they give; 0 feed our souls, and guide us home, 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, | » To all Thy churches such impart. 
Their solemn charge receive. | Pastors according to Thy heart ; 
2 "Tis not a cause of small import | Whose courage, watchfulness, and love, 


The pastor's care demands ; | Men may attest, and God approve. 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 


And filled a Saviour’s hands. 3 Here hast Thow listened to our yows, 


A i Se } 
3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord and soaike ae Beanies 8 ay ee ore 
Did heavenly bliss forego :— 5 2 


For souls which must for ever live As sheep without a guide deplore, 


In raptures or in woe. 4 i ito Reet ee a se 
4 All to the great tribunal haste nd _Diess the shepherd and the flock : 
The eee to es there : Confirm the hopes Thy mercies raise, 


And shouldst hou strictly mark our | And own this tribute of our praise. 
Lord, how should we appear? [faults, 


L.M. 
. Or Ea tees oe they preach, 89 7 A faithful minister of Christ. 
And watch Thou daily o’er their souls, Col i. 7. 
That they may watch for Thee, 1 ITH heavenly power,O Lord,defend, 
SOA. inp enacts torre ngeXtT™ | thy talker eaters oN totes con: 
emg ee ° e flock. And make him to the end endure. 
1 (IEF Shepherd of Thy chosen sheep, | 2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
CO From death and sin at free, Y Direct his feet in paths of peace ; y 
May every under-shepherd keep Thy truth and faithfulness fulfil, 
His eye intent on Thee. And arm him to obey Thy will. 
2 With plenteous grace theirhearts prepare, | 3 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart; 
To execute Thy will ;— In him Thy mighty power exert, 
Compassion, patience, love, and care, That thousands, yet unborn, may praise 





> dame and skill, The wonders of redeeming grace, 
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THE COLONIES. 





CHRISTIAN 


ORDINATION OF MISSIONARIES. 


8 9 8 se ORE C. WESLEY. 
Holding a the word of life. 
hil. ii. 16. 
1 JESUS, the word of mercy give, 
And let it swiftly run ; 
Now let Thy ministers believe, 
And put salvation on. 


2 Jesus, let all Thy servants shine 
TiJustrious as the sun, 
And, bright with borrowed rays divine, 
Their glorious cireuit run. 


.3 In far off lands, O let them spread 
Their light where’er poe £0, 
And heavenly influences shed 
On all the world below. 
4 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in Thy might ; 
As burning luminaries chase 
The gloom of deepest night. 


5 ae ministers of righteousness, 
et them Thy power display ; 
And let their lustre still increase 





Unto the perfect day. 
8 9 9 S.M. Vore. 
Preach the pose to every creature. 
Mark xvi. 15. 


1 ys messengers of Christ, 

His sovereign voice obey ; 
Arise, and follow where He leads, 
‘And peace attend your way. 


The Master whom you serve 
Will needful strength bestow : 

Depending on His promised aid, 
With sacred courage go. 


Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose ; _ 
The cause is God’s, and must prevail, 

In spite of all His foes. 


4 Go spread a Saviour’s fame ; 
And tell His matchless grace 
To the most guilty and depraved 
Of Adam’s numerous race. 


5 Wewish you, in His name, 

The most divine success ; : 

Assured that He who sends you forth, 
Will your endeavours bless. 


2 


3 


9 00 C.M. MOoRELL. 
Be thou faithful unto death. 
Rev. ii. 10. 
1 ase of mercies, condescend 
To hear our fervent prayer, 


While this our brother we commend 
To Thy paternal care. 








MISSIONS. 


2 Before him set an open door ; 
His various efforts bless ; 
On him Thy Holy Spirit pour, 
d crown him with success. 
3 Endow him with a heavenly mind ; 
Supply his every need ; 
Make him in spirit meek, resigned, 
But bold in word and deed. 


4 In every tempting, trying hour, 

a Ld pec ya? i's ny eae 5 ; 
nd guard him y mighty power, 
Till he shall end his naces 1 . 


5 Then, followed by a numerous train, 
Gathered from heathen lands, 
A crown of life may he obtain 
From his Redeemer’s hands. 


901 L.M. KEBLE. 
God, that comforteth those that are 
cast down.—2 Cor. vii. 6. 

BI Sra of Light and Truth, to Thee 

We trust Thy servants in this hour; 
May they with open heart and free 
Teach all Thy word, in all its power. 

2 Where foemen watch their tents by night, 
And mists hang wide o’er moor and fell, 
Spirit of counsel and of might, 

eir pastoral warfare ade Thou well. 

3 And 0! when worn and tired, they sigh 
With that more fearful war within 
When passion’s storms are loud and high, 
And brooding o’er remembered sin,— 

4 The heart dies down—O Mightiest ! then 
Come, ever true; come, ever near; 

And wake their slumbering love again, 
Spirit of God’s most holy fear ! 

5 hl of Christ ! be earnest given [they 
That these our prayers are heard, and 
Who grasp this hour the sword of heaven 
Shall feel Thee ever on their way. 





THE COLONIES. 


9 02 L.M. E, Swarne. 
Brethren, I commend you to God. 
Acts xx, 32. 
1 ORD Jesus, let Thy watchful care, 
Thy faithful love, our brethren tend; 


Their hearts sustain, their way prepare, 
And safely guide them to the end. 


© Be with them on the sary deep; 
Be with them in the silent hour; 
By sea or land, awake, asleep; [tower. 
Be Thou their Helper, strength, 


3 Maintain them through their earthly 
So running as to win the race; rife, 
Each holding forth the word of Life, 

A light to lighten future days, i 

















CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 





4 Go, brethren, go! with cheerful voice 
We bid you go :—na blessed leaven ;— 
Go, win the country of your choice 
For truth, and liberty, and heaven. 


9 (a) e LM... Genn. 

e Twillbeto them as alittle sanctuary in 

the countries where they shall come.—Ez. xi.16. 
1 O realms beyond the sounding sea, 

i Thy hand has led our sons afar: 

Lord, give them grace to live for Thee ; 
Be still their shield and guiding star. 

2 Bless with success their daily toils ; 
Strength for each hour’s demands impart 
With fruitful seasons, genial soils, 

O give a grateful, trusting heart ! 

3 Though exiled from the fatherland, 

Its temple-homes of praise and prayer, 
May they, on yonder distant strand, 
A house for God with gladness rear. 

4 There make the places of Thy feet 
Most glorious—there Thy grace display ; 
That myriads thence Thy smile may greet, 
When earth and heaven have passed away. 


C.M. 
9 04 Whatsoever we have heard done in Ca- 
pernaum, doalsoimthy country.— Luke ly. 23. 


1 Quart science distant lands explore, 
And trade her wealth convey ? 
Shall war be heard from shore to shore, 
And sin extend its sway? 


© And shall there not be Christians found, 
Who will for Christ appear 
jo spread the gospel’s joyful sound, 
And preach redemption there? 
3 Shall Britain to remotest parts 
Transmit her sins alone? 
And not engage with eager hearts 
To make her Saviour known ? 
4 O may our dull and languid zeal 
Be kindled to a flame; 
And burn till all the earth shall feel 
The glories of His name, 
.M., 6 lines, ConpEr. 


905 Make straight in the desert a high- 
way for our God.—Isa. xl. 3. 

1 (NHURCHES of Christ, by God’s right 
hand 


Thick-p!anted in this favoured land, 
If to your hearts His word be dear, 
O think of those who pine to hear, 
Far from their native shores exiled, 
A pastor’s voice amid the wild. 


2 O let a voice of comfort bless 
The lone and rugged wilderness: 
Send faithful shepherds forth, to feed 
The scattered wanderers in their need : 
Straight paths for feeble knees prepare, 
And drooping hands sustain by prayer, 


3 The heathen who in darkness lay, 
Wake to the dawn of ate ae 4 
But shall a worse than 
Sed the race that 


e 


pagan night 
welt in light, 


And Britain’s God, to Britons thrown 
On distant shores, become own? 


4 Great Shepherd of the ransomed seed, 
For Thy dispersed ones we pl 
How shall these multitudes be fed? 
‘Tis Thine to multiply the bread. _ 
Richly hast Thou our wants supplied ; 
By us for them, for all, provide. 


906 8s. D. Peculiar, _E. SwAIne. 
We have fellowship one with another. 
1 Johni. 7. 
sf! HA ! blessed communion of love,— 
Communion of saints with their 

United by grace from above, (Head, 
And here by His providence led. 

Our God, by whose hand we are brought 

From homes in our loved fatherland, . 

Our God, by whose grace we are taught, 

Thyself be our home in this land. 


2 Some, wearied and worn in the way, 
Scarce hoping a place of relief; 
And some who had long gone astray, 
Here find we a respite from grief. 
A time to recover our strength, 
To serve Thee a little below, 
Till, ended our labours, at length, 
Thy service in heaven we know: 


8 Till then, we will echo the strain, 
O’er mountain and valley and shore, 
All glory to Him that was slain, 
And liveth and loves evermore ! 

His banner we set up alone, 

His truth and His laws to defend, 
His foes to account as our own, 
His people and cause to befriend. 





ALL NATIONS. 


9 0 re —L.M. DopprinGe. 
Ibeheld the transgressors, and was 
grieved.—Psalm cxix. 158. 


1 A my tenderest thoughts, arise 5 
Dissolve in grief, my streaming eyes ; 

And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 


2 See human nature sunk in shame}; 
See scandals poured on Jesus’ name ; 
The Father wounded through the Son ; 
The world abused ; the soul undone. 


3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night; 
In flames that no abatement know, 
Though briny tears for ever flow. 


4 My God, I feel the mournful scene; 
And my heart bleeds for dying men ; 
While fain my pity would reclaim, 
And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 


5 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And can but weep, where most it loves. 
Thine own all-saving arm employ, 
And turn these drops of grief to Joy. 


















ALL NATIONS. 





c.M. 
908 My name shall be great among the 
heathen.—Mal. 1. 11. 
1 [Bayes God! the nations of the earth 
Are by creation Thine ; 
And in Thy works, from nature’s birth, 
Thy power and glory shine. 


2 But, Lord, Thy greater love hath sent 
Thy ‘ospel to our race; 
Unveiling Thy divine intent 
Of rich redeeming grace. 
8 Soon may these gracious tidings roll 
The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shali hear the joyful sound. 


4 When, to her sable sons conveyed, 
Shall Afric learn Thy word ; 
And vassals, long enslaved, be made 
The freemen of the Lord? 


5 When shall the scattered wanderersmect, 
That now in darkness rove, 
And, gathered round Immanuel’s feet, 
Sing of His saving love? 
6 O Lord, each faithful effort own, 
Yo spread the gospel rays ; 
And rear on sin’s demolished throne 
The temples of Thy praise. 


909 L.M. . Voxe. 
The fields are white already to 
harvest.—J ohn iv. 35. 
pe Bee the expected time draw near, 
The shades disperse, the dawn ap- 
Behold the wilderness assume [pear 5 
The beauteous tints of Hden’s bloom. 


» Events with prophecies conspire 
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire; 
The ripening fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to the sight. 

. 3 The untaught heathen waits to know 

The joy the gospel will bestow ; 

The exiled captive, to receiye 

The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4 Come, let us with a ateful heart, 

In the blest labour share a part; 

Our lige hers and offerings gladly bring 

To aid the triumphs of our King. 

SHRURSOLE. 


9 1 0 lM. F 
All dominions shall serve.. Him. 
Dan. vii. 27. 


5 Beer as the sun’s meridian blaze, 
Vast as the blessings he conveys, 

Wide as his reign irom pole to pole, 

And permanent as his control: 

2 So, Jesus, let Thy kingdom come; 

Then sin and heil’s terrific gloom 

Shall at its brightness flee away, 

The dawn of an eternal day. 

8 Then shall the heathen, filled with awe, 

Learn the blest knowledge of Thy law ; 

And antichrists on every shore 

Fall from their thrones to rise no more, 





5 Hy broad, thou mighty gospel, 


Grszons. | 4 Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet 


In pure devotion at ao feet; 
‘And earth shall yield Thee, as Thy due, 
Her fulness and her glory too. 


5 O that from Britain now might shine 
This ay light, this truth divine 
Till the whole universe shall be 
But one great temple, Lord, for Thee. 

91 af 87,87,47. (W. WILLIAMS. 

The earth shall see the salvation of 
God.—Isa. lii. 10, 


1 Os the gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace; 
Blessed jubilee, S 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conquest, 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 
Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 


3 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness. 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light si 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


4 May the glorious day approaching 
Thine eternal love proclaim ; 
And the everlasting gospel 
Spread abroad Thy holy name, 
O’er the borders 
Of the Great Immanuel’s land, 


in and conquer, never cease 5 
May thy lasting wide dominion 
Multiply and stil! increase : 

Sway Thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 


9 it 2 7.6. D. HEBER. 
They shall come from the east and 
from the west.—Luke xiii. 29. 


1 pa Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They cull us to deliver 4 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft on Ceylon’s isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
‘And only man is vile ; 
In vain, with lavish kindness, 
‘he gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, ' 








Bows down to wood and stone. > 
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CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 





3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high,— 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
een !o ates 2 
_ The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 
4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story ; 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o’er our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss return to reign. 


CoLLyER. 
the earth. 


1 Ne Se at Thy great command, 
a in Thy presence, Lord, we 
stand ; 
The voice that marshalled every star, 
Has called Thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
aoa line, to either pole, 

The thunder of Thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise : 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise : 

Our counsels aid, to each impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with Thy chosen heralds come ; 
Recall the wandering spirit home ; 
From Zion’s mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious world around. 


9 1 3 LM. | 
Their sound went into all 
Rom. x. 


91 4 L.M. | Montcomery, 
Where there is no vision, the people 
perish.—Prov. xxix. 18, 
1 ee heathen perish; day by day, 
Thousands on thousands pass away ; 

0 Christians ! to their rescue fly ; 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 

2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely give, 
Yea, life itself, that they may live. 
What hath your Saviour done for you ? 
And what for Him will ye not do? 

3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, go forth ; 
Callin the south, wake up the north; 
Of every clime, from sun to sun, 
Gather God’s children into one, 


ta 78. 
915 ry witt de done in earth 
: heaven.—Matt. vi. 10. 
i en of eternal grace ! 
Thou hast loved our rebel race : 
Let Thy will, through Christ Thy Son, 
As in heaven, on earth be done. 

2 Here in vain Thy will is known, 
Heard in thunder, grayed on stone; 
By Thy grace, Thy will impart : 

» v ae y law on every heart, 


cE wR 


ConpEr. 
as tt is wm 





3 Let Thy reconciling word 
By all tribes of men be heard ; 
Give the new creation birth ; 
Let Thy will be done on earth. 


9 1 6 L.M. | Dopprince. 
Ye that make mention of the Lord, 
keep not silence.—Isa. Ixti. 6. | 


1 jee Glorious Sovereign of the skies, 

And wilt Thou bow Thy gracious ear? 
While feeble mortals raise their cries, 
Wilt Thou, the Great Jehovah, hear? 


2 How shall Thy servants give Thee rest, 
Till Zion’s mouldering walls Thou raise, 
Till Thine own power shall stand con- 
And make Jerusalem a praise? [fess‘d, 


3 Look down, 0 God, with pitying eye, 
And view the desolation round, 
Where still wide realms in darkness lie ; 
And hurl their idols to the ground. 


4 Loud let the gospel trumpet blow, 
Till every tribe of man shall hear: 
Let all the isles their Saviour know, 
And earth’s remotest ends draw near. 

Marriorr, 


9 1 7 Let there be fight—-Gen. i 3e 


1 TRHOG: whose almighty word, 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray; 
And where the gospel’s day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light. 


2 Thou who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now, to all mankind, 
Let there be light. 


3 Spirit of truth and love,— 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, — 
Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move on the waters’ face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light. 


4 Holy and blessed Three ! 
Glorious Trinity ! 

Wisdom ! Love! Ge ! 
Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the earth, far and wide, 

Let there be light. 


9 1 8 LM. SuRvupsoir. 
oaks put on strength, O arm of 


é Lord.—Isa. li, 9, 

1 RM of the Lord! awake! awake! 
A Put on Thy strength, the nations 
And let the world, adore: [shake ; 





+ See 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 











ALL NATIONS. 





2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne,— 
Iam Jehovah, God alone ! 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground, 


3 No more let human blood be spilt,— 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ;— 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus’ side. 

4 Arm of the Lord ! Thy power extend ; 
Let Mahomet’s imposture end ; 

Break papal superstition’s chain, 
And the proud scoffer’s rage restrain. 

5 Let Zion’s time of favour come: 

O bring the tribes of Israel home: 
And let our wandering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 


6 Almighty God! Thy grace proclaim 
In every clime of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before Thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour, Lord of all. 
9 1 9 L.M. 
O arm of the Lord, awake 
| ancient days.—Isa. li, 9. 


1 OW may the Mighty arm awake, 
N Which wonders wrought in ancient 


KELby. 
as in the 


days: 
That Babylon's proud walls may shake, 
And God His own fair temple raise. 


2 Art Thou not still the same, O God? 
The same to hear, the same to save, 
As when Thy servant moved his rod 
At Thy command, and cleft the wave ? 


3 Thy power still sets the prisoner free ; 
Still wipes the mourner’s tears away ; 
Thy power still makes the blind to see, 
And turns the darkest night to day. 


4 Shine, Lord, upon the world around : 
To sinners let ‘hy grace be given 3, 
So shall Thy people’s songs abound, 
And angels feel new joy in heaven. 


920 C.M. BurpeEr, 
His dominion shall be from sea to 


sea.—Zech, ix. 10. 


1 TESUS, Immortal King, arise ; 
eJ Rise and assert Thy see : 
Till earth subdued its tribute bring, 
And distant lands obey. 


2 Ride forth, Victorious Conqueror, ride, 
Till all Thy foes submit ; 
And all the poe of hell resign 
Yheir trophies at Thy feet. 


8 Send forth Thy word, and let it fly 
This spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 


4 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored ; : 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 





9 9 1 L.M. C. WESLEY. 
An ensign of the people.—Isa. xi. 10. 
1 APTAIN of Thine enlisted host, 
Display Thy glorious banner high ; 
The summons send from coast to coast, 
And call a numerous army nigh. 
2 A solemn jubilee proclaim :— 
Proclaim the great sabbatic day ; 
Assert the glories of Thy name ; 
Spoil Satan of his wished-for prey. 
3 Bid, bid Thy heralds publish loud 
The peaceful blessings of Thy reign : 
And when they speak of sprinkling blood, 
The mystery to the heart explain. 


922 A LL.M. | Monteomeny. 
Iwill pour...my Spirit upon ali flesh. 
Acts il. 17. 


1 SPIRIT of the living God, 

In all Thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the el ois! word : 
Give power and unction from above, 
Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. 
3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. [might ; 
4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 
All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 
5 Baptize the nations, far and nigh ; 
The triumphs of the cross record : 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 
6 God from eternity hath willed 
All fiesh shall His salvation see: 
So be the Father's love fulfilled, 
The Saviour’s sufferings crowned thro 


9 92 6666,88. C. WESLEY. 
IO The trumpet of the Jubilee. 
Ley. Xxy. 9. 
1 LOW ye the trumpet, blow ! 
The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
2 Bxalt the Lamb of God,— 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by His blood. 
Through all the world proclaim. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 
3 Ye, who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; © 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, nome, 


(Thee, 


5 

















CHRISTIAN 





4 Yeslaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, 
5 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour’s face. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
6 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made. 
Ye weary spirits, rest 5 
Ye mourning souls, be glad. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, 
MontTGoMERY. 


924 ere Ga xix. 6. 


1 jRee ! the song of Jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunder’s roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore ; 
Hallelujah! fortne Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign: 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 
Hallelujah! hark ! the sound, 
From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmuuies ; 
See Jehovah’s banner furled, 
Sheathed His sword ;—He speaks—tis 
‘And the kingdoms of this world. [done; 
‘Are the kingdoms of His Son. 


3 He shall reign from pole to pole, 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have passed away : 
Then the end ;—beneath His rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all. 


home. 


home. 


we 


9 2 5 C.M. Bruce. 
The mountain of the Lord's house. 
Tsa. ii. 2. 


1 | Oe ! the mountain of the Lord, 
In latter days shall rise 
On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 


2 To this the joyful nations round, 
‘All tribes and tongues, shall flow 
Up to the hill of God,—they'll say,— 
And to His house we'll go. 
3 The beam that shines from Zion’s hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The tang who reigns in Salem’s towers 
Shall all the world command. 
4 Come, then, O house of Jacob, come 
Yo worship at His shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
nyoth holy beauties shine. 
* 


9 wy) 6 C.M. MontTGoMERY. | - 
The ransomed of the Lord shall }. 
return...to Zion.—Isa, XXXV. 10. 


ef Tee of Zion ! from the dust 
“Exalt thy fallen head: 
Again in ae Redeemer trust 5 
e calls thee from the dead. 


2 Awake! awake! put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful rae 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lords appointed day. 


3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth : 
Say to the Routhe-£6 up che charge, - 
AC) ! 





And keep not back, O Nort 
4 They come, they come !—thine exiled 
Where'er they restorroam, _ [bands, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
‘And hasten to their home. 
5 Thus, though the universe shall burn, 
‘And God His works destroy. 
With songs the ransomed shail return, 
And everlasting joy. 


927 L.M. Barnuxst, 
Surely Icomequickly.—Rev. xxii. 20. 
1 Apo Thy church with longing eyes 
For Thine expected coming waits ; 
When will the promised light arise, 
And glory beam from Zion’s gates? 


2 Ben now, when tempests round us fall, 8 
‘And wintry clouds o’ercast the sky, 
hy words with pleasure we recall, 
‘And deem that our redemption’s nigh. 


3 Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew, 
Our foes repel, our wrongs redress 5 
Man’s rooted enmity subdue, 

‘And crown Thy gospel with success. 

4 O come and reign o’er every land, 
Let Satan from his throne be hurled; 
‘All nations bow to Thy command, 
‘And grace revive a dying world. 

5 Yes; Thou wilt speedily appear: 
The smitten earth already reels, 
And not far off we seem to hear 
The thunder of ‘hy chariot-wheels. 


6 Teach us, in watehfulness and prayer, 
To wait for the appointed hour ; 
And fit us by Thy grace to share 
The triumphs of 'Chy conquering power. 





9 2 8 SM... Bonar. 
Behold, I come quickly.—Reyv. iii. 11, 
1 OME, Lord, and tarry not; 
Bring the long-looked-for day 3 





O01! why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay? 
2 Come, for the good are few ; 
‘hey lift the voice in vain; 
Faith waxes fainter on the earth, 
And love is on the wane. 













MORNING. 





8 Come, for love waxes cold, 
Its steps are faint and slow ; 
Faith now is lost in unbelief ; 
Hope’s lamp burns dim and low. 


4 Oome, for creation groans, 
Impatient of Thy stay, 
Worn out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 


MORNING, 


929 ,_ LM. Ken. 
My voice shalt Thou hear in the 
morning.—Psa. Vv. 3. 

1 ATAES my soul, and with the sun 

Thy daily stage of duty run: 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem ; 
Wach present day, thy last, esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 

For the Great Day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere; _ 

Keep conscience as the noontide clear. 
Think how All-seeing God thy ways, 
Thy every secret thought, surveys. 


4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the ‘ternal King. 

5 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
CES hast refreshed me while I slept, 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
I may of endless life partake. [wake, 

6 Lord, I my yows to Thee renew : 

Scatter my sins as morning dew : 
Guard my first springs of thought. and 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. —_[will, 

7 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

‘All I design, or do, or say: Cy 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

8 Praise God from whom all blessings flow: 
Praise Him, all creatures here below: 
Praise Him above, ye heayenly host : 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


9 2 0 LM. Warts. 
In the morning shall my prayer 
event thee.—Psa. Ixxxvill. 13. | 
1 Gs of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice : 
Jo run his Journey through the skies: 
2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And without weariness or rest, ‘ 
Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 
Ne 











5 Come, and make all things n 
Build up this ruined earth ; oe 
Restore our faded Paradise,— 
Creation’s second birth. > 


6 Come, and begin Thy reign 
Of everlasting peace ; . 
Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, 
Great King of Righteousness. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


3 O like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active w1 
March on and keep my heavenly way. 


.4 Lord, Thy commands are clean and pure, 


Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threatenings just, Thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 
5 Give me Thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to Thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold compared with this, 


9 g i 886,886. BanrrHoLomEw. 
And Samuel lay until the morning. 
1 Sam. iii. 15. 
i Eee from my bed again I rise, 
To offer up the sacrifice 
Of praise and prayer. to Thee: 
T laid me down to sleep at night ; 
T trusted in Thine arm of might ;— 
Thine arm protected me, 


2 Uphold Thy servant through the day; 
Direct my steps in wisdom’s way ; 
Let me not turn aside : 
Tet me not walk where scorners walk, 
And sinful men Day, tall ; 
Still be my God and Guide. 


TTS, 


9 3 9 C.M. Wa 
Day unto day uttereth speech. 
Psa. xix. 2. 


1 Ome more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. 


2 Night unto night His name repeats, 
The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which.-J1e sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 


3 "Tis He supports my mortal frame, 
My tongue shall speak His praise ; 
My sins would rouse His wrath.to flame, 
And yet His wrath delays. 


4 Great God, let all my hours be Thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the light, 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night, ' x 
93 








———_—_-- 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 





¢ L.M. Kes.e. 
933 The Lord’s mercies are new every 
morning.—Lam, iii. 22, 23. 
ar O TIMELY happy, timely wise, _ 
Hearts that with rising morn arise ; 
Byes that the beam celestial view, 
Which eyermore makes all things new. 
2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove 5 
picoart aeece and darkness safely 
roug’ 
Restored to life and power and thought. 
3 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hoyer around us while we pray ; 
New perils pass, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of 
heaven. 
4 Tf on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 2 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 
5 The trivial round, the common task 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves; a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 
6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 


93 4 LL.M, C, Wrsey. 
Whatsoever ve do, do all to the glory 
of God,—1 Cor. x. 31. 
1 [Rees in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 
a My daily labour to pursue ; 
hee, only Thee, resolved to know, 
Inalilt ink, or speak, or do. 


2 The task Thy wisdom has assigned, 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 

In all Thy works Thy presence find, 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And labour on at Thy command, 

And offer all my works to Thee, 

4 Give me to bear Thine easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 

5 For Thee delightfully employ [given ; 
Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath 
And run my even course with joy, 

And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 


MORNING OR EVENING, 





9 3 5 i LM. voy WATTS, 
moet ee pice 2 will I pray. 
salm ly. 17. 


1 M; God, how endless is Thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new 
And morning mercies from above 
ort distil like early dew. 
1 





| 


2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, — 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; | 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, | 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. | 


3 Lyield my powers to Thy command, 
To Thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


9 8 6 C.M. Warts, 
Now the eventide was come. 
Mark xi. 1. 
1 OSANNA, with a cheerful sound, 
To God’s upholding hand; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet secure we stand. 


2 That was a most amazing power 
That raised us with a word ; 
And every day and every hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 


3 Our life is forfeited by sin 
'o God’s avenging law ; 
We own Thy grace, Immortal King, 
In every breath we draw. 





4 God is our sun, whose daily light 
Our joy and safety brings; 

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 

Beneath His shadowing wings. 


9 3 7 8s., P.M. Topiapy. 
The angel of the Lord encampeth 
round about them that feer Him. 
Psa, Xxxiv. 7, 
1 y ies and Hearer of Prayer, p 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine, 
My all to Thy covenant care, 
T, sleeping and waking, resign. 


2 If Thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to me ; 
And fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 


3 Thy ministering spirits descend, 
To watch while Thy saints are asleep : 
ee day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 


4 Bright seraphs, despatched from the 
Repair to their stations assigned; [throne, 
And angels elect are sent down, 

To guard the elect of mankind. 


5 Their worship no interval knows; 
Their fervour is still on the wing ; 
And while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 


6 I, too, at the season ordained, 
Their chorus for ever shall join ; 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator, and mine. 








EVENING. 





EVENING. 
y 9 3 8 . L.M. Ken, 
Iwill both lay me down...and sleep, 

salm iy. 8. 


1 LORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
*For all per of the light. 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings, 
2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. . 
3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 
O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ;— 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


- 5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 







,4 


Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 O! when shall I in endless day, 
For ever chase dark sleep away, |. 
‘And hymns with the supernal choir 
Incessant sing, and never tire? 


7 Praise God from whom all blessings flow: 
Praise Him, all creatures here below: 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


c.M. _ __Warrs, 
...08 the evening sacrifice. 
m cxli. 2, 


9 39 My prayer. 
Peal 
“yl READ Sovereign, let my evening 
Like holy incense rise ; [song 
Assist the eee of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 
2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard, 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 
3 Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around, 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 
' 4 What have I done for Him that died 
To save my wretched soul? 
How are my follies peered. 
Fast as my minutes roll ! 
5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 
To Thy dear crossI flee; _ 
And to Thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by Thee. 
888.6. BARTHOLOMEW. 
940 So Samuel went and lay down, 
1 Sam, iii. 9. 
1 pas night I lift my heart to Thee, 
Whose dwelling is in heaven above; 
O deign to hear and answer me, 
My Rates Oe of love. 
N. 


My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; | 


! 
| 
\ 
| 





| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


| 





2 Art Thou not, Lord, in every place? 

Ts there a thing beneath Thy care? 
Though angels only see Thy face, 
Yet Thou art everywhere. 

3 O give Thine angels charge to keep 
heir wanes spread oyer me this night; 
Let them defend me—let me sleep 

Till darkness melts in light, 


9A] LM. Warts, 
I pray dvefore Thee...day and night. 
Neh, i. 6, 
1 foes far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far His power awe my days, 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of His grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 
But He forgives my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days to come, 


3 Ilay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head, 
While ee yore te angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 In yain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things ; 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of His wings. 

5 Faith in His name forbids my fear ; 
O may Thy presence ne’er depart ; 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of Thy heart. 


6 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 


8.6.6. 
942 When thou lest down, thou shalt 
not be afrwid.—Proy, iii. 24. 
1 RE I sleep, for every favour, 
This day showed by my God, 
T will bless my Saviour. 
2 O my Lord, what shall I render 
To Thy name, still the same, 
Merciful and tender ? 
3 Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let Thy peace be my bliss, 
Till Thou hence remove me, 
4 Thou my rock, my guard, my tower, 
Safely keep, while I sleep, 
Me, with soyereign power. 
5 So, whene’er in death I slumber, 
Let me rise with the wise, 
Counted in their number, 


943 7s. Doppripex, 
He that keepeth Israel shall neither 
slumber nor sleep.—Psalm cxxi. 4. 
1 A ight ee: of grateful shade, 
Welcome to my wearied head ; 
Welcome slumber to mine eyes, 
Tired with glaring vanities, ve 


ae 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 








2 That kind eye, which cannot sleep, 
"hese defenceless hours shall keep: 
By my heavenly Father blest. 
hus give my powers to rest :— 


3 Heavenly Father, gracious name; 
Night and day His love the same: 
Thou, my evyer-bounteous God, 
Crown’st my days with various good. 


4 What if death my sleep invade, 
Should I be of death afraid? 
Whilst encircled by Thine arm, 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 


5 With Thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labour rest. 
Welcome sleep or death to me, 
Still secure, for still with Thee. 


9 4 A 10s. Lyre. 
Abide with us...the day is far spent. 
ot Luke xxiv. 29, 
1 A BIDE with me, fast falls the eventide: 
The darkness thickens: Lord, with 
me abide; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 
away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see: 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me, 


3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word, 
But Se Thou dwell’st with Thy disciples, 


ord : 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come not to sojourn, but abide with me. 


4 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy 
WI1nNs 5. 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea; 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with 
me. 


5 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 


power? E [be? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide 
with me, 


6 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless, 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitter- 
ness. [thy victory ? 
Where is Death's sting? where, Grave, 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


7 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing 
eyes, [to the skies: 
Shine through the gloom, and point me 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s 
vain shadows Hee: 
In ‘ihe, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 











9 4 5 8.7. Parr. 
He shall give His angels charge con- 
cerning thee.—Matt. iv. 6. 
1 HS AR my prayer, O heavenly Father, 
Ere I lay me down to sleep: 
Bid Thine angels, pure and holy, 
Round my bed their vigil keep. 


2 Great my sins are, but Thy mercy 
Far outweighs them every one; 
Down before the cross I cast them, 
Trusting in Thy help alone. 


3 Keep me, through this night of peril, 
Underneath its boundless shade ; : 
Take me to Thy rest, I pray Thee, 
When my pilgrimage is made, 


4 None shall measure out Thy patience 
By the span of human thought: 
None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which Thy holy Son hath wrought. 


5 Pardon all my past transgressions, : 

Give me a for days to come ; | 

Guide and guard me with Thy blessing, 
Till Thine angels bid me home. 





9 46 . LM. KEBLE. 
He giveth His beloved sleep. 
8A. CXXVIi. 2. 
1 Sa my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near: 
ce) = no earth-born cloud arise, 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


2 When with dearfriends sweet talk I hold, 
And all the flowers of life unfold, 
Let not my heart within me burn, 
Except in all I Thee discern, 


3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought,—how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast ! 


4 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live: 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


5 Thou Framer of the light and dark, 
Steer through the tempest Thine own ark: 
Amid the howling wintry sea, 
We are in port if we have Thee. 


6 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Haye spurned, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


7 Watch by the sick: enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night. 

Like infants’ slumbers, pure and light. 


8 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take : 
Till in the ccean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 








HARVEST. 





SATURDAY EVENING. 


7s., 6 lines. NeEwron, 
9 47 And the Sabbath drew on. 
Luke xxiii. 54. 
1 QAPELY through another week 
God has brought us on our way : 

Let us now a blessing seek, 

On the approaching Sabbath-day. 

Day of all the week the best, 

Emblem of eternal rest. 


2 Mercies, multiplied each hour, 
Gracious Lord, our praise demand ; 
Guarded by Thy mighty power, 
Nourished by Thy bounteous hand, 
Now from worldly care set free, 
May we rest this night with Thee. 


3 When the morn shall bid us rise, 
May we feel Thy presence near: 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in Thy house appear 5 
And may all our Sabbaths prove 
Toretastes of the joys above. 


8.7. 
948 Labour..to enter into that rest. 
Heb. iy. 11. 


at S°uL, thy week of toil is ended, 
) And a voice, whilst world-cares fly, 
With the closing hours is blended, — 
Rest is coming, rest is nigh. 


2 Nearing Sabbath, how I bless thee! 
Tet thy calmness fill my breast ; 
Let me even now possess thee ; 
And anticipate thy rest. 


3 Is my journey full of sadness 
Through a desert wild and drear? 
Be to me a well of gladness ; 


Bid me quite forget my fear. 


4 So when life’s long week is over, 
Blesgéd it will be to die; 
Angels whispering, as they hoyer,— 
Rest is coming, rest is nigh. 


5 Then the heavenly rest to enter, 

In Thy paenrye Lord, be mine: 

Rest of God! the sun and centre 
Of the bliss that is divine. 


949 S.M. Mrs. Conner. 
To-morrow is the rest of the holy 
Sabbath.— Ux. xvi. 23. 
1 IB hours of evening close : 
The lengthened shadows, drawn 
O’er scenes of earth, invite repose, 
And wait the Sabbath-dawn. 


2 So let its calm prevail 
O’er forms of outward care + ; 
Nor ie for many things assail 
The still retreat of prayer. 


3 Our Guardian Shepherd near 
His watchful eye will keep ; 

And, safe from violence or fear, 
Will fold His flock to sleep. 








4 Somaya holier light 
Than earth’s, our spirits rouse, 
And call us, strengthened by His might, 
To pay the Lord our vows. 


HARVEST. 
950 _ CM. NrepHAM. 
Seed-time and harvest shall not cease. 
Gen. Viii. 22. 


1 ft ees of mercy, God of love, 
How rich Thy bounties are! 
The changing seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim hy constant care. 


2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness wrought its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain, 


3 The Spring’s sweet influence, Lord, was 
The plants in beauty grew; [Thine FS 
Thou gay’st refulgent suns to shine, 
And soft refreshing dew. 


4 These yaried mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain: 
A kindly harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 


5 We own and bless Thy gracious sways 
hy hand all nature hails ; 

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor Winter, fails. 


9 es 1 C.M. : {EEDIAM. 
4 Satisfied with the fruit of Thy works. 
Psa. ciy. 13, 


1 10) Mee the ever-bounteous Lord, 
My soul, wake all Thy powers ; 
He calls, and at His voice come for 
The smiling harvest-hours. 


2 His covenant with the earth He keeps; 
My tongue, His goodness sing; | 
Summer and Winter know their time, 
His harvest crowns the Spring. 


3 Well pleased the toiling swains behold 
The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
And sow again in hope. 


4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 
The seeds of righteousness 5 
Smile on my soul, and with ‘Thy beams 
The ripening harvest bless. 


9 52 L.M. ee 
The joy in harvest.—Isaiah 1x. 3. 
1 Ge God, as seasons disappear, 
‘And changes mark the rolling year, 
Thy favour still has crowned our days, 
And we would celebrate Thy praise. 


2 The harvest-2ong would we repeat: 
Thou givest us the finest wheat. 
The joys of harvest we have known: 
The praise, O Lord, is all Thine eee 











b 









TIMES AND SEASONS. 2 . 





3 Our tables spread, our garners stored, 
O give us hearts to bless Thee, Lord : 
Forbid-it, Source of light and love, 
That hearts and lives should barren prove. 

4 Another haryest comes apace : 

Ripen our spirits by Thy grace, 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low. 

5 That so, when angel-reapers come 
To gather sheayes to Thy blest home, 
Our spirits may be borne on high 
To Thy safe garner in the sky. 


COMMENCEMENT AND CLOSE OF 
E YEAR. 
Newron, 


73. : 
953 The Lord.. “bless thee out of Zion. 
Ps. cxxxiy. 3. 


1 Buss: O Lord, the opening year 
To the souls assembled here : 
Clothe Thy word with power divine, 
Make us willing to be Thine. 


2 Now may fervent prayer arise 
Winged with faith, and pierce the skies ; 
Fervent prayer shall bring us down 
Gracious answers from Thy throne. 


3 Where Thou hast Thy work begun, 
Give new strength the race to run; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears ; 
Wipe away the mourners’ tears. 


4 Bless us all, both old and young; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let our whole assembly prove 
All Thy power and all ‘Thy love. 


9 54. 4 L.M. DoppringE, 
OE Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. 
Sam. vii. 12. 
1 OF Helper, God, we bless His name, 
Whose love for ever is the same ; 
The tokens of whose gracious care 


Open and crown and close the year. 


2 Amidst ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by His guardian hand ; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


3 Thus far His arm hath led us on; 
Thus far we make His mercy known: 
And while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 


4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan’s shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 
Then bear in His bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 


9 5 5 J LM. Doppriner. 
Having obtained help of God. 
Acts xxvi, 22. 
if REAT God, we sing that mighty hand 
G By whick supported still we'stand ; 
The opening year Thy mercy shows, 
ae | crowns it till it close, 





2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, | 
Still 


are we guarded-by our God ; 
By His incessant bounty fed, E 


By His unerring counsel led. 


The future, all to us unknown, 
We to Thy guardian care commit, 


; 
j 
3 With grateful hearts the past we own: 


Content with what Thou deemest fit. 


4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Thou art our joy, and Thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness al our hopes shall raise, 
Adored throughout our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt these songs, 

d seal in silence mo: tongues, 

Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
Shall keep our souls, and guard our dust. 


6 LL.M. DoppnrinGe. 
95 Thou crownest the year with Thy 
goodness.—Psalm Ixy. 11. 
ul | ee Source of every joy, 
Well may Thy praise our lips employ, 
While in Thy temple we appear, 


Whose goodness crowns the circling year. — 


2 Seasons and months and weeks and days 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid 
With opening light and evening shade. 

3 Here in Thy house shall incense rise, 

As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes : 
Still will we make Thy mercies known, 
Around Thy board, and round our own. 

4 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown renew their songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HeEGInporuaM. 


O.M. 
957 Goodness..shall follow me all the 
days of my life.—Ps. xxiii. 6. 
1 OD of our life ! Thy various praise 
Let mortal voices sound : 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To Thee shall annual incense rise, 
Our Father and our Friend; 
While annual mercies from the skies 

In genial streams descend. 
3 In every scene of life, Thy care 
In every age, we see; 
And constant as Thy favours are, 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may Thy love, in every scene, 
In every age appear; : { 
And let the same compassion deign 

To bless the opening year. 
5 O keep this foolish heart of mine 
From anxious passion free ; 
Each comfort teach me to resign, 
And trust my all to Thee, 


6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 
My. wandering soul to God ; 
And in affliction I will aes 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 

















COMMENCEMENT AND CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 





9 5 8 A LM. Fawcett, 
In Him we live, and move, and have 

our being.—Acts xvii. 28. 

x O GOD, my Helper, ever near, 

Crown with Thy smile the present 
Preserve me by Thy favour still, [year: 
And fif me for Thy sacred will. 

2 My safety, each succeeding hour, 
Depends on Thy supporting power ; 


Accept my thanks for mercies past, 
And be my Guide while life shall last. 


3 Let me not murmur or complain 
At what Thy wisdom shall ordain : 
Sickness or health may blessings prove, 
As ordered by Thy sovereign love. 


4 My moments move with wingéd haste, 
Nor know I which shall be the last : 
Danger and,death are ever nigh, 

And I this year, perhaps, may die. 


5 Prepare me for the trying day, 
Then call my willing soul away: 
Tl quit the world at Thy command, 
And trust my spirit to Thy hand. 


9 5 9 C.M. NeEwron. 
T beseech Thee, show me Thy glory. 
Bx, xxxiii. 18, 


1 OW, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal, 
And make Thy glory known: 
Now let us all Thy presence feel, 
And soften hearts of stone. 


2 Help us to venture near Thy throne, 
And plead our Sayiour’s name ; 
For all that we can call our own, 
Is yanity and shame. 


3 From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin,— 
Begin and end with Thee. 


4 Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love Thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 


5 And when before Thee we appear 
In our eternal home, ‘ 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise Thee in our room. 


960 C.M, DopprincE. 
My days are swifter than a weaver’s 
shuttle.—J ob vii. 6. 

BE ba ee my soul, the narrow 

Of the revolving year : [bounds 
How swift the weeks complete their 
rounds ! 
How short the months appear ! 


2 So fast eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 








3 Yet, like an idle tale we spend 
The swift-advancing year; 
And study artful ways to mend 
The speed of its career. 


4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart, 
Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act a faithful part, 
And give the year to Thee. 


5 So shall their course more grateful roll, 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my happy soul 
To joy that never dies. 


961 _. , 6666.88, 
Let tt alone this year 
Luke xiii. 8. 


1 Ghee Lord of earth and sky, 
The God of ages, praise, 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 
Ancient of endless days: 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And spares us yet another year. 


2 Barren and withered trees, 
We cumbered long the ground: 
No fruit of holiness 
On our dead souls was found. 
Yet mercy stayed our doom seyere— 
O! spare them yet another year. 


C. WESLEY. 
also. 


3 Jesus, Thy speaking blood 
For us obtained the grace ; 
0! since there is bestowed 
On us this longer space, _ 
Let our spared lives Thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


9 6 ) 7s. D. NEwTon, 
Thou carriest them away as with @ 
flood.—Psa, xc, 5, 
1 W LE with ceaseless course the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below: 
We a little longer wait ; 
But how little, none can know. 


2 As the wingéd arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find; _ 
‘As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ;— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream. 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream, 


Thanks for mercies past, receive, 
Pardon of our sinsrenew: _, 
Teach us henceforth how to live 
With eternity in view. 

Bless Thy word to-youns and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 

And when life’s short tale is told, 
May we dwell with Thee aboye. 7 


Co) 














fs 


rd..ts a great King. 
Sa, XCY, 3. i 
1 H& glorious is our heavenly King, 
Who reigns above the sky ! 
Hoy shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty ? 


2 How great His power is, none can tell ! 
Nor think how large His grace ! 
Not men below, nor saints that dwell 
On high before His face. 


3 Not angels that stand round the Lord 
Can search His secret will; 
But they perform His heavenly word, 
And sing His praises still. 


4 Then let me join this holy train, 
d my first offerings bring : 
The eternal God will not disdain 
‘To hear an infant sing. 


5 My heart resolves, my tongue obeys, 
d angels shall rejoice, 
To hear their mighty Maker’s praise 
Sound from a feeble voice. 


9 § A S.M. Warts. 
Thowhast taught me from my youth. 
Psa, lxxi. 17. 


1 ee praises of my tongue 
T offer to the Lord, 
That I was taught, and learned so young, 
To read His holy word. 


2 Dear Lord, this book.of Thine 
Informs me where to go, | 
For grace to pardon all my sin, 

And make me holy too. 


3  Omay Thy Spirit teach, 
And make my heart receive, 
Those truths which all Thy servants 
And all Thy saints believe. [preach, 


4 Then shall I praise the Lord, 
In a more cheerful strain, 
That I was taught to read His word, 
And have not learned in vain, 


9 6 5 O.M. Faber, 
I love them that love Me. 
Proy. viii. 17. 
ah BAR Jesus, ever at my side, 
D How loving must Thou be, 
To leave Thy home in heaven to guard 
A little child like me 


2 Thy beautiful and shining face 
: I see not, though so near; 
The sweetness of ‘Thy soft, low voice 
I am too deaf to hear: 


3 I cannot feel Thee touch my hand 
With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother did, 





IMES AND 


YOUTH. 4 But I have felt Thee in my thoughts, | 
O.3L Warrs. Fighting with sin for me; | 
' 9 63 The ae | 














SEASONS. 





And when my heart loyes‘God, I know 
That love is all from Thee. 


5 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, 
Morning and night, to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart . 
Which tells me Thou art there: 


6 Yes! whenI pray, Thou prayest too— 
Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, Thou sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently. 


7 To God the Father glory be, 
And to His only Son ; 
The same, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While ceaseless ages run | : 


9 § 6 C.M. DoppRInGE. 
Those that seek me early shall find 
me.—Proy. viii. 17. 


1 YE hearts with youthful vigour warm, 
In smiling crowds draw near; - 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Sayiour’s voice to hear. : 


2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays His radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue, 


3 The soul that longs to see My face, 
Is sure My love to gain; 
And those that early seek My grace, 
Shall never seek in vain. 


4 What object, Lord, my soul should move, 
If once compared with Thee ; 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see? 


5 Away, ye false, delusive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind ! 
"Tis here I fix my lasting choice, 
And here true bliss I find. 


9 6 vi LM. DoppRiIDGE. 
The better part.—Luke x. 42. 
1 ioe with snares on every hand, 
In life’s uncertain path I stand ; 
Saviour divine, diffuse Thy light, 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 


2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
Great God! to choose the better part 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none can take away. 


3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear; 

But all my treasures with me bear. 


4 If Thou, my Jesus, still be nich 
Cheerful I live: and joyful ais: Y 
Ss) when mortal comforts flee, 


nen I was but a child: To find ten thousand worlds in Thee. 






YOUTH—ANNIVERSARIES. 





?. 
CO.M. Fawcett. 
9 68 Wisdom is the principal thing. 
Prov. iv. 7. 
FL (Rae sae the chief concern 
Of mortals here below; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 


2 Religion should our thoughts engage 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 


3 O may my heart, by grace renewed, 
Be my Redeemer’s throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued 
His government to own. 


4 Let deep repentance, faith, and love, 
Be joined with godly fear ; 
And all my conversation prove 
if My heart to be sincere. 
5 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 
Let warm affections rise; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
6666.88. G. CLayTon. 


9 6 9 T said not unto the seed of Jacob, 
Seek ye me in vain.—Isa. xlv. 19. 
Bt ‘prem yon delusive scene, 
Where death and ruin smile, 
Beneath a treacherous mien, 
The sinner to beguile, 
The Saviour calls, O hear His voice, 
‘And make His love your early choice. 
2 Down from the realms of light, 
To this dark world of woe, 
He came with speedy flight, 
Redemption to bestow: 
The Saviour calls, O hear His voice, 
And make His love your only choice. 


3 With pardon in His hands, 
And purity and joy, 
How sweet are His commands ! 
His bliss without alloy: __ 
The Saviour calls, O hear His voice, 
And make His love your happy choice. 
4 Through life your Guard and Guide, 
In death your strength and stay, 
He'll keep you near His side, 
Nor ever turn away: gy 
The Saviour calls, O hear His voice, | 
And make His love your lasting choice. 


9 70 S.M. Fawcert. 
Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way ?—Psa. CXix. 9. 
1 W JTH humble heart and tongue, 
My God, to Thee I pray ; 
O make me Jearn, whilst I am young, 
How I may cleanse my way. 
2 Now, in my early days, 
Teach me Thy will to know: 
O God, Thy sanctifying grace 
Betimes on me bestow. 





8 Makean unguarded youth 
The object of Thy care ; 
Help me to choose the way of truth, 
And fly from every snare. 


4 My heart, to folly prone, 
Renew by power. divine ; 
Unite it to Thyself alone, 
‘And make me wholly Thine. 


5 O let Thy word of grace 
Wy warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be this, through all my following days, 
My treasure and my joy. 
6 To what Thy laws a 
Be my whole soul incli ed H 
O let them dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind. 
7 May Thy young servant learn 
By these to cleanse his way; 
And may There the path discern 
That leads to endless day. 


THE DEATH OF YOUTH. 
9 a 1 c.M. STEELE. 
He cometh forth lke a flower, and 13 
cut down.—Job xiy. 2- 
1 VW THEN blooming La is snatched 
By death’s resistless hand, [away 
Qur hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 
2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
0 may this truth, imprest 
With awful power,—I too must die,— 
Sink deep in every breast. 
3 Let this vain world delude no more 
Behold the gaping tomb: 
It bids us seize the present hour 5 
To-morrow death may come. 
4 The voice of this alarming seene 
May every heart obey: j 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 
5 0 let us now to Jesus fly, 
Whose powerful arm can save : | 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
‘And triumph o’er the graye. 


ANNIVERSARIES. 


SunpAy ScHooLs. 
O72 L.M. WArtTs. 
4 Out of the mouths of babes...hast 
Thou ordained strength.—Ps.vill.2. 
1 Woe eect Ruler of the skies, 
Thro’ the wide earth Thy name is 
‘And Thine eternal glories rise [spread ; 
O’er all the heavens Thy hands hare 
mace. 
2 To Thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raise 5 
‘And babes, with uninstructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of Thy Dra. 
2! 











TIMES AND SEASONS. 








3 Children amidst Thy temple throng 
To see their great Redeemer’s face; 
The Son of David is their song, 

And young hosannas fill the place. 


Montcomery. 


9 Vo Out of the Pooks of babes Thou hast 


perfected praise.—Matt. xxi. 16. 
Ey LORY to the Father give,— S 
God, in whom we move and live: 
Children’s prayers He deigns to hear ; 
Children’s songs delight His ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring,— x 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King: 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain, 

3 BON to the Holy Ghost ; 

Be this day a Pentecost ; 
Children’s minds may He inspire ; 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 

4 Glory in the highest be 

To the blessed Trinity, 
For the gospel from above 
For the word, that God is love. 


9 V4 4 2 C.M. SrRAPHAN. 
Train up a child in the way he should 
go.—Proy. xxii. 6. 
a no work, the youthful mind to win, 
And turn the eee race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 
2 Children our kind pevtection claim ; 
And God will well approve, 
When infants learn to lisp His name, 
And their Redeemer love. 
3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s way 
To guide untutored youth ; 
And show the mind which went astray 
The Way, the Life, the Truth. 
4 Thy Spirit, Father, on us shed, 
And bless this good seein. 3 
The honours of Thy name be spread, 
And all the glory Thine. 


97 5 664,6664. Ctem, ALEX. 
He shall gather the tambs with His 
arm.—tIsa. xl. 11. 
1 Seep of tender youth, 
Guiding, in love and truth, 
Through devious ways; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy name to sing, 
And here our children bring, 
To shout Thy praise. 
2 Thou art our Bely Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Thou didst Thyself abase, 
That from sin’s deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race, 

And give us life. 

3 O wisdom’s Great High Priest 
Thou hast prepared the feast 
Of holy love ; 





And in our mortal pain, | 
None calls on Thee in vain; 
Help Thou dost not refrain,— } 
Help from above. ; 
4 Beever near our side, __ | 
Our Shepherd and our Guide, 
Our staff and song : : 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
By Thy perennial word, 
Lead _us where Thou hast trod ; 
Make our faith strong. 
5 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high, 
And joyful sing. 
Infants, and the glad throng : 
Who to Thy church belong, 
Tnite, and swell the song : 
To Christ our King. 


GENERAL CHARITIES. 


976 ‘ LM. . AVELING. | 
O that Ishmael might live before 
ee,—Gen. xvii. 18. : 


1 ies of the lofty and the low, 
Whose heart with tender pity yearns, 
From Thee divine compassions flow 
To him who from transgression turns. 


2 Thou, who didst leave the world of light, 
To dwell with man—his woes to share ; 
To put the powers of hell to flight, 

Be present now to hear our prayer. 

3 To raise the fallen, free the slave, 
Reclaim the outcast ; from the power 
Of sin and death the soul to save, 

O help us, Saviour, every hour. 

4 Help us, our work of faith and love 
With sleepless ardour to pursue d 
Till, in the realms of bliss above, 

Thy glorious face unveiled we view. 





9 “i _ OM, Y Bonen. 
Pure religion is, to visit the father- 
less and widow.—James i. 37. 

1 RIGHT source of everlasting love 
B To Thee our souls we saree : 
And to Thy sovereign bounty rear 

A monument of praise. 
2 Thy. mercy gilds the path of life 
With every cheering ray ; 
Kindly restrains the rising tear, 
Or wipes that tear away. 
3 To scenes of woe, to beds of pain, 
Our willing feet repair ; 
And with the gifts Thy hand bestows, 
Relieve the mourners there. 
4 The widow’s heart shall sing for joy, 
The orphan shall be glad ; 
And hungering souls we'll gladly point 
To Christ the Living Bread. 
5 Thus passing through the vale of tears 
Our ‘useful light shall shine, : 
And others learn to glorify 
Our Father's name divine. 


Se ne eee 


; ; FAMILY WORSHIP. 


i Se ee aT 


DOMESTIC 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 


978  JaM. _DopprincE. 
He will command his...household 


after him.—Gen. xviii. 19. 
1 PACH EE. of men, Thy care we bless, 
Which crowns ourfamilies with peace: 
From Thee they sprang, and by Thy hand 
heir root and branches are sustained. 


© To God, most worthy to be praised, 

Be our domestic altars raised ; 

Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
/ With saints, in their obscurest cell. 


3 To Thee may each united house, 
Morning and night, present its vows: 
Our servants there, and rising race, 

Re taught Thy precepts and Thy grace. 


4 Q may each future age proclaim 
The honours of Thy glorious name; 
While pleased and thankful, we remove 
To join the family above. 


979 L.M. .,._ RAFFLES. 
The God of allthe families of Israel. 
Jer. xxxi. 1. 


1 O GOD of families, we own 
Thy constant care; before Thy throne 
We humbly bow the suppliant knee, 
And pay our 4 ene i yows to Thee. 
2 O God of families, forgive 
Our daily sins; and O receive | 
The humble tribute of our praise 
For all the love that crowns our days. 


83 O God of families, we Dey 
Thy guardian care from day to day 
O give, nor more may we desire, 
The food and raiment we require. 


4 O God of families, impart 
To each an understanding heart ; 


The knowledge of Thy will bestow, 
And grace to practise what we know. 


5 And when on earth we cease to be, 
‘As now, a happy family; | 
To us, (a) God, may it be given 
To be a family in heaven. 





















8 0 S.M. §. Fieroner. 
9 Every good gift...cometh down from 
the Father of lights. 
James i. 17. 
1 Pasa of life and light, 
To Thee our song we raise: 

For all the mercies of the night 

Accept our humble praise. 











RELIGION. 


2 Thy providential care : 
Our morning board has spread ; 
O may our souls Thy favour share, 
And eat the living bread. 
3 Thus strengthened by Thy grace, 
In duty’s path to run, 
Our faith and hope in Christ we place, 
And say,—Thy will be done! 


4 . And when the yesper’s peal 
From toil recalls us home, 
Before Thy mercy-seat we'll kneel, 
And pray—Thy kingdom come ! 


981 C.M. DoppRipGEr. 
The Lord blessed the house. 
1 Chron. xiii. 14. 
1 HINE on our souls, Eternal God, 
With rays of beauty shine ; 
O let Thy favour crown our days, 
And ail their round be Thine. 
2 With Thee let every week begin 5 
With Thee each day be spent; 
For Thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by Thee is lent. 
3 Thus cheer us through the desert road, 
Till all our labours cease, 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 


982 . C.M. 8, Puercurr. 
Davidreturnedto bless hishouachold. 


2 Sam. vi. 20. 
1 Le as a family we meet, 
Thy goodness to proclaim ; 
We wait before Thy mercy-seat, 
And plead the Saviour’s name, 


2 Weary and faint, by cares oppressed, 
We still are travelling on 
To that bright land of peace and rest, 
Where our Forerunner’s gone. 


3 Grant us Thy cheering grace, O Lord, 
Thy mercy freely give ; 
Speak by Thy Spirit and Thy word, 
That we may hear and live, 


4 Pardoned, accepted, reconciled, 
Through Christ’s atoning blood : 
May each one feel himself a child 
Of Thee, our Father, God. 





cM. DovpRiDGE. 
98 3 In the fear of the Lord all the day. 
Proy, xxiii. 17. 


1 Mee happy souls, who, born from 
While yet they sojourn here, [heaven, 

Thus all their days with God begin, 
And spend them in His fear. sas 





j 


2 ‘Midst hourly cares may love present 
Its incense to Thy throne: 
And, while the world our hands employs, 
* Our hearts be Thine alone. 
3 As sanctified to noblest ends, 
Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 
4 When to laborious duties called, 
Or by temptations tried, i 
We'll seek the shelter of Thy wings, 
' And in Thy strength confide. 
5 As different scenes of life arise, 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With Thee, amidst the social band ; 
In solitude, with Thee. 
6 In solid, pure eves like these, 
Let all our days he passed; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear the last. 


984 CM. | K. Wuite. 
To seek of Him a right way.—Ezra 


viii. 21. 
1 O LORD, another day is flown, 
And we, a feeble band. 
Are met once more before Thy throne, 
To bless Thy fostering hand. 
2 Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 
ll evil far remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting love. 
3 Our souls, -obedient to Thy sway, 
In Christian bonds unite : 
Let peace and love conclude the day, 
And hail the morning light. 


4 Thus cleansed from sin, and wholly 
A flock by Jesus led, Thine, 
The Sun of Righteousness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 
5 O still restore our wandering feet, 
And still direct our way ; 
Till worlds shall fail, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of ondless day. 





9 8 5 8.7. EDMESTON. 
Neither shall any plague come nigh 


thy dwelling.—Psalm xci. 10. 
1 QAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal. 
Sin and want we come confessing : 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 
2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We are safe for Thou art nigh. 
.38 Though,the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee. 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 
4 Should swift death thisnight o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
ay the morn in heaven awake us, 
Cc ad in light, and deathless bleom. 














DOMESTIC RELIGION. oI 
See ee 


9 8 6 . C.M. Mason. 
Let my prayer be set forth...as | 
incense.—Psalm ecxli. 2. | 


1 OW from the altar of our hearts, 
Let incense-flames arise. 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 


2 Awake! our love; awake! our joy: 
Awake ! our heart and tongue; 
Sleep not when mercies loudly call; 
Break forth into a song. 


3 Minutes and mercies multiplied | 
Have made up all this day : 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 


4 New time, new favours, and new joys 

Do a new song require: 

Till we shall praise Thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts’ desire. 


5 Lora of our time, whose hand hath set 

New time upon our score; : 

Thee may we praise for all our time, a 
When time shall be no more. 





: 


98 ra 64,6664. 
C Now let it please Thee to bless the 
house of Thy servant.—2 Samuel vii. 29. 
ag alee of love and power, 
Guard Thou our evening hour, 
Shield with Thy might. 
For all Thy care this day 
Our grateful thanks we pay, 
And to our Father pray,— 
Bless us to-night. 


2 Jesus, Immanuel, 
Come in Thy love to dwell 
In hearts contrite ; 
For all our sins we grieve, 
But we Thy grace receive, 
d in Thy word believe; 
Bless us to-night. 


38 Spirit of truth and love, 
eer iy Holy Dore, 
Shed forth Thy light ; 
Heal every sinner’s smart, 
Still every throbbing heart, 
An ine own peace impart 
Bless us to-night. 


MARRIAGE, 


9 8 8 7s., 6 lines. RAFFLES. 
JOO And both Jesus was called and His 
disciples to the marriage.—J ohn ii. 2. 

1 QAVIOUR, let Thy sanction rest 
On the union witnessed now; 
Be it with Thy presence blest; 
Ratify the nuptial vow; 
Hallowed let this union be. 
With each other, and with Thee. 











A NEW HOM#. 


2, Thou in Cana didst appear, 
At a marriage feast like this 
Deign to meet us, Saviour, here, 
Fountain of unmingled bliss ! 
Grown with joy this festive board— 
Joy that earth cannot afford. 


3 We, no miraclo require— 
Turning water into wine— 
All our panting hearts desire 
Ts to taste Thy love divine: 
oly infinence from above 
Consecrating earthly love. 


4 Let the path our friends pursue, 
From this hour together trod, 
Many though its days, or few, 
Bea pilgrimage to God; | 
o the land where rest is given, 
To our Father’s house in heaven. 


A NEW HOME. 
LM. 
9 89x Dlesseth the habitation of the just. 
Prov. iii. 33. 


1 ca sovereign Lord of earth and 
skies 
supremely good, supremely wise, 
Fix Thou the place of our abode; 
But may we still live near to God. 


© Where’er our dwelling shall be found 
We will Thy throne of grace surround ; 
An altar to Thy name will raise, 
With sacrifice of prayer and praise. 


3 With faith and with devotion, Lord, 
Teach us this day to hear Thy word. 
Grant us a light to learn Thy will, 
‘And strength our duties to full. 

4 Our circle with Thy presence bless : 
Keep out each root of bitterness 5 


‘And may, to each, the last remove 
Be to the mansions of Thy love. 








C.M. 
990 And there builded an altar unto the 
Lord.—Gen. xii. 8. 


1 (NREAT God, where’er we pitch our 
Let us an altar raise ; tent, 
And there with humble frame present 
Our sacrifice of praise. 


2 To Thee we give our health and strength, 
While health and strength shall last; 
For future mercies humbly trust, 
Nor e’er forget the past. 


C.M. 
991 Show piety at home.—1 Tim. v. 4. 
1 HAS the home when God is there, 
And love fills every breast 5 
Where one their wish, and one their 
And one their heavenly rest. [prayer, 
2 Happy the home where Jesus’ name 
Is sweet to every ear; 
Where children early lisp His fame, 
And parents hold Him dear. 
3 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 
And praise is wont to rise, 
Where parents love the sacred word, 
And live but for the skies, 


4 Lord! let us in our homes agree, 
This blessed peace to gain } 
Unite our hearts in love to Thee, 
‘And love to all will reign. 


9 92, 8.7. D. __C. WESLEY. 
The peace of God. which passeth all 
understanding.—Phil. iy. 7. 
i Pe be to this habitation, 
Peace to all that dwell herein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 
Peace to yore minds unknown ; 

Peace divine, that lasts for ever ; 
Peace that comes from God alone. 


2 Prince of Peace, be ever near us; 
Pix in all our hearts Thy home ; 
With Thy gracious presence cheer us; 
Let ba! sacred kingdom come. 
Raise to heaven our expectation ; 
Give our favoured souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 
In the realms of bliss above. 





NATIONAL HYMNS. 


O.M. Warts. 
99 3 The things that are Cosc"s..the 
things that are God’s.—Mark xii. 17. 
1 TERNAL Sovereign of the sky, 
‘And Lord of all below, 
We mortals to Thy majesty 
Our first obedience owe. 


2 Our souls adore Thy throne supreme, 
And bless Thy providence 
For magistrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 
3 Kingdoms on firm foundations stand, 
While virtue finds reward ; 
And sinners perish from the land 
By justice and the sword. Z 
205 
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NATIONAL HYMNS. 





4 Let Ceegar’s due be ever paid 
T'o Caesar and his throne ; 
But consciences and souls were made 
To be the Lord’s alone. 


99 4 C.M. _ STEELE. 
Sanctify ye a fast.—Joel i. 14. 


1 Bu © Lord, before Thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend : 
is on Thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous judgments from Thy hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 


3 Great God ! and why is Britain spared, 
Ungrateful as we are? «| 
O make Thine awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, Forbear ! 


4 Turn us, O turn us, blessed Lord, 
By Thine almighty grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey Thy word, 
~ And humbly seek Thy face. 


5 Hear Thou our prayers, and grant us 
Bid war and discord cease : aid ; 
Heal the sad breach that sin has made, 
‘And bless our land with peace. 





99 5 O.M. Harr, 
Who can tell if God will. turn ? 
Jonah iii. 9. 


1 Pon: look on all assembled here, 
‘Who in Thy presence stand 
To intercede with prayer sincere 
Yor this our sinful land. 


2 O may we all, with one consent, 
Fall low before Thy throne ; 
With tears the nation’s sins lament,— 
The churches’ and our own. 


3 Great God of Hosts, deliverance bring ; 
Guide those who hold the helm ; 
Support the State, preserve the King, 
‘And spare the guilty realm. 


4 Or, should the dread decree be past, 
And we must feel the rod, 
Let faith and patience hold us fast 
To our correcting God. 


LM. Doppriner. 
996 We will remember the name of the 
Lord.—Psa. xx. 7. 
1 REAT God of heaven and earth, arise, 
‘And hear our loud united cries ; 
See Britain bow before Thy face 
Throughout her isles, and seek Thy grace. 


2 Our trust is not in mortal hosts, 
Nor in the fleets that guard our coasts ; 
Jhine is the land, and Thine the main, 
While human force and skill are vain 











3 Our guilt might draw Thy vengeance 
On every shore, oneverytown; [down 
But view us, Lord, with bones eye, 
‘And lay Thy lifted thunder by. 


4 Forgive the follies of our times, 
‘And purge our land from all its crimes ; 
Reformed, and decked with grace divine, 
Let governors and people shine. 


9 9 rs L.M., 6 lines, triplets. 
Pray unto the Lord for it. 
Jer. xxix. 7. : 


1 \ I" JITH grateful hearts, with joyful 
tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His power and mercy we proclaim. 
Through every age may Britons own, 
Jehovah here His throne, 

And triumph in His mighty name. 


2 Long as the moon her course shall run, 
Or men behold the circling sun, 

O God, in Britain hold Thy reign ! 
Crown her just counsels with success, 
With truth and peace hér borders bless, 

And all Thy sacred rights maintain. 

J.S. Dwieur. 


9 98 For Thon bss. O Lord, and it 


shall be blessed.—1 Chron. xvii. 27, 


at OD bless our native land. 
irm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night ; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave, 
Do Thou our country save, 
By Thy great might. 


2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God above the skies ; 
On Him we wait. 
Thou who art ever nigh 
Guarding wilh watch: ul eye, 
To Thee alone we cry,— 
God save the State! 


999 Blessed is fhe nation whose God is 
the i. 12 


Lord.—Psa, xxxili. 12. 


1 ree hate the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King, 


2 Blessings from His liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land : 
Kept by Him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 


3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway, 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feel cppresnioess rod, 
Ever own and worship God. 





a 








NATIONAL HYMNS, 





1 ORD, while for all ia we pray, 


4 Hark! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings! 
Let us join the choral song, 
And the grateful notes prolong. 


1000 Pray, ‘ais Bite Lord nee 


Jer, Xxix. 


Of every clime and coast, 
© hear us for our native land,— 
The land we love the most. 


2 Our fathers’ sepulchres are here, 


And here our kindred dwe! 
_ Our children too how should we love 
Another land so well ! 





3 O guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless : 

With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with pleuteousness. 


4 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee : 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


5 Here may selicios P pure ee mild, 
Upon our Sabbaths smile ; 
And piety and virtue reign, 
And bless our native isle. 


6 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be Thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. 
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SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS. 





INTRODUCTORY. 
1 00 1 76.76.76.76. 
Praise waiteth for Shee 0 God, 
v. 1. 


in Zion.—Ps. 


1 We cannot praise Thee now, Lord, 
As spirits perfect made, | 
Who walk in white before Thee, 
With Christ the Living Head ; } 
But praise is waiting for Thee, | 
In the glorious future time, | 
When we read life’s hidden story, 
And reach our spirits’ prime. 


2 We cannot praise Thee here, Lord, 
As those around Thy throne, 





Who sing the song of glory, 
And know as they are known ; 
But praise is waiting for Thee 
When Zion’s hill we gain ; 
And here we would be tuning 
A prelude to the strain. 


3 While Boe is waiting for Thee, 

Bend Thou a gracious ear 

To its low and faint rehearsal, 
In faltering accents here. 

Glory to Thee, O Father, 
Glory to Thee, O Son, 

Glory to Thee, O Spirit 
Glory to God alone, 





THE DIVINE BEING. 


HIS GLORY AND WORSHIP. 


1002 12,10.12.10, J. 8. B, Monsey. 
O worship the Lord in the beauty 


of holiness.—Ps, xcvi. 9. 


1 O worsuiP the Lord in the bewuty, of 
holiness, (claim ; 

Bow down before Him, His glory pro- 
With gold of obedience, and incense of 


lowliness, ame, 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is His 


2 Low at His feet lay thy burden ef aero. 


5 fulness. E [thee, 
High on His heart He will bear it for 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy 
prayerfulness, [thee be. 
Guiding thy steps as may best for 


3 Fear not to enter His courts in the slen- 
derness {reckon as thine: 

Of the poor wealth thou, wouldst 
Truth in its beauty, and love in its ten- 
derness, [shrine. 
These are the offerings to lay on His 


4 These, though we bring them in trembling 
and fearfulness, by [dear ; 
He will accept for the Name that is 


Mornings of joy give for evenings of tear- 
{our fear. 


fulness, 
Trust for our trembling, and hope for 
5 O worship the Lord in the beauty of holi- 
ness, [claim ; 
Bow down before Him, His glory pro- 
With gold of obedience, and incense of 
lowliness, hs [Name. 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is His 

B 





(1003 m6 


11.10,11,10. M. ©. 0.* 
Lord taketh pleasure in His 
people: He will beautify the meck with 


salvation.—Ps:; cxlix. 4, 
1 Praise ye Jehovah, praise the Lord most 


10ly, 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with 
strength the weak ; owly, 
Praise Him who will with glory crown the 
And with salvation beautify the meek. 


2 Praise ye Jehovah for His lorasne? 
8 


ness, Own 5 
And all the tender mercy He hath 
Who pardons sin and cures the spirit’s 

blindness, own, 

Who calls us sons, and seals us for His 


3 Praise ye J ehovah, source of every bless- 
ing, are dim; 
Before whose gifts earth’s richest boons 

He gave His Son, and life in Him_pos- 
sessing, im. 

All things are ours, for we have all in 


4 Praise ye Jehovah, who so Bes gave us 
His gift unspeakable, His only Son; 
Praise ye the Lamb, who gave Himself to 
save US; me. 
And sends the unction from the Holy 
1004 87.87.87.87._ . _ Manr.* 
The Church, which is His ep 


the fulness of Him who filleth all in a 
Eph. i. 22, 23. 


1 Rounp tbe Lord in glory seated, 
Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 
Fach to each the alternate hymn : | 


a 





= 


9 








“ Lord, ay lory filleth heave 
With its ess earth is stored 5 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 
2 Heaven is aye with praises ringing; 
Earth has heard the angels’ cry, 
When the Lord, salvation bringing, 
Came from heayen to earth to die— _ 
Came to p' His temple, 
For Himself a meet abode: 
His own body its ensample, , 
Filled with light—“ The Word of God. 
3 Now with angels and archangels, 
Cherubim and seraphim, | 
Now with His church wherein He dwells, 
Let us swell the solemn hymn: 
* Lord, Thy glory filleth heaven, 
With its fulness earth is stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord !” 


1 00 5 76.76.77.76. _ C. WESLEY.* 
O magnify the Lord. with me, 
and let us exalt His name together.—Ps, 
Xxxiv. 3. 5 
1 Mexr and right it is to sing, 
In every time and place, 
Glory to our Heavenly King, 
The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with sweet accord, 
Allin one thanksgiving join; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, | 
Eternal praise be Thine. 
2 Thee the firstbarn sons of light, . 
In choral symphonies, 
Praise by day, day without night, 
And never, never cease : 
Angels and archangels all 
Sing the mystic Three in One, 
Sing aloud, or silent fall, 
O’erwhelmed before Thy throne. 


3 Vieing with thaf happy choir, 

Who chant, Thy praise above, 
We on eagles’ wings aspire, 

The wings of faith and love: 
Thee, they sing, with glory crowned ; 
We extol the atoning Lamb, 
Lower if our voices sound, 

Our theme is still the same. 

4 Father, Thy great love we praise, 

Who gaye Thy Son to die; 

Jesus, full of truth and grace, 

Alike we glorify ; 

Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Till in chorus full we join, 
And earth is changed for heaven. 


1006 mm: 557.557.10.10, 
This is the true God.—i Johny, 20. 
1 Ws praise, we bless Thee, 
Lord, we confess Thee, 
Uncreated God and King: 
Yet all creation 
Bring adoration, 
Earth and heaven Thy praises sing : 


THE DIVINE BEING. — | 


2 We pales we bless Thee, 


3 We praise, we bless Thee, 


1007 









Father Eternal, all shall adore Thee, 
be God Almighty, all shall implore 
ee. : 


Lord, we confess Thee, ‘. 
Christ, the Son of God Most High: 
Sweet peace from heaven 
Thy death has given; 
Jesus, Lord, to Thee we fly: | 
O Word Eternal, all shall adore Thee, | 
Saviour Almighty, all shall implore Thee, 


Lord, we confess Thee, 
Holy Ghost, our gracious Guide: 
— anne poe sgey a e 
ur strength renewing, 
Ever in our hearts abide: 
Spirit Eternal, all shall adore Thee, 
Se and Life-giver, all shall implore 
ee. 


55.88.55. NYBERG AND LAaTROBE.* 
The high and lofty One that in- 
habiteth eternity.—Isa. lvii.-15. 


1 Faruer, throned on high, 
_ Thou to us art nigh, 
With the heavenly hosts before Thee, 
We in spirit would adore Thee; 
And with rapture raise 
Hymns of love and praise. 
O Eternal Word, 
Our Incarnate Lord, 
We to Thee thanksgiving render— 
Thee Thy people’s strong Defender, 
And as Sovereign own 
None but Thee alone. 
3 Spirit of all grace, 
Source of holiness, 
Who the Sayviour’s sceptre wieldest, 
And from Satan’s vengeance shieldest ; 
"Tis by Thee we live: 
Praise to Thee,we give. 


4 Had we aaa 
With seraphic songs, 
Bowing hearts and knees before Thee, 
Triune God, we would adore Thee 
In the highest strain, 
For the Lamb once slain. 


bo 





il 008 77.77.77.. C. WorDSwortu.* 
They rest not day and_ night 


saying, Holy, holy, 
Almighty.—Rev. iv. 8. 
1 Hoty, Holy, Holy Lord, 
God of Hosts, Eternal King, 
Thee, by heaven and earth ador’d, 
Angels and archangels sing, 
Chanting everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 


2 Since by Thee were all things made, 
And in Thee do all ee ve, ‘ 
Be to Thee all honour paid, 

Praise to Thee let all things give, 
peeing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 


holy, Lord God 





; 


NCS 
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HIS GLORY AND WORSHIP. 





3 Cherubim and seraphim 
Veil their faces with their wings; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 
e they sing eternally 
To the Blessed Trinity. 


4 Thee apostles, prophets Thee, 
Thee the noble martyr band, 
Praise with solemn jubilee ; 
Thee the Church in every land, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 


5 To the Father; to the Son, 
Who for us vouchsaf’d to die; 
And to Thee the Holy One, 
Who the Church doth sanctify; 
Sing we too with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 


1009 998.998.664.88.. Adapted frov 

TERSTEEGEN, tr. by H. L. Li. 
I heard aw great voice of much people 
im heaven, saying, Alleluia; Salation, 
and glory, and honour, and power, 
unto the Lord our God.—Rey, xix, 1. 


| 1 Tuex, God Almighty, Lord thrice holy, 


Thine angel hosts, with reverence lowly, 
Adore in solemn ceaseless hymn : 
Thy glory filleth earth and heaven ; 
And praise to Thee is ever given 
By Cherubim and Seraphim : 
With veiled face they cry 
“Thrice holy Lord Most High,” 
ver, ever ! 
We, too, are Thine: Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy Name we bless. 


2 The elders, with their crowned glory, 
Stand bending evermore before Thee, 
The firstborn of the blessed band ; 
There all the ransomed and forgiven, 
Brought by Immanuel safe to heaven, 
In glad unnumbered myriads stand: 
Loud are the songs of praise 
Their mingled voices raise, 
Ever, ever! 
We, too, are Thine: Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy Name we bless. 


8 They sing to Thee, in mystic numbers, 
The Living Love that never slumbers, 
At once creation’s source and sun; 
The Light that lighteneth all, abiding, 

And over all Thy works presiding ; 
The Life, unending, unbegun: 
The Fount of joy Thou art 
That filleth every heart 
oa Ever, ever! 
Thee we adore, Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy Name we bless. 


4 Reveal Thyself to us more ag 
That we may know and love Thee truly, 
A; Ca be) Rat the wore. redeem ; 
irit in us dwellin 
he tings of riay cute ds tellin 
Create us all anew 2 Him: 
B 





Tri-Unity Divine, 
We would be wholly Thine, 
Ever, ever! 
Thee we adore, Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy Name we bless. 


1010 ‘87.87.77.77. 
Praise our God, all ye His ser- 
vants.—Rey. six. 5. : 


1 Heavyenty Father, all creation 

Shows the wonders of Thy hand; 
Now accept our adoration, 

Lord, Thy blessing now command: 
Thee the fount of life we own, 
Thee our Maker, Thee alone ; 
Hear our prayers, accept the praise, 
We, Thy flock, Thy children, raise. 


2 Son of God, who didst from heayen 

Come to save our ruined race, 
Who to us Thyself hast given, 

Lord of mercy, truth, and grace ; 
Thy redeeming love we sing; 
Lord, to Thee our hearts we bring ; 
At Thy call we come to Thee, 
At Thy Name we bow the knee. 


3 Holy Ghost, whose inspiration 

Is of life and light the spring, 

Bless us with Thy visitation, 
Love and peace and gladness bring; 
Guide us on our heavenward way; 
Keep us, lest we go astray : 
Father, Son, and Spirit pure, 
Ever shall Thy praise endure. 



















































10 1 1 - 888. A. J, Russebu,* 
Sing unto the Lord..and give 
thanks at the remembrance of His holi- 
ness.—P38, XXX, 4. 
1 O Gop of life, Whose power benign 
Doth o’er the world in mercy shine, 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine, 


2 O Father, all-creating Lord, 
Be Thou by every tongue implored, 
Be Thou by every heart adored. 


3 O Son of God, for sinners slain, 
We worship Thee, Whose dying pain 
For us did endless life regain. 


4 O Holy Ghost, Whose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy communion share. 


5 O Holy Blessed Trinity, 
With faith we sinners bow to Thee; 
In heaven and earth exalted be. 


1012 In the cane of the Pighene es 


of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.—Matt, 


Xxvill. 19. 
1 Mos? ancient of all mysteries, 
Before Thy throne we lie; _ 
Eternal Wisdom, Light, and Love; 
Most Holy Trinity, 








THE DIVINE BEING. 





2 How wonderful creation is, 
Thy work, which Thou didst bless; 
*Tis but the hiding of Thy power, 
Divine Almightiness. 
3 How beautiful the angels are, 
Thy saints, in radiant dress, 
They’re but the shadow of Thy light, 
Eternal Loveliness. 
4 Infinite Goodness, Thou art dear 
To Thy poor creatures’ heart; 
It blesses Thee that Thou art God, 
That Thou art what Thou art. 
5 We look up in our littleness 
To Thy majestic state ; 
Our comfort is hou art so good, 
And that Thou art so great. 
6 O Glorious in Thy holiness, 
Our souls to Thee would fly ; 
Give them the wings of faith and love, 
Our God to sanctify. 


HIS PERFECTIONS. 


1 0 1 3 L.M. Ray PALMER. 

O the depth of the riches both of 

the wisdom and knowledge of God! how 

unsearchable are His judyments, and His 
ways past finding out /—Rom. xi, 33. 


1 Lorp, = weak thought in vain would 


lim! 
To search the starry vault profound; 
Tn vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation’s utmost bound, 
2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search Thy great eternal plan, 
Thy sovereign counsels, born of love, 
Long ages ere the world began. 
$ When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or this, Thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
ose secrets I must ask in vain, 
4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
And all is dark as might to me, 
Here, as on solid rock, I rest— 
That so it seemeth good to Thee. 
5 Be this my joy, that evermore | 
Thou rulest all things at Thy will 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, j 
And calmly, sweetly, trust Thee still. 


r O.M. 
1 014 God is my salvation ; I will trust, 
and not be afraid.—tsa. xii. 2. 
1 My Father, it is good for me 
To trust, and not to trace; 
And wait, with deep humility, 
For Thy revealing grace. 
2 Lord, when Thy way is in the sea, 
And strange to mortal sense, 
I love Thee in the mystery, 
I trust Thy providence. 
3 I cannot see the secret things 
An this my dark abode ; 
Ijmay not reach with earthly wings 
The hei ghts and depths of God. 





4 In patient faith I wait awhile, 
Not doubting, not in fear; 
For soon in heaven my Father's smile 
Shall render all things clear. 
5 Then shalt Thou end time’s short eclipse, 
“s Its ces a Pao Ee 
ring in the gran ocalypse, 
Reveal the perfect light. 


1015 _ OM. J. D. Burys.* 
God is Love.—i John iv. 8. 
1 Tov God art Love—though dimly now 
Thy glorious name we trace, 
It gleams through all Thy works below, 
It shines in Jesus’ face, 
2 Thy thoughts are Love—and Jesus is 
The Living Voice they find; 
The Incarnate Word lights up the abyss 
Of the Eternal Mind. 
3 Thy ways are Love—though they tran- 
Our feeble range of sight, [scend 
They wind through darkness to their end 
In everlasting light. 
4 Thy chastisements are Love—more deep 
hey stamp the seal Divine; 
And by a sweet Compaien keep 
Our spirits nearer Thine. 
5 Thy heaven is the abode of Love— 
O blessed Lord, that we move, 
May there, when time’s dim shades re- 
Be gathered home to Thee: 
6 There with Thy Testing saints to fall 
Actaning round iain hrone ; 
Where all shall love Thee, Lord, and all 
Shall in Thy love be one, 


HIS WORKS: 
OREATION, PROVIDENCE, REDEMPTION, 
igi ae M. a 
works 8) Thee, 
1016 “Ores oxi 40” : 
1 Tux strain upraise of joy and praise, 


allelujah ! 
To the glory of their Kin; e 
Shall the ransomed people ae 
Hallelujah ! 
2 And the choirs that dwell on high 
Shall re-echo through the rg 
! allelujah ! 


3 They through the fields of Paradise who 


roam, 
The blessed ones, repeat through that 
bright home Hallelujah ! 


4 The planets, glittering on their heavenly 


way, 

The shining constellations, join and say 

Hallelujah ! 
5 Ye clouds that onward sweep, 

Ye winds on pinions light. 

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, 

Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 

In sweet consent unite your 
Hallelujah ! 














6 Ye fioods and ocean billows, 
Ye storms and winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty, 
Hoar frost and summer glow, 
Ye re that wave in sprin: 
And glorious forests, sing Hallelujah ! 


7 First let the birds, with painted plumage 


Cees 
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and 
say j 


allelujah ! 


8 Then let the beasts of earth, with vary- 
ing strain, 
Join in creation’s hymn, and cry again 
Hallelujah ! 
9 Here let the mountains thunder forth 
sonorous Hallelujah! 
There let the valleys sing in gentler 
chorus Hallelujah ! 


, 10 Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, c: 
Hallelujah ! 


Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply 
Hallelujah; 


11 To God, who all creation made, 
The frequent hymn be duly paid : 
allelujah ! 
J2 This is the strain, the eternal strain, the 
Lord Almighty loves: Hallelujah ! 
This is the song, the heavenly song, that 
Christ Himself approves: A 
Hallelujah ! 


13 Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice 
awaking, Hallelujah ! 
And children’s voices echo, answer 
making, Hallelujah ! 


14 From all let gladsome praise arise 
'o Him who formed the earth and skies: 
With Hallelujah evermore, 
The one true living God adore. 
15 Praise we with all the heavenly host, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. _ 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 
M. Bruce. 


C.M. 
1 01 7A Sing unto the Lord a new song, 
and His praise from the end of the earth. 
Isa. xlii. 10. 
1 Sine to the Lord in joyful strains, 
Let earth His praise resound ; 
Ye who upon the ocean dwell, 
And fill the isles around. 


2 O city of the Lord, begin 
The universal song; . 
And let the scattered villages 
The joyful notes prolong. 
3 Let Kedar’s wilderness afar 
Lift up the lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock 
With accent rude rejoice. 
4 Till, midst the streams of distant lands, 
The islands sound His praise ; 
And all combined with one accord 
Jehovah’s glories raise. 


HIS WORKS. 


a i a 














L.M. D. 
1 0 4 8 Lo, theo are parte of His ways., 


1 We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 
The glittering sky, the silver sea ; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory, come from Thee: 
Thanks for the fiowers that clothe the 


ground, 
The trees that wave their arms above, 
The hills that girdour dwellings round 
As Thou dost gird Thine own with loye. 


2 Yet teach us still how far more fair, 
More glorious, Father, in Thy sight, 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 
One heart that owns Thy Spirit’s might : 
So, while we gaze with thoughtful eye 
On all the gifts Thy Love has given, 
Help us in Thee to live and die, 
By Thee to rise from earth to heaven. 


1 0 Al 9 77.77.77. ¥. Prervort.* 
J By Him let us offer the sacrifice 
of praise to God continually.—Heb. xiii. 15. 
1 For the beauty of the earth, 
For the beauty of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies: 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 


2 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild ; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

3 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces, human and divine, 
Flowers of earth, and buds of heaven: 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

4 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Its pure sacrifice of love: 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 


1020 84.84.84. A. A. Procrer. 
Set your affection on things 
above.—Col. iii. 2. 
1 Our God, we thank Thee, who hast made 
The earth so bright; . 
So full of splendour and of joy, 
Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 
2 We thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us roun 
That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some loveis found. 








THE DIVINE BEING. 





3 We thank Thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain ; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours, 
That thorns remain ; 3 
So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 


4 We thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast 
The best in store ; [kept 
We have enough, yet not too much, 
To long for more; 
A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 


5 We thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Yhough amply blest, 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest ;_ 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast. 


1021 87.87.87. H. YF. Lyre.* 
Bless the Lord, O my soul: and 
all that ts within me, bless His holy name. 

Ps. ciii. 1. 
1 Praise, my soul, the King of heayen; 
To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 


2 Praise Him for His grace and fayour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 
Hallelujah, hallelujah ! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 


3 Father-like, He tends and spares us ; 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 
Hallelujah, hallelujah ! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 


4 angels, in the height adore Him; 
e behold Him face to face; 
Saints triumphant, bow before Him, 
Gathered in from every race : 
Hallelujah, hallelujah! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 


1022 67.67.66.66. 
= 4 Rinoxwart, tr. by C. Winxworrta. 
Oclap your hands, ull ye people; shout 
unto God with the vowe of triwnph. 
S Ps, xlvii. 1. 
1_ Now thank we all our God, 
With heart, and hands, and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom His world rejoices ; 
Who, from our mother’s arms, 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 
2  O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us ; 








“And keep us in His grace, 

ide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 


All praise and thanks to God, 
The Father, now be given, 

The Son, and Him who reigns 
With Them in highest heaven— 

The One eternal God, { 

Whom earth and heaven adore,— 

For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 


1023 87.87. | Sir J. Bowrine. 
Every good gift and every per- 
Sect gift is from above, and cometh down 
Srom the Father of lights, with whom is no 
variableness, neither shadow of turning. 

Jas. i. 17. 

1 Gon is love: His mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever 
Man decays and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never: 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth 
Will His changeless goodness prove; 
From the gloom His brightness stream- 
God is wisdom, God is love. [eth ; 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere His glory shineth; 
God is wisdo™, God is love. 


1 024 C.M. D. J. A, Evuiorr. 
We love Him, because He jirst 
loved us.—1 John iv. 19. 


1 We love Thee, Lord, yet not alone 
Because Thy bounteous hand ¥ 
Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts 
On ocean and on land: 

For these Thy gifts we praise Thee, Lord : 
Yet not for these alone, 

The incense of Thy children’s love 
Arises to Thy throne. 


2 We loye Thee, Lord, because, when we 

Had erred and gone astray, 

Thou didst recall our wandering souls 
Into the heavenward way : 

When, helpless, hopeless, we were lost. 
In sin and sorrow’s night, 

Thou didst send forth a guiding ray 
Of Thy benignant light; 


3 Because, when we forsook Thy ways, 
Nor kept Thy holy will, 

Thou wert not the avenging Judge, 
But gracious Father still; , 
Because we have forgot Thee, Lord, 

But Thou hast not forgot; 
Because we have forsaken Thee, 
But Thou forsakest not; 





a ee 





‘ 


THE LORD JESUS OHRIST. 


4 Because, O Lord, Thou lovedst us © 

With everlasting love; 

Because Thou sentst Thy Son to die 
That we might live above; 

Because, when we were heirs of wrath, 
Thou gay’st the hopes of heaven ; 

We love because we much haye sinned, 
And much have been forgiven. 


1 02. 5 “B7.87.887. T. H. Gut. 
\ Lord, Thou hast been our dwell- 
ing-place in all generations.—Ps. xc. 1. 


1 Lorp, Thou hast been our dwelling-place 


In every generation ; 
Thy people still have known Thy grace, 
And blessed Thy consolation ; 
Through every age Thou heardst our cry ; 
Through every age we found Thee nigh, 
Our strength and our salvation. 


2 Our ges ae we oft have wept, 
And oft Thy patience proved ; 
But still Thy faith we fast have kept, 
Thy Name we still have loved : 
* And Thou hast kept and loved us well, 
Hast granted us in Thee to dwell, 
Unshaken, unremoved. 


3 Lord, nothing from Vhine arms of love 


Shall Thine own people sever: 
Our Helper never will remove, 
Our God will fail us never, 
Thy people, Lord, have dwelt in Thee; 
Our dwelling-place Thou still wilt be 
For ever and for ever. 





1 02 6 . 6.10.10.6. H. Bonar.* 

‘VU Thanks be to God, who giveth us 

the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 
1 Cor. xv. 57. 


1 BuessEp be God, our God, . 
Who freely His beloved Son up gave 
His‘enemies to reconcile and save: 

Blessed be God, our God. 


2 __ He spared not His Son : 
"Tis this that bids the hard thought dis- 


appear, 
*Tis this that silences each rising fear, 
He spared not His Son. 


3 Who shall condemn us now 
ae Christ has died, and risen and gone 
above, 
For us to plead at the right hand of love, 
Who shall condemn us now? 


4 "Tis God that justifies : 
Who shall recall the pardon or the grace, 
Or who the broken chain of guilt replace ? 
Tis God that justifies. 


5 The victory is ours: [One, 
For us in might came forth the Might; 
For us He fought the fight, the triump 

The victory is ours. won, 


6 Blessed be God, our God, 
Who gave for us His well-beloved Son, 
His gift of gifts, all other gifts in one, 
essed be God, our God, 





THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


1027 10.10,10.10.10.10. J. Brrom.* 
And the angel said unto them.. 

Behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy which shall be to all people. 

Luke ii. 10. 

1 Curistians, awake, salute the happy 

morn, E _ [born ; 

Whereon the Saviour of mankind was 

Let us adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angels chanted from 


above; 
With them the joyful tidings first, begun, 
Of God Incarnate, of the Virgin’s Son. 


2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was 


0. 
Who heard the ‘angelic herald’s voice, 
“* Behold, i y 
T bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth: 
This day hath God fulfilled His pro- 
mised word, i ‘ 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the 


Lord. 


3 He spake; and straightway the celestial 
choir [spire : 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, con- 
The praises of redeeming love ae sang, 
And heayen’s whole orb with hallelujahs 
rang: still, 
God’s highest glory was their anthem 
pe upon earth, and unto men good- 
will. 
4 To Bethlehem straight th’ enlightened 
shepherds ran man 3 
To see the wonders God had wrought for 
Then to their flocks, still egen i 
return, . urn 5 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture 
™o all the joyful tidings they proclaim, 
The first apostles of the Sayiour’s Name, 
5 O may we keep and ponderin our mind 
God’s wondrous love in saving lost man- 
kind; ,. [our loss 
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved 
From the mean manger to the bitter 
CLOss 5 : 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 
Till we in glory worship face to face. 

















THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 











4 HOly Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. ; 


5 In the hdavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; | 
Thou, its Light, its Joy, its Crewn, 
Thou, its Sun which goes not down; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 


i 0 30 LM. J. HEERMANN. 
That was the true Light, which 
lighteth every man that cometh into the 
world.—J ohn i. 9. | 
1 O TuHov, the true and only Light, 
Direct the souls that walk in night, 
And bring them ‘neath Thy sheltering 


care. 
To find their blest redemption there. 


2 Illumine those who blindly roam, 
O call the wanderer kindly home ; 
The hearts astray that union crave, 
And those in doubt, confirm and save. 


3 And all who else have strayed from Thee 
O gently seek: Thy healing be 
To every wounded conscience given, 


And let them also share Thy heaven. 


4 O make the deaf to hear Thy word, =>= 
And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, 
Who dare not yet the faith avow, 


6 Then we, redeemed, the angelic hosts 
among, " _ [throng i 
Shall jointhe myriad, glad, a 

































. He that was born pas this joyful day, 
Around us all His glory shall display : 
Saved by His love, incessant we shall 


sing [King. 
Eternal praise to heayen’s Almighty 


1028 11.10.11.10. HEBER. 
We have seen ws star in the 


‘ast.—Matt. ii. 2. 


1 Brieutrest and best of the sons of the 

morning, [Thine aid : 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, © 

oo where our Infant Redeemer is 
aid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the Spee are 


8 ny e 5] 
Low lies’ His head with the beasts of 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining. 
— and Monarch, and Saviour o 
all. 


3 Bay: shall we yield Him, in costly devo- 





‘ion, 
Odours of Edom and offerings Divine ; 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, {the mine? 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from 
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would His favour 
secure; 
Richer, by eee the heart’s adoration ; 


D aaa to are the prayers of the | Mhough secretly they hold it now. 
‘ 5 Shine on the darkened and the cold. | 
S elie Lacteaty ae ne Recall the wanderers from Thy fold ; 


Unite those now who walk apart, 
Confirm the weak and doubting heart. 


6 So they, with us, may evermore. 
Such grace with wondering thanks adore ; 
And endless praise to Thee be given 
By all the Church in earth and heaven. 


1 03 1 C.M. J. Morrison. 
The people that walked in dark- 
ness have seena great light.—Isa. ix. 2. 
1 THE race, that long in darkness pined, 
Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death’s surrounding night. 


2 To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 
Joyous, as when the reapers bear 
he harvest-treasures home. 
3 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given: 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 
4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great, and mighty Lord. 


Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 
Star of the East the horizon adorning, 
ne where our Infant Redeemer is 
id. 


1029 77.77.77. W. OC. Dix. 
} ha When they saw the star, they re- 
tee with exceeding great joy.—Matt. 
ii. 10. 
1 As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold, 
As with joy aa 4 hailed its ligh 
Leading enward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 
2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore: 
ho may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 
3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare; 
50 may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures brin, 
Christ, to Thee, our Heavenly Rie! 








HIS 





ENTRY INTO JERUSALEM. 











5 His power increasing still shall spread, 
His reign no end shall know: 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 


HIS ENTRY INTO JERUSALEM. 


1032 88.88.88. 
, Tr. from Latin by J. M. NEALE. 
The Redeemer eae come to Zion.—Isa. 

. 20. 


1 O- com, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
, Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice, rejoice : Emmanuel 
£hall come to Thee, O Israel. 


2 O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 

. Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 
Rejoice, rejoice: Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


3 O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here; 
’ Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice, rejoice: Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israel. 


4 O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice, rejoice: Emmanue 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


_5 O come, 0 come, Thou Lord of might, 


Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 

_ Rejoice, rejoice: Emmanuel 

- Shall come to thee; O Israel. 


1 033 Adapted from Jur. TAYLOR. 
The temple of God is holy, which temple ye 
ave.—1 Cor. iil. 17. 
1 Descenp to Thy Jerusalem, 0 Lord, 
Her faithful children cry with one accord; 
Come, ride in triumph on; behold, we lay 
Our guilty lusts and proud wills in Thy 
way. 
2 Thy road is ready, Lord; Thy paths, 
made straight, _ E 
In longing expectation seem to wait 
The consecration of Thy beauteous feet, 
And, hark, hosannas loud Thy footsteps 
greet. 
3 Welcome, 0 welcome to our hearts, Lord, 


ere 
Thou hast a temple too, and full as dear 
As that in Zion, and as full of sin ; 
How long shall thieves and robbers dwell 
therein ? 


10.10.10.10. 


' 1 Benotp One cometh from afar, 








4 Enter and chase them forth, and cleanse 
the floor; — {mever more 
Destroy their strength, that they may 
Profane with traftic vile that holy place, 
bees Thou hast chosen, there to set Thy 
ace. 

5 And then, if our stiff tongues shall silent 
In praises of Thy finished victory, e 
The temple stones shall cry, and loud re- 

peat, [greet. 

* Hosanna!” and Thy glorious footsteps 


1 03 4 L.M.D. 
Vv Adapted from GEO, WEISSEL. 
Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion: be- 
ge thy King cometh unto thee.—Zech. 
ix. 9. 


The portals of the heart unbar ; 

The Christ of God is drawing near ; 

The Saviour of the world is here: 

He comes with healing on His wings, 

Pardon and life to all He brings ; 

A temple in each heart prepare, 

Adorned with love, and praise, and 
prayer. 

He comes to save; a Helper tried 

Mercy is ever at His side; 

His kingly state is holiness ; 

His sceptre pity swift to bless: 

O blest the city, blest the land, 

That yield them to this King’s command ; 

O blest the hearts set free from sin, 

To whom He deigns to enter in. 


3 So come, Lord Jesus, enter Thou, 
Thy life and peace on us bestow, 
Thy inner presence may we feel, 
Thy truth and grace in us reveal: 
To Thee our hearts we open wide; 
With us for evermore abide ; 

Thy Holy Spirit lead us on 
Until the crown of life be won. 


iJ 








1085 LM. H. Hi. Mian, 
And the multitudes that went 
before, and that followed, cried, saying, 
Hosanna to theSon of David.—Matt.xxi. 9, 
1 Rie on, ride on in majesty ; 
Hark, all the tribes Hosanna cry ; 
© Saviour meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments 
strewed, 
2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 
In lowly pomp ride on todie: _ 
0 Christ, Thy triumphs now begin _ 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 
3 Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 
The angel armies of the sky . 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifice. 
4 Ride on, ride on in majesty; . 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh: 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 
EN 





ES a 





THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. ae 





5 Ride on, ride on in mmajerty 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; > 
Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain, — 
Then take, O Christ, Thy power and reign. 


HIS PASSION AND DEATH. 
1036 887.887. t 
He hath borne our griefs, and 
liti. 4, 


carried our sorrows.—Isa. liii. 


1 Dargty rose the guilty morning, 
When, the King of Glory scorning, 
Raged the fierce Jerusalem: _ 
See the Christ His cross up-bearing, 
See Him stricken, spit on, wearing 
The thorn-plaited diadem, 
2 Not the crowd whose cries assailed Him, 
Not the hands that rudely nailed Him, 
Slew Him on the cursed tree; 
Ours the sin from heaven that called Him, 
Ours the sin whose burden galled Him 
In the sad Gethsemane. 
3 For our sins, of glory emptied, 
He was fasting, lone, and tempted, 
He was slain on Calvary ; 
Yet He for His murderers pleaded; 
Lord, by us that pe is needed; 
We have pierced, yet trust in Thee. 


4 In our wealth and tribulation, 
Px Tey precious Cross and passion, 
hy blood and agony, 
By Thy glorious resurrection, 
By Thy Holy Ghost’s protection, 
Make us Thine eternally. 


1 0 Q 7 L.M. Adapted from Faser. 

oO In that day they shall look upon 

Me whom they have pierced, and mourn 
Sor Him.—Zech. xii. 10. 


1 O come and look awhile on Him, 
Whom we have pierced, Who for us died ; 
Together let us look and mourn: 
The Christ of God is crucified. 


2 His willing hands and feet are bound; 
His gracious lips with thirst are dried ; 
His pitying eye is dimmed with woe: 
The Christ of God is crucified. 

3 Seven times He spake, seven words of love 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on sin-blinded man: 

The Christ of God is crucified. 


4 Shall we refuse to hear Him speak ? 
Dare we the sinless One deride ? 
Surely on Him our sins were laid: 
Jesus, for us, is crucified. 


5 His Cross of shame is all our hope 
The fountain opened in His side 
Shall purge our deepest stains away : 
With Jesus we are crucified. 

6 A broken and a child-like heart 
To none who ask will be denied; 

A broken heart Love’s dwelling is— 
The temple of the Crucified, 








7 O sin of man, O Love of God, ee 
In this dread hour your strength is tried. 
And victory remains with Love— | 
The Christ of God, the Crucified, 


1 0 88 LL.M. T. KEewty. 
God forbid that I should glory. 
scve in the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ: 
Gal. vi. 14. 
1 WE sing the praise of Him who died, 
Of Him who died upon the Cross ; 
We glory in the Crucified, 
All other gain we count but loss. 


2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see, 
In crimson letters, darkly bright, 
Of Holy Love the mystery : cone’ 
For “God is Love,” and “ God is Light.” 

3 The Cross ! it takes our guilt away, 

And gives the troubled conscience peace; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And speaks of joys that never cease. 


4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the graye, 

And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of love; 
The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angels’ theme in heaven above. 


1 03 9 65.65. Adapted from Caswatt. 
The blood of Jesus Christ His 
Son cleanseth us from all sin.—1 John i. 7. 
1 Guory be to Jesus, 
Christ the Son of God ; 
Who to save and bless us 
Shed His precious blood. 


2 Through the onward ages 
Flows the cleansing stream, 
Which from sin’s due wages 
Did the world redeem. 
8 Oft as it is sprinkled 
‘On believing hearts, 
Satan, finding nothing 
Of his own, departs. 


4 White-robed saints in glory, 
Cleansed from every stain, 
Sing redemption’s story, 
Angels swell the strain. 
5 Glory be to Jesus, 
ho for us was slain, 
Glory in the highest 
Eyermore. Amen, 


HIS RESURRECTION, 
1040 C.M. J. Montcomery.* 
The same day at evening... 
came Jesus and stood in the midst, and saith 
unto them, Peace be unto you.—J ohn xx. 19. 
1 On the first Christian Sabbath eve. 
When His disciples met, 2 


O’er His lost fellowship to grieve, 
Nor knew the Scriptures ce : 









HIS RESURRECTION. 





That Thou didst leave 

For all who cleave 
To Thee through all this earthly strife— 
The gift of God, eternal life. ‘ 


10 49 76.76.76.76. 
4 J.DAMASCENDS, t1. by J.M.NEALE. 


This is the day which the Lord hath made. 
Ps. cxviii. 24, 


2 Lo, in their midst, His form was seen, 

he form in which He died, 
Their Master's marred and wounded 
His hands, His feet, His side. [mien, 


‘8 Then were they glad their Lord to know, 
And worshipped, yet with fear: 
Jesus, again Thy presence show ; 
Meet Thy disciples here. 


4 Be in our midst: let faith rejoice 
Our risen Lord to view; 


And make our spirits hear Thy voice 1 Tux Day of Resurrection! 
© Pes ey Earth, tell it out abroad ; 
Bays) -Eence be ante you The Passover of gladness, 
5 To you, “my brethren:” O unfold The Passover of God : 
, The Scriptures to our mind: From Death to Life Eternal, 
Their mysteries let us now behold, From earth unto the sky, 
Their hidden treasures find. Our Christ hath brought us over, 
6 And while with Thee, in social hours, With hymns of victory. 
We commune through Fay word, 2 Cur hearts be pure from evil, 
May our hearts burn, and all our powers That we may see aright 
Confess, ‘* It is the Lord.” The Lord in rays eternal 


Of Resurrection-Light ; 
And, listening to His accents, 


1 041 86.86.44.88. J. H. BoenMer, May hear, so calm and plain, 
ni tr. by C, Winkworte.* His own All hail! and hearing, 
If ye. then be risen with Christ, seek those May raise the victor strain, 
things which wre above, Col. ii..1. 9. Now lelthe heavenahesoyiul, 
1 O risen Lord, O conquering King, Let earth her song begin; , 
O Life of all that live, ¥ Let the round world keep triumph, 
To us that peace of freedom bring And all that is therein : 
Which only Thou canst give : Invisible and visible, 
Once death, our foe, Their notes let all things blend, 
Had laid Thee low; : : For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Now Thou hast rent his bonds in twain, Our Joy that hath no end. 


Now art Thou risen who once wast slain. 
2 O that our hearts might inly know 








Thy victory over death 87.87.87.87. C, WorpswortH.* 
‘And, gazing on Thy conflict, glow 1043 The firstborn among many 
ae eager, ae eee brethven.—Rom, Viii. 29. 
Dy ne en eae ane 1 Hatienvsan! Hallelujah! 
rates Spcacieatties Bete Hearts to heaven and voices raise ; 
Still comfortless and lonely leave Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
The soul that cannot yet believe. Sing to God 2 hymn of praise ‘ 
3 Then break through our cold hearts Thy He, who on the Cross a victim 
O Jesus, conquering King [way, 7 For ue poe 8 a oe 
Kindle the lamp of faith to-day, esus Christ, e King sel ‘Y 
Teach our shoe ponte to sing, Now is risen from the dead. 
fick Ove a 2 Ohrist is risen, Christ the firstfruits 
That in Thy s vength, * Of the holy harvest-field, f 
We too may rise, whom sin had slain, Which will all its full abundance 
And Thine eternal rest attain. ‘At His second coming yield: 
4 And, when our tears for sin o'erflow, Thonn? See re baa Gun e. 
ee Be deregon bone Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
pine ion us bright and clear, From the furrows of the grave. 
AGO PORTO Gs Jesus, we in Thee are risen: 
_O Christ, from Thee, . . ‘Shed upon us heayenly grace, 
Drink in the life that cannot die, , Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory } 
An1 dwell in light with Thee on high. From the brightness of Thy face; 
By i eee oo Tee eT erdcaigy tanta nae 
pes ‘ Beech me of death and sin, And by angel-hands be gathered, 
fated keep that gift, our Head, And be ever, Lord, with Thee, 








—————— ee 








HIS ASCENSION AND REIGN. 


1044 96.96.96.96. J. CoNDER. 
Fear not; Iam the first and the 
last: Iam He that liveth, and was dead ; 


and, behold, I am alive for evermore.—Rey. 
i. 17, 18. 


1 O sHow me not my Saviour dying, 

As on the cross He bled; 

Nor in the tomb, a captive lying, 
For He has left the dead : 

Then bid me not that form suspended 
For my Redeemer own, 

Who, to the highest heavens ascended, 
In glory fills the throne. 


2 Weep not for Him at Calvary’s station, 

Weep only for thy sins; 

View where He lay with exultation, 
*Tis there our hope begins : 

Yet stay not there, thy sorrows feeding, 
Amid the scenes He trod ; 

Look up, and see Him interceding 
At the right hand of God, 


8 Still in the shameful Cross I glory, 
Where His dear blood was spilt ; 
His shameful Cross, set forth before me, 
Hath cancelled all my guilt. 
Yet what, ’mid conflict and temptation, 
Shall strength and succour give? 
He lives, the Captain of Salvation ; 
Therefore His servants live. 


4 By death, He death’s dark king defeated, 

And overcame the grave ; 

Rising, the triumph He completed ; 
He lives, He reigns to save. [Him ; 

Heaven's happy myriads bow before 
He comes, the Judge of men; 

These eyes shall see Him, and adore 
Lord Jesus, own me then. im; 


1045 65.65.65.65. 
1 Every day will I bless Thee ; and 
I will praise Thy name for ever and ever. 
Ps. exly. 2. 


1 Saviour, blesséd Saviour, 

Listen whilst we sing ; 

Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King: 

All we have to offer, 
All we hope to be, 

Bow eee and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 


2 Thou, for our redemption 

Cam’st on earth to die. 

Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high, 

Where no pain or sorrow, 
Toil or care is known; 

Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


3 Life has lost its shadows, 
Shines the light from Heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sin forgiven: 








THE LORD JE 


ee 












SUS CHRIST. 


Every day that passeth, 
Every hour that flies, 

Tells of love pia 
Love that never dies. 


4 Great, and ever greater, 

Are Thy mercies here, 

True and everlasting 
Are the glories there ; 

Time will soon be over, 
Care and sorrow past, 

May we, Blesséd Saviour, 
Rest with Thee at last. 


5 Onward, eyer onward, 

Journeying o’er the road 

Worn by saints before us, 
Pressing on to God; 

Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 

Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 


6 Higher, ever higher, 
Draw us unto Thee, 
Till_in yonder mansions 
We Thy glory see; 
Where, with joy unfailing, 
Saints and angels sing, 

Never weary raisin, 
Praises to their King. 


HIS EXALTATION AND GLORY. 


1046 10.6.10.6. E. W. Eppis. 

Yet a little while, and the world 

seeth Me no more; but ye sce Me. 

John xiy. 19. 

1 Eve hath not seen Thy glory: Thou alone 
The path of light hast trod ; 

And in Thy kingdom, on the Father’s 

Thou reignest, Son of God. [throne 


2 Yet Thou abidest with us, King of kings : 
Thy loveliness we see; thi 
And through the hallowed veil of earthly 
Hold communing with Thee. 


3 Thou livest in us: from the tomb of 
To heaven with Thee we rise, [earth 

And through the portals of our second 
Behold the eternal prize. {birth 


4 The door in heaven is opened: Jesus, 
The Crown ison Thy brow; | {Lord. 
Amid the immortal hosts of light adore 
In glory dwellest Thou. 





1047 _8.M. D. E, Toxr.* 
peat. for and hasting unto 
the coming of the day of God.—2 Pet. 1ii. 12. 
1 Txov art gone up on high 
To realms beyond the skies, 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise ; 
But we are lingering here, 
With sin and care oppressed: 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to our rest. 





oe 


HIS SECOND ADVENT, AND THE JUDGMENT. 





2 Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou didst first come down, 
And learn obedience sufferingly 
In passing to Thy Crown: 
Begirt with griefs and fears 
We follow after Thee; 
And while we tread this path of tears 
We long Thy face to see. 


_ 8 Thou art gone up on high 

But Thou shalt come again, 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train; 
Lord, by Th: saviny might, 
So make us live and die. 

That we may walk with Thee in white, 

t And dwell with Thee on high. 


1048 O.M. O. F. ALEXANDER. 

O In My Father's house are many 

mansions..I go to prepare a place for you. 
John xiv, 2, 


1 Tnx eternal gates lift up their heads, 
The doors are opened wide; 
The King of Glory is gone up 
Unto His Father’s side. 


2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 
‘hou hast prepared a place, 
That we may be where new Thou art, 
And look upon Thy face, 


8 And ever on our earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies ; 
A light still breaks behind the cloud, 
That veils Thee from our eyes. 


4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 
And let Thy grace be given 
That, while we tarry here below, 
Our treasure be in heaven. 


6 That, where Thou art, at God’s right 
. Our hope, our love may be ; and, 
Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 


1049 87.97.87.87.. C. WorpsworTH.* 

A great multitude, which no man 

could number...cried with a loud voice. 
Rev. Vii. 9, 10. 


Hans, the sound of holy voices 
Chanting, at the crystal sea, 
Hallelujah, Hailelujah. 
Hallelujah, Lord, to Thee. 
Multitude, which none can number, 
Like the stars in glory stands, 
. Clothed in white apparel, holding 
fz Palms of victory in their hands, 
2 They have come from tribulation, 
‘And have washed their robes in blood, 
‘Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were, and firm they. stood ; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered ; 
Gla ty, Lord, with Thee they died, 
And, by death, to life immortal 
They were born, and glorified. 












3 Now they reign with Thee in glory, 

Now they walk with Thee in white, 

Now they drink of life’s pure river, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 

Love and peace they taste for ever ; 
And all truth and knowledge see 

In the beatific vision 
Of the Blessed Trinity. 


4 Word Incarnate, One-begotten 
- eke Sods Emmanuel, 
n ose y, joined together. 
All the Saints for ever dwell; * 
Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
That we may for evermore 
God the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
With the heavenly host adore. 


1 050 87.87.87. Adapted from H, Bonar, 
4 Thou art worthy, O Lord, to re- 
ees and honour, and power,—Rev. 
iv. 11. 

1 Guony be to Him who loved 118, 

Washed us from each sinful stain ; 

Glory be te Him who made us 
Priests and kings with Him to reign ; 
Glory, worship, laud and blessing 
To the Lamb who once was slain. 


2 “Glory, worship, laud and blessing,” — 
hus the choir triumphant sings ; 
« Honour, riches, power, dominion,’ 
Thus its praise creation brings; 
Thou art worthy, Thou art worthy, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. 


8 Glory to the King of angels, 
Glory to the Church’s King, 
Glory to the King of nations, 
Heaven and earth His praises sing: 
Glory ever and for ever 
To the King of Glory bring. 


4 Glory be to Thee, O Father, 
Glory be to Thee, O Son, 
Glory be to Thee, 6 Spirit : 
Glory be to God alone. 
As it was, is now, and shall be 
While the endless ages run. 


HIS SECOND ADVENT, AND THE 
JUDGMENT. 


8.8.8. 
1 05 1 TH08.0FCELANO, tr. byW.J .[RoNS.* 
The Lord grant unto him that he may Sind 
mercy of the Lord in that day.—2 Tim. 
i. 18. 
1 Day of wrath, that day dismaying 
Shall fulfil the prophets’ saying, 
Earth in smould’ring ashes laying. 


2 0 what fear man’s bosom rendeth, 
When from heaven the Judge descend- 
On whose sentence all depen! eth! Leth, 


3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth, 
All before the throne it bringeth. 




















THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. : 





4 Death is struck, and nature quaking— 


creation is awaking, a 
To its Judge an answer making. 


5 Lo! the book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded ; 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 


6 When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unayenged remaineth. 

7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading ? 
Who for me be interceding, . 

When the just are merey needing ? 


8 King of might and awe, befriend me 4 
Freely Thy salvation send me; 
~ Fount of pity, save, defend me. 


9 Think, kind Jesus, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation 0 
Leave me not to reprobation. f 


10 Faint and weary, Thou hast sought me 
On the Cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 


11 Righteous Judge of retribution, 

Grant Thy gift of absolution, 

Ere that reckoning day’s conclusion. 
12 Guilty, now, I pour my moaning, 

All my shame with anguish owning; 

Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning. 
13 Thou the sinful woman savedst, 

Thou the dying thief forgavedst, 

to me a hope vouchsafest. 


14 Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, im grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying. 

15 With Thy favoured sheep 0 place me, 
Nor among the goats abase me; 

But to Thy right hand upraise me. 

16 While the wicked are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, 
Call me with Thy saints surrounded, 

17 Low I kneel, with heart submission ; 
See, like ashes, my contrition $ 
Help me in my last condition. 

18 Ah, that day of tears and mourning ! 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man por ee Eeey must prepare him 
Spare, O God, in merey spare him | 
Lord, all-pitying Jesus blest, 

Grant us Thine eternal rest. 


HIS MEDIATORIAL CHARACTER 
AND TITLES, 
6.10.6.10, 


1 05 ys Adapted from E. F. Morris. 
Iam the Lord thy God, the stat a of 
Israel, thy Saviour.—tsa,, xliii, 3, 
1 Come unto Me and rest, 
O weary wanderer from the fold of God ; 
rom God the ever blest 
I come, to bring thee back to His abode, 








2 Thy wanderings all haye been | 
On toilsome paths, uncheered by hop 
Now on thy Saviour lean, [sweet ra 

And I will guide thee in a better way. | 


3 Forsake this desert land, lf 
And all the husks on which thy soul 
And trust the outstretched hand 
That offers thee a feast of living Brea 


4 Thou canst not be at rest 
Until thou art from guilt and sin set fr 
Earth cannot make thee blest; |W 
Come, bring thy weary burdened heart 
5 In Me ye shall have peace, 
And, rons thy upward path throug 
shadows lie, 
Soon shall thy sorrows cease; 
And thou shalt walk in white with 1 


on high. 
1053 C.M. C.F. ALEXANDER 
He hath sent Me to heal ¢. 
broken-hearted.—Luke iy, 18. 


1 WueEN wounded sore the stricken heart 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 


2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 
3 When penitence has wept in vain, 
Over some foul dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 


4 Jesus, Thy blood can wash us white ; 
oy hand brings sure relief; 
Thy heart is touched with all our joys, 
And feeleth for our grief, 
5 ier Thy bleeding hand, 0 Lord, 
nseal that cleansing tide; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded side. 


1054 C.M. Mrs. G. W: Hinspae, 
Thomas said_unto Him, My 
Lord and my God.—John xx. 298. 
1 Jesus, Thou art my Lord, my God, 
I joy to call Thee mine ; 
For on Thy brow, though bruised wit! 
I see a crown diyine, [thorns 
2 And I can trust the mighty work, 
Which must be done for me, 
To those dear pierced hands of Thine, 
Once fastened to the tree, 


3 If Thou wert less than One divine 
ghar ne eum 
uu ou, uma: 
“Mis I, be nob afraid. Pe 00 S28 


4 Thou wilt not leave my soul alone 
o struggle to Thy side,. 
But in my spirit’s helplessness 


Shall strength divine abide, 
—- = 











HIS MEDIATORIAL CHARACTER AND TITLES. . 





5 And when I stand on Jordan’s waves 
Thou shalt my weakness hold, 
Until at last my weary feet 
Shall walk the streets of gold. 


6 There in my Father's loved abode, 
Where many mansions he, 

Yl worship Thee, O Lamb of God, 
Who gave Thyself for me. 


1 055 C.M. Wast.* 
I am the good Shepherd:. the 
good Shepherd yiveth His life for the 


sheep.—John x. 11. 


4 Tuere is a fold whence none can stray, 
- And pastures ever green, 
‘Where sultry sun, or stormy day, 
Or night is never seen. 


2 Var up the everlasting hills, 
In God’s own light it lies; 
His smile its vast dimension fills 
With joy that never dies. 


| 3 One narrow vale, one darksome wave, 
Divides that land from this: 
I have a Shepherd pledged to save 
Aud bear me home to bliss. 


| 4 One day I at His feet shall lie, 
Tn life’s last struggling breath 
But I shall only seem to die, 
I shall not taste of death. 


5 Tar from this guilty world to be 
Exempt from toil and strife, 
To spend eternity with Thee, 
My Saviour, this is life. 
























if 05 6 76.76. Tt. Terriers. 
| T drew them with cords of & man, 
: with bands of love.—Tos. xi. 4. 


1 OJxsus, ever present, 
O Shepherd, ever kind, 
Thy very Name is music 
To ear, and heart, and mind. 


2 It woke my wondering childhood 
To muse on things above 5 
It drew my harder manhood 
With cords of mighty love. 


8 How oft to sure destruction 
My feet had gone astray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd, 
The Guardian of my way, 


4 How oft in darkness fallen, 
And wounded sore by sin. 
Thy Hand has gently raised me, 
And healing balm poured in. 


5 7 Voice, in life so mighty, 
n death shall make me bold: 
0 bring my ransomed. spirit 
To Thine eternal fold. 
oe cont 














1 057 O.M. _J.G. Wurrrier.* 
} Tam the Way, the Truth, and - 
the Life; no man cometh unto the Father, 
but by Me.—J ohn xiv. 6. 


1 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down ; 
In yain we search the lowest deeps 
For Him who fills Heaven’s throne. 


2 But to the contrite spirit yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 


3 The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain ; : 
We touch Him in life’s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 


4 Through Him the first fond prayers are 
Our lips of childhood frame 5 (said, 
The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with His Name. 


5 O Lord and Sayiour of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
And form our lives by Thine. 


6 We faintly hear, we dimly see, 
In differing phrase we pray; 
But, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The Life, the ‘Truth, the Way. 


1 0 id 8 87.87. NeEvIN, 
QO Lo, Tam with you alway. 
Matt. xxviii. 20. 
1 Anways with us, always with us, 
Words of cheer, and words of love; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From His dwelling-place above. 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 
4 With us in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream 
Lighting up the steps to glory, 
With salyation’s radiant beam. 
Doanr. 


1 0 ~ 9 C.M. 
od Lam the Way, the Truth, and 
the Life.—John xiv, 6. 
1 Tov art the Way : by Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father soek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


2 Thou art the Truth: Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 


Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart, i | 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. | 








3 Thou art the Life: the rending tonib 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
Grant us that Way to know, i 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. 


1 0 60 66.66.66. Adapted from H. Bonar. 
Abide in Him.—1 John ii. 28. 


1 Axsive in Him, abide 
Tn Christ the Crucified : 
He liveth and was dead, 
Him angel hosts adore, 
He is creation’s Head, 
Alive for evermore. 


2 My soul, abide in Him, 
Whose blood did thee redeem 
His blood is all to thee, 

It tells of sin forgiven, 
It sets the spirit free, 
It opes the gate of heaven, 


3 He left the Father’s throne 
To claim thee for His own ; 
His is a heart of love, 
Whose depths of sympathy, 
O’ertiowing from above, 
Yearn evermore for thee, 


4 He is the Living Light, 
Shining in sin’s dark night: 
His love can ne’er decay, 

His light can ne’er grow dim, 
y soul, turn not away, 
Abide, abide in Him, 


a 0 6 1 eg eelte Mrs. CHARLES, 
Crucified with Him.—Rom. vi. 6. 
1 Never further than Thy cross; 
Never higher than Thy feet; 
Here earth’s precious things seem dross ; 
Here earth’s bitter things grow sweet. 


2 Gazing thus our sin we see, 
Learn ed love while gazing thus— 
Sin, which laid the cross on Thee, 
Love, which bore the cress for us. 





3 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And, rejoicing, self oy. 5 
Here we gather love to live, 
Here we gather faith to die, 


4 Pressing onwards as we can, 
Still to this our hearts must tend— 
Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end, 


5 Till amid the Hosts of light, 
We in Thee redeemed, complete, } 
Through Thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 








1 0 62 C.M. W. A. Baruurst! 
Christ in you, the hope of glory. 
Col. i. 27. 
1 O Saviour, may we never rest ; 
Till Thou art formed within, 
Till Thou hast calmed our troubled ar 
And crushed the power of sin. 


2 O may we gaze w 

Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasure seem but dross, 

And earthly sorrows light; 


3 Until, released from carnal ties, 
Our spirit upward springs, - 
And sees true peace above the skies, 
True joy in heavenly things, 


4 Thus as we gaze may we become 
United, Lord, to Thee, 
d in a fairer, happier home, 
Thy perfect beauty see, 


ah 0 6 38 . 88.88.88. C. Wssury.* 
Iwill not let Thee go, except Thou 
bless me.—Gen. xxxii. 26, 
1 O Lorn, my God, to me reveal 
Thy new unutterable Name; 
Tell me, I now beseech Thee, tell, 
To know it well resolved I am; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy Name, Thy nature know. 


2 Yield to me, Lord, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer ; 
O let me now T goodness prove, 
And tell me if Thy Name is Love. 


8 "Nis Love! *tis Love! Thou diedst for me; 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart: 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 
Pure, universal love Thou art : 
To me, to all, Thy mercies move, 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 


4 I know Thee, Saviour, Who Thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s friend, 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to the end: 
Thy mercies never shall remove, 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love, 


5 The Sun of ary esr on me 
Hath ris’n with healing in His wings ; 
Wither’d my nature’s strength, from Thee 
My soul its life and succour brings ; 
My help is all laid up above; 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 


1 0 6 4 Womens? est bund, Roger 


ohn ix. 25. 
1 Lorn, I was EunCs T could not see 
n Thy marred visage any grace ; 
But now the beauty of Thy face 
In radiant vision dawns on me. 


on Thy Cross, 
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HIS MEDIATORIAL CHARACTER AND TITLES. 











2 Lord, I was deaf : I could not hear 
The thrilling music of Thy voice ; 
But now I hear Thee and rejoice, 
And all Thy uttered words are dear. 


3 Lord, I was dumb: I could not speak 
The grace and glory of Thy Name; 
But now, as touched with living flame, 
My lips Thine eager praises wake. 


4 Lord, I was dead : I could not stir 
My lifeless soul to come to Thee ; 
But now, since Thou hast quickened me, 
I rise from sin’s dark sepulchre. 


5 Lord, Thou hast made the blind to see, 
The deat to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live ; and lo, I break 
The chains of my captivity. 


; 1065 C.M.__ J.C, Layarer, 


tr. by Mrs. H. B. Suir. 
The life which I now live in the flesh I live 
by the faith of the Son of God, who loved 
me, and gave Himself for mé.—Gal. ii. 20. 
1 O Jesus Curist, grow Thou in me, 
And all things else recede ; 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
| From sin be daily freed. 
2 Bach day let Thy supporting might 
My weakness still embrace ; 
My darkness vanish in Thy light, 
Thy life my death efface. 
3 In Thy bright beams which on me fall 
Fade every evil thought ; 
That I am nothing, Thou art all, 
I would be daily taught. 


4 Make this poor se!f grow less and less, 
Be Thou my life and aim ; 
O make me daily, through Thy grace, 
More worthy of Thy Name. 
5 Daily more filled with Thee my heart, 
Daily from self more free ; [part, 
Thou, to whom prayer did strength im- 
Of my prayer hearer be. 
6 Let faith in Thee and in Thy might 
My every motive move, 
Be Thou alone my soul’s delight, 
My passion and my love. 


1 0 66 65.65.65.65. ADA CAMBRIDGE. 
In Him was life; and the life 
was the light of men.—John i. 4. 
1 Jzsus, great Redeemer, 
Source of Life Divine, 
In our souls for ever | 
Grant the light to shine: 
Source of life eternal, 
Hope and peace restore ; 
Light of life immortal, 
Shine for evermore. 
2 Bread for sinners broken, 
Bread of life indeed, 
Manna for the hungry, 
In their sorest need: 


Se are errata en 





Pledge of our salvation, 
How we thirst for Thee: 
Cup of heavenly blessing, 
ine of charity. 
83 Thou, O holy Saviour, 
Come and enter in; 
Cleanse away the impress 
Of our drea¢ful sin: 
Make us pure, we pray Thee, 
Thou Who art so pure; 
And, O let Thy likeness 
In our hearts endure: 
- 4 Spirit, Holy Spirit, 
Aid us with Thy love; 
Give Thy gentle presence, 
Ever-blessed Dove ; 
Father, O receive us 
Now for Jesus’ sake, 
And our feeble worship 
Condescend te take. 


1 0 6 di 76.76.77. Mrs. CONDER. 
If I may but touch His garment, 
I shall be whole.—Matt. ix. 21. 
1 Nor Thy garment’s hem alone 
My trembling faith would hold, 
Though Divine compassion shone 
Beneath its sacred fold : 
Thou didst own her mute aypeal, 
Who besought Thy power to heal. 
2 Harthly robes, which Thou didst wear 
Thy glories to enshroud, 
Could remedial virtue bear 
To one amid the crowd: 
More than mortal health I crave, 
Now Thou art enthroned to save. 
8 Mediating Priest above, - 
My languid spirit faints 
To be clothed with joy and love, 
«“ The righteousness of saints :” 
Great Redeemer, clothe me in 
Robes which Thou hast died to win. 


1068 UM. W.T. Matson. 
Ohrist liveth in me.—Gal. ii. 20. 

1 O BLEssEp Life—the heart at rest 
When all without tumultuous seems— 
That trusts a higher Will, and deems * 
That higher Will, not mine, the best. 

2 O blessed Life—the mind that sees, 
Whatever change the re may bring, 
A mercy still in every: hing, fc 
And shining through all mysteries. 

3 © blessed Life—the soul that soars, 
When sense of mortal sight is dim, 
Beyond the sense—beyond to Him 
‘Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors, 

4 O blessed Life—heart, mind, and soul, 
From self-born aims and wishes free, 
In all at one with Deity, 

‘And loyal to the Lord’s control. 

5 O Life, how blessed, how divine, 

High Life, the earnest of a higher: 
Saviour, fulfil my deep desire, 
And let this blessed Life be mine. 

: 0 


a 


‘ 





THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 








1 0 6 9 S.M. HH. Hakpavex.* 
For to me to live is Christ, and to 
die is goin.—Phil. i. 21. 


1 Jesus, I live to Thee, 
Thou loveliest and best; 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me— 
In Thy blest love I rest. 


2 Jesus, I die to Thee, 
Whenever death shall come ; 
To die to Thee is life to me, 


In my eternal home. 


3 . Whether to live or die, 
I know not which is best: 
To live to Thee is bliss to me, 
To die is endless rest. 
4 living or dying, Lord, 
Task but tobe Thine 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me, 
Makes heaven for ever mine, 


1070 G.M. T. H. Giuu.* 
As we have borne the image of 
. the earthy, we shall. also bear the image of 

the heavenly.—) Cor. xv. 49. 


1 O mean may seem this house of clay, 
Yet twas the Lord’s abode; 
Our feet may mourn this thorny way, 
Yet here Emmanuel trod. 


2 This fleshly robe the Lord did wear, 
This watch the Lord did keep, 
These burdens sore the Lord did bear, 
These tears the Lord did weep. 


3 Our very frailty brings us near 
Unto the Lord of heaven; 
To every grief, to every tear, 
Such glory strange is given. 


4 But not this fleshly robe alone 

Shall link us, Lord, to Thee; 

Not only in the tear and moan 
Shall the dear kindred be : 


5 We shall be reckoned for Thine own, 
Because Thy Heayen we share, 

Because we sing around Thy throne, 
And Thy bright raiment wear. 


6 O wondrous grace, our life to.live, 
| To make our earth:divine : 
O matchless grace, Thy heaven ‘to give, 
And lift our life to Thine, 





1 


1071 S.M. T. Bonar.* 
Set your «affection on things 
above, not on things on the earth. Kor ye 
are dead, and your life is hid with Christ 
in God.—Ool. iin. 2; 3. 

1 Our life is hid with Christ, 
With Christ in God above ; 
Upward our heart would go to Him, 
hom, seeing not, we love. 





2 He liveth, and we live; 
His life for us prevails 5 
His fulness fills our emptiness, - 
His strength for us avails. 
3 Life worketh in us now, 
And shall for evermore ; A 
Death shall be swallowed up of life, 
The grave its trust restore. 


4 When He who is our life 
In glory shallappear, _ z 
We too shall be revealed with Him, 
And His bright raiment wear. 


5 Shine as the sun shall we 
When He shall come again; 
Our sky without a cloud or mist, 
Ourselves without a stain. 


6 Like Him we then shall be 
Tramsformed and glorified ; 
For we shall see Him as He is, 
And in His light abide. 


1 0 79 CRM ; 
G._W. Bernune, from C. MaLan. 
O Death, where is thy sting —1 Cor. xv. 55. 
1 Iris not death to die— 
To leave this weary road, 
And, midst the brotherhood om high, 
To be at home with God. 
2 = is a vo ayd * 
e eye long dimmed by tears. 
And wake in glorious repose : 
To spend eternal years. 
3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon-chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 
4 Itis not death to fling 
Aside this mortal dust, 
And rise on-strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 
5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life, 
Thy chosen cannot die: 
Like Thee there conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 


1 0 v 3 6.6.10,6.6.10. 8. E. Mines. 
He humbled Himself, and became 
obedient unto death.—Phil, ii. 8. 
2 Tou Who didst stoop below 
hae sie ua ag woe read 
wear the form of frail mortalit: 
Thy blessed labours done, sy 


Thy crown of bsiare won, 
Hast passed from earth, passed to Thy 
home on high. 


2 It was no path of flowers, 
beeps this dark world of ours, 
Beloved of the Father, Thou didst tread ; 
And shall we in dismay 
Shrink from the narrow way. 


When clouds and darkness are around it 
spread ? 








HIS MEDIATORIAL CHARACTER AND TITLES. 





3 0 Thou, Who art our life, 
. Be with us through the strife 5 
Thine own meek head by rudest storms 
was bowed : ‘ 
Raise Thou our eyes above, 
To see a Father's love [cloud. 
Beam, like a bow of promise, thro’ the 


4 Fen through the awful gloom 
- Which hovers o’er the tomb, 
That light of love our guiding star shall be: 
Our spirits shall not dread 
_ The shadowy path to,tread, 
Friend, Guardian, Sayidur, which doth 
lead to Thee. 







1074 CM. _ G. W. BerHune. 

5 He was wounded for our trans- 

gressions.. . . and with His stripes we are 
heated.—Isa. liii. 5. 


1 O Jess, when I think of Thee, 
Thy manger, cross, and throne, 
My spirit trusts exultingly 
In Thee, and Thee alone. 


| 2 Isee Thee in Thy weakness first, 
Then glorious from Thy shame : 

| Isee Thee death’s strong fetters burst, 
‘And reach Heayen’s highest Name. 


3 In each a brother’s love I trace, 
By power divine expressed 5 
One in Thy Father God’s embrace, 
‘And on Thy mother’s breast. 


4 For me Thou didst become a man, 
For me didst live and die; 
For me achieve Thy wondrous plan, 
For me ascend on high. 


5 O let me share Thy lowly birth, 
; Thy faith, Thy death to sin; 
And, strong amid the toils of earth, 
My heavenly life begin. 


1 075 _ 87.87.77. NEWTON. 
He is not ashamed to call them 
brethren.—Heb. ii. 11. 

1 Onx there is, above all Sie e ri 

Well deserves the name of riend ; 

His is loye beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end: 
They who once His kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 


2 Which of all our friends to save us 
Could or would have shed their blood? 
But Immanuel died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God: 
This was boundless love indeed, 
Jesus is a friend in need. 


3 When He lived on earth abased, 
Friend of Sinners was His name 5 
Now, above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same 
Still He calls them brethron, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 





4 Could we bear from one another 
What He daily bears from us? 

Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Loves us, though we treat Him thus: 
Though for good we render ill, 

He accounts us brethren still. 


5 O for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at'length to love: 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above ; 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 


1 07 6 O.M. Mrs, Parker. 
Lo, T am with you alway. 
Matt. xxviii. 20. 
1 Turoven all the trials of our lot, 
Affliction, sorrow, care, 
Our Elder Brother walks with us, 
To pity and to share; 
2 And to deliver, when the storm 
Its mission has fulfilled, 
And teach us over buried hopes 
A holy life to build., 
3 "Tis when our human joys die out, 
That Jesus best doth prove 
The strength and depth and tenderness 
Of His undying love. 
4 He speaks, and to the aching heart 
The dove of peace returns 
And on an altar piled afres 
‘A purer incense burns. 
1077 O.M. J, CREWDSON. 
We have not an High Priest, 
who cannot be touched with the feeling of 
our infirnuities.—Heb. iv. 15. 
1 Tuerz is no sorrow, Lord, too slight 
To bring in prayer to Thee; 
There is no burd’ning care too light 
To wake Thy sympathy. 
2 Thou, Who hast trod the thorny road, - 
Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love, which bore the greater load, 
‘Will not refuse the less, 


3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 
But meets Thine ear divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of Thine. 

4 Jiife’s ills without, sin’s strife within, 
The heart would overflow: 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That loye which wept with woe. 


65.65. E 
1 07 8 Oswap, tr. by F. EH. Cox.* 
These things I have spoken unto yo that 
in Me ye might have peace. Int world 
ye shill have tribulation : but be. of good 
cheer; I have overcome the world.—J ohn 
Xvi. 33. 5 
1 O xer him, whose sorrow 
No relief can find 
Trust in Christ, and borrow 
Rest for heart and mind: ‘ 
‘ c 

















Where the mourner weeping 
Sheds the secret tear, 

He His watch is keeping, 
Though none else be near. 


2 He will never leave us, 
All our wants He knows, 
Feels the pains that grieve us, 
Sees our cares and woes : 
When in grief we languish, 
He will dry the tear, | 
Who His brethren’s anguish 
Soothes with succour near. 


3 All our woe and sadness, 
In this world below, 
Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know : 
Jesus, Holy Saviour, 
In the realms above 
Crown us with Thy favour, 
Fill us with Thy love. 


1079 christ é a, and in alt. 
Col. iii. 11. 


1 O Evervastive Light, 
Shine recioudl y within ; : 
Brightest of all on earth that’s bright, 


Come shine away my sin. 
2 O Everlasting Truth, 
Truest of all that’s true, 
Sure guide of erring age or youth, 
Lead me, and teach me too. 


3 O Everlasting Strength, 
Uphold me in the way; 
Bring me, in spite of foes, at length 
To joy and light and day. 


AO. aes. Love, 
Wellspring o ce and peace, 
Pour down Thy fulness from above, 
Bid doubt and trouble cease. 


5 O rea Rest, 
Lift off life’s load of care; 
Relieve, revive this burthened breast, 
And every sorrow bear. 


6 Thou art in heaven our all, 
Our all on earth art Thou; 
Upon Thy glorious Name we call, 
ord Jesus, bless us now. 


HIS MIRACLES. 


1080 888.3. G, Turina. 

And He arose, and rebuked the 
wind, and said unto the sea, Peace, be 
still.—Mark iy. 39. 


1 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep, 

Watch did Thine anxious servants keep; 

But Thou wast rrpapned in guileless sleep, 
Calm and still. 





H. Bonar. 





2 “Save, Lord, we perish,” was their cry, 

OQ save us in our agony ;” 4 
Thy word above the storm rose high, ; 
* Peace, be still.” ; 


3 The wild winds hushed; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
At Thy will 


4 So, when our life is clouded o’er, 
And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
* Peace,tbe still.” 


1081. niéerz; prety eeuee FE. Lyre. 
Matt. xiv. 27. 





1 Wuo walks the waves in wondrous guise, - 
By nature’s laws unstayed 
somis I,” a well-known voice replies, 
somis I, be not afraid.” 


2 Thus, when the storm of life is high, 
Come, Saviour, to my aid; 
Come, when no other help is nigh, 
And say, ‘ Be not afraid.” 


3 Speak, and my griefs no more are heard, 
Speak, and my fears are laid ; 
Speak, and my soul shall bless the word, 
‘is I, be not afraid.” 


4 When on the bed of death T lie. 
And stretch my hands for aid, 
Stand Thou before my closing eye, 
And say, ‘ Be not afraid.” 


5 Bef wre Thy judgment-seat above, 
When nature sinks dismayed, 
O cheer me with Thy word of love, 
‘Tis I, be not afraid.” 


1082 CMD. TE Lreen* 
Jesus went unto them, walking 
on the sea.—Matt. xiv. 25. 


1 O wHerx is He that trod the sea, 
O where is He that spake, 

And demons from their victims flee, 
The dead their slumber break : 
The palsied rise in freedom strong, 

The dumb men talk and sing. 
And from blind eyes, benighted long, 
Bright beams of morning spring? 


2 O where is He that trod the sea? 

*Tis only He can save ; 

To thousands hungering wearily 
A wondrous meal He gave: 

The Word, Who allthe worlds had made, 
To His own creatures spake ; 

‘Twas springtide when He blest the bread, 
And harvest when He brake. 


3 O where is He that trod the sea? 
My soul, the Lord is here: 
Let all thy fears be hushed in thee 
Be thine to know Him near : 


‘ * 








aes - 


HIS EY AMPLE. 





Thy utmost needs He'll satisfy : 
Art thou diseased or dumb, 

Or dost thou in thy hunger ery? 
“T come,” saith Christ, “ I come.” 


1083 _ CM. C. Worpsworrn. 
Healing all manner of sickness 
and all manner of disease among the 
people.—Matt. iy. 23. 


1 O Gop, made manifest in flesh, 
‘We render thanks to Thee, 
Thou great Physician, Who hast cleansed 
A world from leprosy. 


2 The Gentile captain comes in faith, 
Thou blessest his appeal; 
Far offas man, but near as God, 
Thou dost his seryant heal. 


3 Fever and plague obey wey will, 

They are Thy servants, Lord, 

And when to health Thou sayest, “ Come,” 
It cometh at Thy word. 


4 Stretch forth Thy hand and heal us, Lord, 
In body and in soul ; 
From sickness, and from taint of sin, 
Cleanse us, and make us whole. 


HIS EXAMPLE. 


1084 C.M. Sir E. Denny. 
For even hereunto were ye called 
.... that ye should follow His steps, Who 
did no sin.—1 Pet. ii. 21, 22. 


1 Wuar grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Around Thy steps below; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 


2 For, ever on Thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 


3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove, 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 


4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 
ike Thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others’ sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 


5 One with Thyself, may every eye, 
In us, Thy brethren, see 


The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 


] 1 085 C.M. “ SPENNETT. 
The love of Christ constraineth 
us.—2 Cor. y. 14. 
1 O s1xssEp Saviour, is Thy love 
So Cee so full, so free ? 
Beho d, we give our thoughts, our hearts, 
Our lives, our all, to Thee. 


2 We love Thee for the glorious worth 
Which in Thyself we see : ® 
We love Thee for that Cross of shame 
Endured so patiently. 


3 No man of ieee love can boast 
Than for his friend to die; 
Thou for Thine enemies wast slain: 


What love with Thine can vie? 


4 Make us like Thee in meeknegs, love, 
And every beauteous grace ; 
From glory unto glory ¢ anged, 
Till we behold Thy face. 


1086 _ LM. D. A. C. Coxe. 
Christ suffered for us, leaving 
us an example, that ye should follow His 
steps.—l Pet. ii. 21. 


O wuo like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
Lord Jesus Christ, Thou Light of light ! 
O who like Thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe! 

O who like Thee so humbly bore 

The scorn, the seoffs of men before 3 

So meek, so lowly, yet so high, 

So glorious in humility ! 


2 Through all Thy lifelon; weary years, 

A man of sorrows and of tears, 

The cross, where all our gins were laid, 
Upon Thy bending shoulders weighed ; 
And death, that sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang and scoff and scorn to Thee; 
Yet love through all Thy suffring glowed, 
And mercy with Thy lifeblood flowed, 


3 O wondrous Lord, our souls would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee ; 
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, 
That burns these fevered veins within 
And learn of Thee, the lowly Oxz, 

And like Thee, all our journey run, 
Above the world, and all its mirth, 
Yet weeping still with weeping earth, 


4 Be with us as we onward go; 
Iilumine all our way of woe ; 
And grant us ever on the road 
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God: 
That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed 
In light, to judge the quick and dead, 
We may to life immortal soar 
Through Thee Who livest evermore, 


= 











THE HOLY GHOST. 





THE HOLY GHOST. 


HIS OFFICES AND WORK. 


1087 If I Oe ee Gites 


the Comforter 
will. not come unto you; 


but if I depart, I 
will send Him unto you.—J ohn xvi. 7. 


1 Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 


2 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A ee willing guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each doubt, that calms each 
And speaks of heayen. ear, 


4 And every virtue we possess, 
And every conquest won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 


5 Spirit of purity and grace, 
0 ven barges iting see: - 
make our carta y dwelling-place, 
And worthy Thee. 


1088 o.M. J. KEBLE,” 

i And there appeared unto them 

cloven tongues like as of fire, and it sat 
upon each of them.—Acts ii. 3. 


1 Waen God of old came down from heaven, | 
In majesty He came; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame, 


2 But when He came the second time, 
He came in peace and love; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered His Holy Dove. 


3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 


4 And, as on Israel’s awestruck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 
The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep dark cloud ; 


5 So, when the Sire: of our God 
Came down His flock to fin 
A Voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 


6 It fills the Church of God, it fills 
The sinful world around; 
y in stubborn hearts and wills 
)\. place for it is found. 





7 Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and 
Open our ears to hear; [Power, 
Let us not miss th’ accepted hour; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 


1 O89 777.777. King RoBERT OF FRANCE. 
The Eternal Spirit.—Heb. ix. 14. 
1 Hoty Spirit. 


Lord of Light, ‘ 
From Thy. clear celestia height, 
Thy pure beaming radiance give: 
Come, Thou Father of the poor. 
Come with treasures which endure, 
Come, Thou Light of all that live. 


© Thou, of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breast, 
Dost refreshing peace bestow ; 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Pleasant coolness in the heat, 
Solace in the midst of woe. 


3 Light immortal, Light divine, 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill; 

Tf Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay 
All his good is turned to ill. 


4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 
Wash the stains of sin away ; 
Bend the stubborn heart and will 3 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


5 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 
In mt sevenfold gifts descend ; 
Give them comfort when they die, 
Give them life with Thee on high, 
Give them joys that never end. 
886.886. EB. Caswatu.* 


1 090 Now there are diversities of 
gifts, but the same Spirit. And there are 
diferences of administrations, but the 
same Lord.—1 Cor. xii. 4, 5. 

1 0 Hoty Ghost, Thou Fount of light, 

Thy blesséd radiance puts to flight 
The darkness of the mind ; 

The pure are only pure through Thee ; 

And ‘Thou the prisoner dost set free, 
And cheer with light the blind. 


2 Thy grace eternal truth instil: 
The ignorant with rnowlodge Alle, 
Awakens those who sleep, 
Inspires the tongue, informs the eye, 
Expands the heart with charity, 
And comforts all who weep. 
3 Teach us to aim at heayen’s high prize, 
And for its glory to despise B 
The world and all below, 








HIS OFFICES AND WORK. 








Cleanse ns from sin, direct us right, 4 Exalt our low desires, 
Tilume us with Thy heavenly light, Extinguish passion’s fires, 
Thy peace on us bestow. Heal every wound, 
| 4 And as Thou didst in days of old pend eee con age 
Mas ae first rs shed the foe Our devious steps attend 
n tongues of flame descend, i é | A 
Now alae on ita patoraahine, While heayenward bound. 
And flood with fire of grace divine 5 Come, all the faithful bless 
The world from end to end. Let all who Christ pomnees 
5 Lord of all sanctity and might, Give tirtacs Hon nee ana? 
Eternal Thou and infinite, Victorious death accord, 
The life of earth and heaven ; And, with our glorious Lord, 
To Thee the High and Holy One, Eternal Joy. 
To Thee, with Father; and with Son, 
Be praise and glory given. a 093 7.77.77. T. 1. Lyncn. 
He dwelleth with you, and shall 


be in you.—J ohn xiv. 17. 


1 09 1 The Coie er, tihich is the Holy 1 Gracious Spirit, dwell with me— 


aay I myself would gracious be; 
Cie gion ye BS: rene with words that help and heal, 

1 Hoxy Ghost, with light divine, Would Thy life in mine reveal; 
Shine upon this heart of mine: And, w ithactions bold and meek, 
Chase the shades of night away, Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 
Turn the darkness into day. ° i. 

Bt 2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me— 

2 Holy Ghost, with power diyine, I myself would truthful he ; 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine: ‘And, with wisdom kind and clear, 
Long has sin, without control, Let ‘hy life in mine appear ; 

Held dominion o’er my soul. And, with actions brotherly, 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, _ Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine: 3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me— 
Bid my many woes depart, I myself would tender be ; 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. boy = pat u a a ye 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine, n temptation’s darksome hour 
Dwell within this heart of mine: Oe oe ak 
Cast down every idol throne ; ES ONO BYE ae) - 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. 4 Silent Spirit, dwell with me— 


af be aes Redd, quiet be, i 
uiet as the growing blade. 
d 1 O 99, 664.6664. Ray Parmer. Sen through earth its way hath made; 
Thy Spirit is good ; lead me into Silently, like morning light, 


the land of uprightness.—Ps. cxlili. 10. Putting mists and chills to fight. 
1 Come, Holy Ghost, in love, 5 Mieht ae a ie 
* 2 y Spirit, dwell with me 
gg ng nd 7 I nn self would mighty be : F 
Divinely good Thou art; Mighty so as to prevail, |. 
Thy eee gifts impart Where pier ey oper | fail; 
To ee Ortho heart : Pressing on and bearin g up. 
2 Come, tend’rest Friend and best, 6 oe enn cor ale 
Our most delightful Guest, Separate from sin, I would 
R ane cae aay a diy perme and chenigh aul things good; 
3 a n be 
Shade, *mid the noontide glow, Aa Pain ais eareune Whee 
| Peace, when deep griefs o'ertlow, 
Cheer us this hour. 1094 ; 76.76 777-8. . HE. Gru. 
} i thee with an ever- 
3 Come, Light serene and still, J have loved ti] th an 
ar in : lasting love: therefore with lovingkindness 
Gay Samos’ bose Alt have ig drawn thee.—Jer. xXxi. 3. 


Dwell in each breast: 
| We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest. 


1 Micuty Quickener, Spirit blest, 
Who to life didst wake me, 
Wilt Thou not become my guest, 
For Thy dwelling take me? 











eT 
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Evermore in me abide, 
To all truth become my guide, 
And for spirits glorified 

Meet companion make me. 


2 Lord, along this earthly way 

Thou Thy pilgrim greetest ; 

To Thy thankful child each day 
‘hou Thy love repeatest : 

Thou dost bid me weep no more, 

Thou dost teach my song to soar, 

Thou, from Thine exhaustless store, 
Giv’st whate’er is meetest. 


3 Here, while yet my race I run, 
‘hou wilt never leave me: 

Of my Shield and of my Sun 
What can e’er bereave me? 

There, with all the heirs of grace, 

Grant me to behold Thy face ; 

To the bliss of Thine embrace 
Evermore receive me. 


1 095 C.M. T. H. Giuu.* 
Grieve not the Holy Spirit. 
Eph. iv. 30. 
1 O Ho y Spirit, dost Thou mourn 
When I from Thee depart ? 
Dost Thou rejoice when I return 
And give Thee back my heart? 


2 I would no longer spurn Thy love 
hat yearns to make me blest. 

And drive away the Heavenly 
That fain would be my guest. 


ove 





3 Prepare my heart for that blest place 
hich none shall ever leave ; 
Where none shall cast away Thy grace, 
Nor once the Spirit grieve. 


1096 777.5. C. WorDswortH.* 
The greatest of these is charity. | 
1 Cor. xiii. 13. 
1 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heaynly love. 


2 Love is kind, and suffers long ; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong; 
Love, than death itself more strong ; 
_Give us heavenly love. 


3 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day; 
Love will ever with us stay: 
Give us heavenly love. 
4 Faith will vanish into sight; 
Hope be emptied in delight; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright 
Give us heavenly love. 


5 Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is love. 


6 From the overshadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing, 
Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love. 
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1 097 GM. J. Morrison. 

He shall come down like rainupor 

the mown grass: as showers that water 
the ear'th.—Ps, xxii. 6. 


1 Come, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 


2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though His arm be strong to smite, 
“Nis also strong to save. 


3 The night of sorrow long hath reigned ; 
The dawn shall bring us light ; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 


4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know Him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 


5 As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground : 


6 So shall His presence bless our souls, 
And shed a hoon light ; 

That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 


1 098 46.46.46.46. Dr. D. THomas.} 
¢ Have mercy upon me, O God, 
according to Thy lovingkindness.—Ps, li.1, 
1 Suew pity, Lord, 
| For we are very frail: 
We fade away, 
And heart and flesh must fail : 
_ We fade away, 
Like flowers in scorching sun ; 
We just begin, 
And then our work is done. 
2 Shew pity, Lord, 
Qur souls are sore distressed ; 
As troubled seas, 
Our natures have no rest; 





+ For original version, see Hymn 1282. 








- REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 





As troubled seas 

That, moaning, dash the shore, 
We throb and heave, 

Ever and evermore. 


3 Shew pity, Lord, 

Our grief is in our sin; 
We would be cleansed, 

O make us-pure within ; 
We would be cleansed, 

But none can cleanse but Thou : 
Thy precious blood 

Can wash us white as snow. 


4 Shew pity, Lord, 

Inspire our souls with love ; 

That holy love 
Which draws the soul above; 

That holy love 
Which makes us one with Thee, 

And with Thy sa ints, 
Throughout eternity. 

C.M. 1. T. Tiyncxu.* 


1099 There is forgiveness with Thee, 
that Thou mayest be feared.—Ps. cxxx. 4. 


1 Love me, O Lory, forgivingly, 
O ever be my Friend ; 
And still, when Thou reprovest me, 
Reproof with pity blend. 


2 O pity me, when weak I fall; 
das, with saddened eyes, 
I upward look, O let Thy call’ | 
Come, strengthening me to rise. 


3 My sins, ee by mercy bright, 
Like clouds again grow black ; ; 
0) ate the winds that bring such night, 
And drive the darkness back, 


4 This fearful striving, let it cease, 
Then fervent, fruitful days 
Shall yield both promise and increase, 
sat make my growth Thy praise. 


S.M. Sir H. W. Baker. 
1 100 Out of the depths have I cried 
unto Thee, O Lord.—Ps. exxx. 1. 


1 Ovrof the deep I call 
To Thee, O Lord, to Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I fall, 
Be merciful to me. 


2 Out of the deep I cry, 
The woful deep of sin— 
Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now within. 


8 Out of the deep of fear, 
And dread of coming shame, , 
From morning watch till night is near 
I plead the Precious Name. 


4 Lord, there is mercy now, 
And ever was, with Thee; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow, 





Be merciful to me. 








il 101 77.77. _ JS. B. MonsEtu. 
God be merciful to me a sinner. 
Luke xviii. 13. 


1 SinFvt, sighing to be blest. 
Bound, and longing to be free, 
Weary, waiting for my rest: 
“God be merciful to me !” 


2 Holiness Tye none to plead, 
Sinfulness in all I see; 

I can only bring my need: 
**God be merciful to me!” 

3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee, 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs : 
“ God be merciful to me !” 


4 There is One beside the throne, 
And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone: 
“God be merciful to me!” 


5 He my cause will undertake, 
My interpreter will be ; 
He’s my all, and for His sake, 
“God be merciful to me!” 


Al 1 02 777.4, Issac WILLIAMS. 
I flee a saelo Thee to hide me. 


8. cxliil. 9, 


1 Lorp, in this Thy mercy’s day, 
Ere it pass for aye away, 
Hear us, as to Thee we pray, 
Have mercy, Lord. 


2 Now on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
Ere it close for evermore: 

Have mercy, Lord. 


3 By Thy tears of saddest woe, 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego: 
Have mercy, Lord. 


4 "Neath Thy wings let us have place, 
Lest we lose our day of grace ; 
Ere we shall behold Thy face, 
Have mercy, Lerd. 


5 By Thine unknown agony, 
By Thy willingness to die, 
By Thy supplicating ery, 

Haye mercy, Lord. 


1 103 84.84.888. Mrs. Gopwin. 
Lord, save us: we perish. 
Matt. vili. 25. 
1 My Saviour, ’mid life’s varied scene, 
Be Thou my stay ; : 
Guide me, through each perplexing path, 
To perfect day ; ; 
In weakness and in sin I stand ; 
Still faith can clasp Thy mighty hand, 
And follow at Thy dear command. 
2 My Saviour, I have nought to bring 
Worthy of Thee, |. 
A broken heart Thou wilt not spurn, 
~ Accept of me 
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T need Thy righteousness divine, 
I plead Gis! promises as mine, 
I perish if [am not Thine. 


3 My Saviour, wilt Thou turn away 
From such a ery 
My Refuge, wilt Thou me forget, 
And must I die? 
Faith trembles; but her glance of light 
Has pierced through regions dark asnight, 
And entered into realms of light. 


4 My Saviour, ’mid heaven’sglorious throng 
I see Thee there, 
Pleading with all Thy matchless love 
And tender care: 
Not for the angel forms around, 
But for lost souls in fetters bound, 
That they may hear salvation’s sound, 


5 My Saviour, thus I find my rest 
Alone with Thee; 
Beneath Thy bed I have no fear 
Of what may be. 
Strengthened with Thy all-gloriousmight, 
I shall be conqueror in the fight, 
Then give to Thee my crown of light. 


76.76.76.76. FP. Waitrieip.* 
Without Me ye cun do nothing. 


1104 
Jobn xv. 5. 


1 I nerp Thee, precious Jesus, 

For I am full of sin ; 

My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within : 

T need the cleansing fountain 
Where I can always flee, 

The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner’s perfect plea, 


2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus: 

Ineed Thy saving power 

To quicken and to strengthen, 
To keep me hour by hour; 

T need the love of Jésus 
‘To cheer me on my way, 

To guide my doubting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 


3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

I need a friend like Thee, 

A friend to soothe and pity, 
A friend to care for me; 

T need the heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care, 

To tell my every trial, 
And all my sorrows share. 


4 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

And long to see Thy face— 

The brightness of the Father, 
The fulness of His gigce: : 

There, with His blood-hbought children, 
My joy shall ever be, 

To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus, é 
Who gave Thyself for me. 


oe a 











! 
| 
if 1 0 5 76.76.76.76. 138 coal 
Surely He hath borne our griefs, | 
and carried our sorrows.—Isa. lili. 4. 
1 I tay my sits on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the aceurséd load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, _ 
To wash my crimson stains — 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 
2 ITlay my wants on Jesus, 
All fulness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares, 


8 Lrest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 

His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast recline, 

I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 

Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 


4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heayenly throng ; 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 





1 7! 0 6 77.77.77. Wane Ropinson. 
Lord, to whom shall we go? Vhou 
hast the words of eternal li/e.—J ohn Vi. 68. 


1 Weary with my load of sin, 
All aiseeeea ana faint within, 
See me, Lord, Thy grace entreat, 
See me prostrate at Thy feet; 
Here before Thy Cross I lie, 
Tiere I live or here I die. 

2 T have tried and tried in yain 
Many ways to ease my pain; 
Now all other hope is.past, 
Only this is left at last: 

Here before Thy Cross I lie, 
Here I live or here I die. 

3 If I perish, be it here 
With the Friend of sinners near 
Lord, it is enough—I know 
Never sinner perished so : 

Here hefore Thy Cross I lie, 
Tfere I cannot, cannot die, 


1 107 S.M. . H. Bonar. 
Not of works, lest any man should 
boast.—Eph. ii. 9. 
1 Nor what these hands have done 
Can saye this guilty soul; 


Not what this toiling fiesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 
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2 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 
Thy blood alone, 0 Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 


3  Lhbless the Christ of God, 
T rest on love divine ; 
And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 


4 His Cross dispels each doubt: 

I bury in His tomb 
/ Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 


5 In Him is only good, 

In me is only ill; 
| My ill but draws His gocdness forth, 

d me He loveth still. 

6 My life with Him is hid, 

, My death has passed away ; 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 





1108 _ ©.M. D. Hi. Bonar. 
Of His fulness have all we received. 
John i. 16. 







| 1 I wearp the voice of Jesus say, 
“Come unto Me and rest ; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast.” 

I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


2 T heard the voice of Jesus say, 

“Behold I freely give 

The living water ; thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 


' 3 Iheard the voice of Jesus say, 
**T am this dark world’s Light ; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 
T looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that light of life Pll walk, 
Till travelling days are done. 
1 109 Lord, I believe ; help Thou mine 
unbelief.—Mark ix. 24. 
1 Yes, I do feel, my God, that Iam Thine‘ 


Thou art my joy, myself mine only grief; 
Hear my peal t, low bending at Thy 

shrine— _ j [belief.” 
Tord, I believe; help Thou mine un- 

2 Unworthy even to approach so near, 
My soul lies trembling likea summer leaf ; 
Yet, O forgive, [doubtnot, though Ifear— 
i poe I believe; help Thou mine un- 
elief,” 


10.10.10.10. J.S. B. MonsExu, 








3 True I am weak, and poor, and blind— 
but then {relief : 
I know the source whence I can draw 
And, when cast down, I still can plead 
again— belief.” 
“ord, I believe; help Thou mine un- 
4 O draw me nearer—for, too far away, 
The beamings of Thy brightness are too 


brief— 
While faith, though fainting, still hath 

strength to pray— [belief.” 
“Lord, [ believe; help Thou mine un- 


1 1 1 O §.M. _ H. Bonan.* 
LU Thou desirest truth in the inward 
parts.—Ps. li. 6. 
1 Herp me, my God, to speak 
True words to Thee each day, 
True let my voice be when I praise, 
And trustful when I pray. 


2 Thy words are true to me, 
Let mine to Thee be true— 
The speech of my whole heart and soul, 
However low and few— 


3 True words of grief for sin, 
Of longing to be free, 
Of thirsting after righteousness, 
And likeness, Lord, to Thee 4 


4 ‘True words of faith and hope, 
Of godly joy and grief : 
Lord, I believe, O hear my cry, 
Help Thou mine unbelief. 


iL il 1 1 C.M. D. E. Torr.” 
Blessed ave they that have not seen, 
and yet have believed.—J ohn xx. 29. 


1 O Txov, Who didst with love untold 

Thy doubting servant chide, 

And bid the eye of sense behold 
Thy wounded hands and side ; 

Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe, 
To own Thee God and Lord ; 

And from his hour of darkness draw 
A fuller faith’s reward. 


2 And while that wondrous record now 

Of unbelief we hear, 

O let us only lowlier bow, 
In self-cdistrusting fear ; 

And pray that we may never dare 
Thy Spirit so to grieve ;_ 

But at the last their blessing share 
Who see not, yet believe, 


1 1 12 C.M. J. Barpwin Brown, 
The apostles suid unto the Lord, 
Increase our farth.—Iuke xvii. 5. 
1 Tuov, Who our faithless hearts canst 
read, 
And knowest each weakness there ; 
Poor, trembling, faint, with Thee we 
plea 
O turn not from our prayer. 
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2 We cannot grasp from hour to hour 
The truths Thy gospel saith ; 
Then aid us by Thy heavenly power, 
And so increase our faith, 


3 That we may trust Thy guardian care, 
When no kind hand we see; 
That we may lift our souls in prayer 
Undoubtingly to hee. 


4 Help us to gaze on things unseen 
By faith’s unclouded sight— - 
To pierce through earth’s dark veil, and 


glean 
Some beams of heavenly light. 


5 Thy glorious presence may we see 
When earth’s last tie is riven ; 
In faith then trust our souls to Thee, 


Till we awake in heaven. 
1 1 1 9 65.65.65.65. J. Monreomery.* 
I have prayed for thee, that thy 
Faith fail not.—Luke xxii. 32. 
1 In the hour of trial, 
Jesus, pray for me, 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from Thee; 
When Thou seest me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor, through fear or favour, 
Suffer me to fall. 


2 With forbidden pleasures 
Would this vain world charm ; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm ; 
Buse to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crown’d Calvary. 


3 Should Thy mercy send me 
Sorrow, toil, and woe, 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below ; 
Grant that T may never 
Fail Thy hand to see ; 
Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 
4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with mortal pain ; 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again ; 
On Thy truth relying, 
Through that hour of strife, 
Jesus, take me dying 
To eternal life. 


CONSECRATION. 


S.M, D. 
1 t 1 Ary. pr. the Latin by Ray PALMER.* 
We love Him, because He sirst loved us. 
1 John iv. 19. 

1 Icrve my heart to Thee, 

O Jesus most desired ; 
And heart for heart the gift shall be, 
For Thou my soul has fired: 
















Thou hearts alone wouldst move, 
Thou only hearts dost love ; 

I would love Thee as Thou lovest me, 
O Jesus most desired. 


2 What offering can I make, 

Dear Lord, to love like Thine— 

That Thou, the Word, didst stoop to take 
A human form like mine? 
“*Give Me thy heart, My son :” 
Lord, Thou my heart hast won; 

I would love Thee as Thou loyest me, 
O Jesus most desired. 


3 Thy heart is opened wide, 

Its offered love most free, _ . 

That heart to heart I may abide,  « 
And hide myself in Thee: : 
Ah, how Thy love doth burn, 
Till I that love return ; 

I would love Thee as Thou lovest me, 
O Jesus most desired. 


4 Here finds my heart its rest, 

Repose that knows no shock, 

The strength of love that keeps it blest 
In Thee, the riven Rock: 
My soul, as girt around, 
Her citadel hath found ; 

I would love Thee as Thou lovest me, 
O Jesus most desired. 





1 1 1 5 _ 66.66. H. Bonar.* 
E I will take the stony heart out of 
their flesh, and will give them an heart of 

Jlesh.—Ezek. xi. 19. 


1 Isai, My God, at length, 
This evil heart remove, 
Deny all other strength, 

But give me strength to love, 


2 Come nearer, nearer still, 
The hidden life impart ; 
Bend, break this stubborn will, 
Dissolve this stony heart, 


3 Less wayward let me be, 
More pliable and mild; 
In meek simplicity 
More like a trustful child. 


4 Less, less of self each day, 
Less of the world and sin 
More of Thy Son I pray, 
More of Thyself within. 


5 More moulded to Thy will 
In all things I woul: be; 
Higher and higher still, 
Liker and liker Thee. 


6 Leave nought that is unmeet: 
Of all that is mine own 
Strip me, and so complete 
My likeness to Thy Son. 


7 Riper, and riper now, 
Each hour let me become ; 
More fit to serve below; 
More meet for heaven my home. 








CONSECRATION. 











1 1 1 6 64.64.10.10. Cc, E. Munir. 
| My Beloved is mine, and I am 
His.—Song of Solomon ii. 16. 
1 I uirt my heart to Thee, 
Savéour Divine, 
For Thou art all to me, 
And I am Thine: 
Is there on earth a closer bond than this, 
Le 4 Beloved ’s mine, and I am 
is : 


2 Thine am I by all ties 
But chiefly Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice 
_ Thou, Lord, art mine: 
By Thine own cords of love, so sweetly 


woun 
Around me, I to Thee am Closely bound. 


3 To Thee, Thou Bleeding Lamb, 
I all things owe; 
All that I have and am, 
And all I know: 
All that I have is now no longer mine, 
aad i am not mine own: Lord, I am 
ine. 


4 How can I, Lord, withhold 
Life’s brightest hour 
From Thee; or gathered gold, 
Or any power? 
Why should I keep one precious thin 
from Thee, (Self for me 
When Thou hast given Thine own dear 


5 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 
Me in Thy love. 
Until death’s hallowed sleep 
Shall me remove [o’er, 
To that fair realm, where, sin and sorrow 
Thou and Thine own are One for ever- 
more, 


88.88.88. 
5 1 1 1 7 ae tr. by C. WINKWORTH. 
God is love.—1 John iv. 8, 


1 O Love, Who formedst us to wear 
The image of Thy Godhead here ; 
Who soughtest us with tender care 
Through all our wanderings wild and 
drear : 
O Love, we give ourselves to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine, to be. 


2 O Love, Who once in time wast slain, 
Pierced through and through with bitter 
woe; 
O Love, Who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know: 
O Love, we give ourselves to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine, to be, 


3 O Love, Who lovest us for aye, 
Who for our souls dost ever plead ; 
O Love, Who didst our ransom pay, 
Whose power sufficeth in our stead : 
O Leve, we give ourselves to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine, to be. 

















4 O Love, Who once shalt bid us rise 
From out this dying life of ours ; 
Love, Who once above the skies 
Shalt set us in the fadeless bowers : 
O Love, we give ourselves to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine, to be. 


8888.6. ; 
1 1 1 8 OBERLIN, t7*. by Mrs. D. WILson. 
Followers of God, as dear children. 
Eph, y. 1. 


1 O Lorp, Thy heav’nly grace impart, 
And fix my frail inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee, 

To Thee, God, to Thee. 


2 Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy: 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee, 

On Thee, my God, on Thee. 


3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thou’rt present, Lord, in every place; 
And wheresoe’er my lot may he, 

Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee, 
To Thee, my God, to Thee. 


4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
Safe ’neath the covert of Thy bee 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in Thee, 
In Thee, my God, in Thee. 


i 1 1 9 C.M. T. H. Gri. 

How excellent is Thy lovingkind- 

ness, O God! therefore the children of men 

put their trust under the shadow of Thy 
wings.—Ps. XXxXVi.7. 


1 Farner, Redeemer, Quickener mine, 
What joy Thy glories yield,—_ 
That majesty, that might of Thine 

I count my sun and shield. 


2 Who but Thyself, all-glorious Guest, 
Joy to the sad soul brings? 
And where may a poor wanderer rest 
But ‘neath the eternal wings? 


3 I tremble, and Thou makest me bold 
I weep, smiles come from Thee ; 
I faint, and Thy strong arms enfold ; 
I die, Thou quickenest me. 


4 My weakness Thy dear succour gains ; 
Phat weakness, Lord, I love: | 
Yes, sweet the frailty that constrains 

My soul to look above, 


5 Oif I find mine earthly rest 
In Thee, my glorious God, 
How will Thy glory make me blest 
In Thine own bright abode. 
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ik 120 S.M. T,. H. Grin. 
Tbear in my body the marks of 

the Lord Jesus.—Gal. vi. 17, 


1 Dear Lord and Master mine, 
Thy happy servant see: _ 
My Conqueror, with what joy 
Thy captive clings to Thee. 


diyine 
2 Llove By. yoke to wear, 
To feel Thy gracious bands— 


Sweetly restrainéd by Thy care, 
‘And happy in Thy hands. 


No bar would I remove, 

No bond would I unbind: 
Within the limits of Thy love 

Full liberty I find. 


4 TLTwould not walk alone, 
But still with Thee, my God ; 
At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of Thee the road. 


The weakness I enjoy 
That casts me on Thy breast; 

The conflicts that Thy strength employ 
Make me divinely blest. 


Dear Lord and Master mine, 
Still keep Thy servant true ; 

My Guardian and my Guide Divine, 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through. 


3 


5 


6 


1 121 GM. J.S. B. MonsEtt. 
While I live will I praise the 

Lord: I will sing praises unto my God 

while I have any being.—Ps. cxlvi. 2. 


1 Wuen I had wandered from His fold, 
His love the wanderer sought ; 
When slave-like into bondage sold, 

His blood my freedom bought. 


2 Therefore, that life, by Him redeemed, 
Ts His through all its days; 
And as with blessings it lath teemed, 
So let it teem with praise : 


3 For I am His, and He is mine, 
The God whom I adore— 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter— 
Now and for evermore. a 


4 When sunk in sorrow, I despaired, 
And changed my hopes for fears ; 

- He bore my griefs, my burden shared, 
And wiped away my tears. 


5 Therefore the joy, by Him restored, 
To Him by right belongs ; 
And to my gracious, loving Lord; 
Tl sing through life-my songs: 


6 For Iam His, and He is mine, 
The God whom I adore— 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter— 
Now and for evermore. 








COMMUNION WITH AND DELIGHT 
IN GOD. 


«| 
1122. wm Thee lift I wt che dye ) 
Ps, exxiil. 1. * 


1 I woutp commune with Thee, my God, 
Ben to Thy seat come; _ 
I leave Rg: T leaye my sins, } 
‘And seek in Thee my home. 
| 


2 I stand upon the mount of God, 
With sunlight in my soul; 
I hear the storms in yales beneath, 
T hear the thunders roll; 


3 But I am calm with Thee, my God, 
Beneath these glorious skies ; 
And to the height of Thine abode, 

Nor storms nor clouds can rise, 


4 O this is life, and peace, and joy, 
My God, to find Thee so— 
Thy face to see, Thy voice to hear, 
And all Thy love to know. 


1 if: 23 o.M, H. Bonar.* 

2 The peace of God, which passeth 

all understanding, shall keep your hearts 

and minds through Christ Jesus.—Phil. 
iy. 7. 


1 Cau me, my God, and keep me calm, 

While these hot breezes blow ; 

Be like the night-dew’s cooling balm 
Upon earth’s fever’d brow. 


2 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on Thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 


3 Yes, keep me calm, tho’ loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet, 
Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street ; 


4 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain ; 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain; 


5 Calm ’mid the restless heaying throng, 
Who do not know Thy Name, 
Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like Him who bore my shame. 


6 Calm as the ray of sun or star, 
Which storms assail in vain 
Moying unrufiled thro’ earth’s war, 
The eternal calm to gain, 


1 12 4. C.M. 
The peace of God, which passeth 
all ouiencnciean aoPRt os Mi 
1 We bless Thee for Th ce, 0 God, 
Deep as the unfathomed sey 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in Thee. 



















| 2 We ask not, Father, for repose 
ch comes from outward rest, 
If we may have through all life’s woes 
Thy peace within our breast, 


3 That peace which suffers and ig strong, 
Trusts where it cannot see, 
Deems not the trial-way too long, 
But leaves the end with Thee. 


4 That peace which flows serene and deep, 
A river in the soul 
Whose banks a living verdure keep— 
God’s sunshine o’er the whole. 


5 O Father, give our hearts this peace, 
Whate’er the outward be 

. Till all life’s discipline shall cease, 

And we go home to Thee, 


| 1 fi 2 5 66.66. 
t My soul thirsteth 
the living God.—Ps. 
1 My spirit longs for Thee 
Within my troubled breast, 
Though I unworthy be 
Of so Divine a guest: 
2 Of so Divine a guest 
| Unworthy though I be, 
Yet has my heart no rest 
Unless it come from Thee. 


3 Unless it come from Thee, 
In vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see 
No rest is to be found : 


4 No rest.is to be found 
But in Thy blessed love: 
O let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above. 
i if 126 6.10.6.10. _ J. S. B, Monseu.* 
The foxes have holes, and the 
 dirds of the ain have nests; but the Son o, 
Man hath not where to lay His head. 
Matt. viti. 20. 


1 Binns have their quiet nest, 
Foxes their holes, and man his peaceful 


J, ByRoM. 
fof, Ste Sor 





ed 5 
All creatures have their rest, 
But Jesus had not where to lay His head. 


2 And yet He came to give 
The weaey and the heavy-laden rest ; 
To bid the dying live, [breast. 
And soothe our griefs to slumber on His 


3 I, who once made Him grieve, 
I, who once bade His gentle spirit mourn ; 
Whose hand essayed to weave 
For His meek brow the cruel crown of 
thorn: 
4 O why should I have peace— - 
Why but for that unchanged, undying 


love, 
Which would not, could not cease, 
Until it made me heir ef joys above? 





COMMUNION WITH AND DELIGHT IN GOD. 


5 Yes, but for pardoning grace, 


I feel I never should in glory see 
The brightness of that face 
Which once was pale and agonized for me. 


6 Come, Saviour, come, and take 
The only rest on earth Thou loy’st, within 
_ Aheart, that for Thy sake. 
Lies bleeding, broken, penitent for sin. 


1 1 OF 64.64.664. S. F. Apams. 
a Whom have I in heaven but 
Thee? and there is none upon earth that I 
desire beside Thee.—Ps. xxiii. 25. 


1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee, 
E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


2 Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams Vd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 





3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendst to me 
In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethels Il raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee, 


1 12 76.76.76.76. J. S. B. MonsELL.* 
My spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour.—Luke i. 47. 
1 To Thee, O blessed Saviour, 
My spirit turns for rest ; 
My peace is in Thy favour, 
My pillow on Thy breast ; 
In Thee my trust abideth, 
On Thee my hope relies, 
O Thou whose love provideth 
For all beneath the skies. 


2 M. ief is in the dulness . 
With which this sluggish heart 
Doth open to the fulness 
Of all Thow wouldst impart; 
My joy isin Thy beauty 
Of holiness divine, 
My comfort in the duty r 
That binds my life in Thine. 














3 O Thou Whose mercy found me, 

From bondage set me free, 

And then for ever bound me, 
With threefold cords to Thee; 

Give me a heart to love Thee 
More truly as I ni 

And nothing place above Thee 
In deed, or word, or thought. 


4 O for that choicest blessing 
Of living in Thy love, 
And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven above: 
0 for the bliss that by it 
The soul securely knows, 
The holy calm and quiet 
Of faith’s serene repose. 


1129 64.64.6064. 
Enoch walked with God: and he 
was not ; for God took him.—Gen. v. 24. 


1 Wavxrne with Thee, my God, 
Saviour benign, 
Daily confer on me 
‘onverse divine : 
Jesus, in Thee restored, 
Brother and blessed Lord, 
Let it be mine. 


2 Walking with Thee, my God, 
Like as a child 
Leans on his father’s strength, 
Crossing the wild; 
And by the way is taught 
Lessons of holy thought, 
Faith undefiled. 


3 Darkness and earthly mists, 
How do they ae 
Far underneath my feet, 
alking with Thee 
Pure is that upper air, 
Cloudless the prospect there, 
Walking with Thee. 


4 Walking in reverence 
oop | with Thee, 
| 





Yet from all abject fear 
Lovingly free: 

F’en as a friend with friend, 

Cheered to the journey’s end, 
Walking with Thee. 


5 Then Thy companions here 
_ Walking with Thee, 
Rise to a higher life, 
Soul liberty : 
They are, not fo our love, 
But to the home above, 
Taken by Thee. 


6 Gently translated, they 
Pass out of sight, 
Gone as the morning stars 
Flee with the night: 
Taken to endless day, 
So may I fade away 
Into Thy light, 
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| 
1130 C.M. D. J.D. ey 
My soul is even as a weaned child. 
Ps. cxxxi. 2. | 
1 As helpless as a child who clings i 
Fast to his father’s arm, 
And casts his weakness on the strength 
That keeps him safe from harm; 
So I, my Father, cling to Thee, 
And thus I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 
To Thine almighty power. 


2 As trustful as a child who looks 

Up in his mother’s face, 

And all his little griefs and fears 
Forgets in her embrace ; 

So I, to Thee, my Saviour, look, 
And in Thy face divine, P 

Can read the love that will sustain 
As weak a faith as mine. 


3 As loving as a child who sits 
Close by his parent’s knee, 

And knows no want while he can have 
That sweet society ; 

So, sitting at Thy feet, my heart 

Would all its love outpour, (Lord, 

And pray that Thou wouldst teach me, 
To = Thee more and more. 


: 





1131 SM. J. D. Borxs.* 
When I awake, I am still with 
Thee.—Ps. Cxxxix. 18. 
1 Wrru Thee, my Lord, my God, 
I would desire to be: 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with Thee. 
2 With Thee, when dawn comes in, 
And calls me back to care; 


Each day ret to begin 
With Thee, my God, in prayer. 
3 With Thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart; 


To hear Thy voice, ’mid clamour loud, 
Speak softly to my heart. 


4 With Thee, when day is done, 
And evening s the mind ; 
The setting as the rising sun 
With Thee my heart would find. 


5 With Thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose. i 
Calm in the shadow of Thy wings 
Mine eyelids I would close. 


6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be: 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 
would be still with Thee. 


1 132 _O.M.D. _J.S. B. Monsenn. 
_ Itis a good thing..to shew forth 
Thy lovingkindness in the morning, and 
Thy faithfulness every night.—Ps. xcii.1, 2. 

1 I ruins of Thee, my God, by night 

And talk of Thee by day, 
Thy love my treasure ane delight, 
hy truth my strength and stay: 


a 





TRUST AND RESIGNATION. 





The day is dark, the night is lon 

. Unblest with thoughts of Thee, 

And dull to me the sweetest song, 
Unless its theme Thou be. 


2 Like pleasant thoughts of those we love 

Which are of self a part, 

And which nor day nor night remove 
Out of the loying heart, 

So all day long and all the night, 

ie let eRe Brae Pe e 
ine air, my breath, mys e, my light; 
Myself absorbed in Th es Sine 


| 1 1 33 O.M. Ray PauMeEr. 
| Whom, having not seen, ye love. 
f 1 Pet. i. 8. 


1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen 
That radiant form of Thine ; 

The veil of sense hangs dark between 

u Thy blessed face and mine. 


2 Isee Thee not, I hear Thee not, 
Yet art Thou oft with me; 
And earth has ne’er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with Thee. 


3 Like some bright dream, that comes un- 
When slumbers o’er me roll, _[sought, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my rayished soul. 


4 Yea, though I haye not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone, 
L love Thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
Unseen but not unknown. 


5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart ; 
The rending veil shall Thee reveal, 
All-glorious as Thou art. 


1 1 34 OM.D. A. _L. Warinea. 
The Lord is my portion, saith my 
~ soul; therefore will I hope in Him.—Lam. 
1 My heart is resting, 0 my, God, 
T will give thanks and sing ; 
My heart is at the secret source 
Of every precious thing : 
Now the frail vessel Thou hast made 
No hana but Thine shall fill ; 
For the waters of this world have failed, 
And I am thirsty still. 


2 I thirst for springs of heayenly life, 

And here all day they rise 5 

I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies; 

And a new song is in my mou 
To long-loved music set, 

Glory to Thee for all the grace 
T have not tasted yet. 


3 Glory to Thee for strength withheld, 
For want and weakness known; 
And the fear that sends me to Thyself 
For what is most my own: 
D 








T have a heritage of joy 
That yet I must not see; 

But the Hand that bled to make it mine, 
Is keeping it for me. 


4 My heart is xesting. O my God, 

My heart is in Thy care ; 

T hear the voice of joy and health 

, Resounding everywhere : 
Thou art my pouticn, saith my soul,” 
Ten thousand voices say, 

And the music of their glad amen 
Will never die away. 


1 if! 35 C.M,. F, Xayirer.* 
We love Him, becwuse He first 
loved us.—1 John iy. 19. 
1 My God, I love Thee, not because 
I hope for heaven thereby ; 
Nor yet because who love Thee not 
Are lost eternally. 


2 Thou, blessed Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace 3 
For me didst bear a crown of thorns, 
And manifold disgrace ; 


3 And griefs and sorrows numberless, 


And sweat of 5 ah 
Fen death itself Thou didst endure, 
For me Thine enemy. 


4 Then why, 0 blessed Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love Thee well? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell : 


5 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward ; 
But as Thyself hast loved me, 
O ever loving Lord. 


6 So would I love Thee, blessed Lord, 
And in Thy praise will sing, 
Solely because Thou art my God, 
My Saviour and my King. 


TRUST AND RESIGNATION. 
1 1 36 O.M. TF. W. Faser.* 
Not as Twill, but as Thow wilt. 
Matt. xxvi. 39. 
1 I worsuiP Thee, O blessed God, 
And all Thy ways adore ; 


And every day I live, I long 
To know and love Thee more. 


2 I love to trace each print where Thou 
Hast set Thine unseen feet ; 
I cannot fear Thy blessed will, 
Thine empire is so sweet. 


3 I love to lose my will in Thine, 
‘And by that loss be free ; 
T find my strength in helplessness, 
And meekly wait on Thee. 
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alone to bear, 88.88.88. C. WESLE 
ae have pe comes are Thine ; 1 138 Fear not: for I have redee 
I live in triumph, Lord, for Thou thee, I have called thee by thy name ; 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. art Mine.—Isa. xliii. 1, 


1 Peace, doubting heart, my God’s IT am,| 
Who formed me man forbids my fear: 
The Lord hath called me by my name ; 


5 He always wins who sides with Thee, 
To him no chance is lost ; 


Thy will is sweetest to him when The Lord protects, for ever near ; 
1b triumphs at his cost. His blood for me did once atone,” / 
6 Ill that Thou blessest turns to good, And still He loves and guards His ows 
And unblest good to ill; 2 When darkness intercepts the skies, 
Ané el! is right that seems most wrong, And sorrow’s wayes around me roll; 
If it be Thy sweet will. When high the storms of passion rise, 
7 0 Father, may Thy will be done My secioradteateeen cial tae a 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, And hear a whisper, ‘ Peace, be still.” 
Alone be glory given. 3 To Him my eye of faith I turn, 


And through the fire pursue my way ; 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 
i iT 37 66.66.66.66. Beng. ScHMOLKE, The lambent flames around me play; 
a 





tr. by Jane BorTHWICE. For, though His form I do not see, 
Not as Iwill, but as Thou wilt. The Son of God is there with me, 
Matt. xxvi. 39. 4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand, 
1 My Jesus, as Thou wilt— And guard in fierce temptation’s hour ; 
O may Thy will be mine, Hide in the hollow of Thy hand ; 
Into Thy and of love Show forth in me Thy saving power: _ 
T would my all resign: Still be Thy arm my sure defence, : 
Through sorrow or through joy Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence: 


Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 


: 11.10.11.6. W.H. Bur.eic: 
My.Lord, Thy will be done. 1139 He that trusteth in the Lord, 

2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt— mercy shall compasshim about. 

If needy here and poor, Ps. xxii. 10, 
Give me Thy peop e’s bread, 1 Sriuz will we trust, though earth seer 
Their portion rich and sure: dark and dreary, [tening rod 
The manna of Thy word And the heart faint beneath His cha: 
Let my soul feed upon, | Though rough and steep our pathwa; 
And if all else should fail, worn and weary, ; 
My Lord, Thy will be done. Still will we trust in God. 

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt— 2 Our ere see dimly till by faith anointec 
Though seen through many a tear, And our blind choosing brings us gri 
Let not my star of hope and pain; [appointe: 
Grow dim, or disap ear ; = Him alone, Who hath our wa 
ae Thou os = S hast wept, e find our peace again. 

sorrowed 0 one, 3 0) f 
Tf I must weep with Thee, ne terelage tee oe ae eee Be 
My Lord, Thy will be done. Cheat us of good Thou hast for us d 

4 uy Bi Seris, a8 hon wilt— : Chores, for us, God; Thy wisdom is w 

r 5 Thy dear wounded WeADED, eee aades are fools and blind, 

would for refuge fly ; et US press on, in patient self-deni 
Leaning on Thee, to go Accept the hardship, shrink oy, a 
‘Where Thou before hast gone ; the loss; 
The rest as Thou shalt please : Our portion lies beyond the hour of tria 
My Lord, Thy will be done, Our crown beyond the cross. 

5 My Jesus, as Thou wilt— 

Al shall-be well for me, 1 1 40 ee W. F. Luoyi 
Hach changing future scene My times are in Thy hand. 
A gladly pest witht Theo: Ps. xxxi. 15, 
raight to my home above 1__ Our times are in Thy hand— 
I travel calmly on; = O God, i : 
And sing, in life or death, ~ Our lives We ie een thea: 


My Lord, Thy will be done. ao Entirely to fae all we leave 












2 Our times are in Thy hand— 
' - _ Whatever they led 5 
Pleasing or painful, ‘k or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 


3 Our times are in Thy hand— 
Why should we doubt or fear? 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 


4 Our times are in Thy hand: 
Jesus the Crucified, 
‘Whose hand our many sins haye pierced, 
Is now our guard and guide, 


5 Our times are in Thy hand: 
We'll always trust to, Thee, 
Till we possess the promised land, 
And all Thy glory see. 


' 1 141 88.88.88. Mrs. 5. F, Apams. 
Not My will, but Thine, be done. 
Luke xxii. 42. 


1 He sendeth sun, He sendeth shower, 
Alike they’re needful for the flower; ~ 
And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment ; 

As comes to me, or cloud or sun. 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 


2 Can loving children e’er reprove 
With murmurs those they trustand love? 
My Father, I would ever be 
A trusting, loving child to Thee: 
As comes to me, or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 


3 O ne’er will I at life repine, _ é 
Enough that Thou hast made it mine ; 
When falls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing, with parting breath, 
As comes to me, or shade or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done. 


1 L 42 OCnsem dee es My Pei ami 
John xv. 9. 


1 O Hoty Saviour, Friend unseen, 
The faint, the weak, on Thee may lean: 
Help me, throughout life’s varying scene, 
By faith to cling to Thee. 


2 Blest with communion so divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine, 
When, as the branches to the vine, 

My soul may cling to Thee? 


8 Without a murmur I dismiss _ 
_ My former dream of earthly bliss; 
My joy, my recompense is this, 
Hach hour to cling to Thee. 


4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and joys remove, 
With patient, uncomplaining love 

Still would I cling to Thee. 





TRIALS: PATERNAL CHASTISEMENT., 





5 Though faith and hope awhile be tri : 
Task not, need not, aught beside ; mee 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 

The souls that cling to Thee! 


6 They fear not life’s rough storms to brave, 
Since Thou art near, and strong to save ; 
Nor shudder e’en at death’s dark wave, 

_ Because they cling to Thee. 


7 Blest is my lot, whate’er befall: 
What can disturb me, who appal, 
While, as my Strength, my Rock, my All, 
Saviour, I cling to Thee? 


1 1 43 66.66.66.66, H. Bonar. 
He shall choose our inheritance 
Jor us.—Ps. xvii. 4. 

1 Tuy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be; 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me ; 
Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. 


2 I dare not choose my lot, 

I would not if I might; 
Choose Thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright : 

Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to Thee may seem; 
Choose Thou my good and ill. 


3 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
My sickuess or my health, 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth: 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small ; 

Be Thou my guide, ay strength, 
My wisdom and my all. 


TRIALS : 
PATERNAL CHASTISEMENT. 


1 144 86.86.86. A. Li. WARING. 
a The Lord will command ITis 


lovingkindness in the daytime, and in the 
night His song shall be with me.—Ps. xiii. 8. 


1 Go not far from me, O my Strength, 


Whom all my times obeys : 
Take from me anything Thou wilt, 
But go not Thou away; 
And let the storm that does Thy work 
Deal with me as it may. 


2 On Thy compassion I repose, 


In weakness and distress; 
I will not ask for greater ease, 
Lest I should love Thee less: 
O ’tis a blessed thing for me 
To need Thy tenderness. J 


D2 
ne a eee eneneneeeenenend 





e | 








3 Thy love has many a lighted path 
No outward eye can trace 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep, 
Though darkness cloud Thy face, 
And communes with Theo ’mid the storm: 
As 1n a secret place. 


4 When I am feeble as a child, 
And flesh and heart give way, 
Then on Thy everlasting strength 
With passive trust I stay, 
And the rough wind becomes a song, 
The darkness shines like day. 


5 There is no death for me to fear, 
For Christ, my Lord, hath died ; 
There is no curse in this my pain, 
For He was crucified ; 
And it is fellowship with Him 
That keeps me near His side. 
88.88.88. Henry WARE, Jun. 


1 145 He for our profit, that we might 
be partakers of His holiness —Heb. xii. 10. 


1 Fatuer, Thy gentle chastisement 
Falls kindly on my burdened soul ; 
I see its merciful intent 
To warn me back to Thy control ; 
And pray, that while I kiss the rod, 


I may find perfect peace with God. 


2 The errors of my heart I know, 
I feel my deep infirmities: 2 
How oft when virtuous feelings glow, 
And holy purposes arise, 
Like morning clouds they pass away, 
As empty though as fair as they. 


erareye the weakness I deplore, 

And let Thy peace abound in me, 
That I may trust my heart no more, 
But wholly cast myself on Thee : 

O let my Father’s strength be mine, 
And my devoted life be Thine. 


7 





1 146 C.M. J.D. Burns, 
If ye endure chastening, God 
dealeth with you as with sons.—Heb. xii. 7. 


1 O Txov, Whose sacred feet have trod 

The thorny path of woe, 

Forbid that I should slight the rod, 
Or faint beneath the blow. 


2 My spirit to its chastening stroke 
meekly would resign, 
Nor murmur at the heaviest yoke 
That tes me I am Thine. 


3 Give me the spirit of Thy trust, 
To suffer as a son; 
To say, though lying in the dust— 
* Father, Thy will be done.” 


4 I know that trial works for ends 
Too high for sense to trace, 
That oft in dark attire He sends 
Some embassy of grace. 
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. | 
5 May none depart till I have gained 
The blessing which it bears, __ 
And learn, though late, I entertaine 
An angel unawares. 


6 So shall I bless the hour that sent | 
The mercy of the rod, 
And build an altar by the tent 
Where I have met my God. 


1 1 47 Now ert tape Jesus i 
eres -. comfort your hearts. —2 Th 


i. 16, 17. 


1 In the dark and cloudy day, 
When I cannot see Thy way, 
And the last hope will not stay = 

My Saviour, comfort me. 


2 Thou Who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified 
Bid me in Thy love confide: 
My Saviour, comfort me, 


3 Comfort me, I am cast down, 
*Tis my heavenly Father’s frown; 
I deserve it all, I own: 
My Saviour, comfort me. 


4 In these hours of sad distress, 
Let me know He loves no less, 
Bids me trust His faithfulness : 

My Saviour, comfort me. 


5 Not unduly let me grieve, 
Meekly the kind stripes receive, 
Let me humbly still believe: 

My Saviour, comfort me, 


6 So shall it bo geod for me 
Much afflicted now to be, 
If Thou wilt but tenderly, 

My Saviour, comfort me. 





DIVINE GUIDANCE AND SUPPOR’ 


if 1 48 C.M, Dopprin 
The God of peace....make y 
perfect.—Heb. xiii. 20, 21. 


1 Farner of peace, and God of love, 
We own Thy power to save; 
That power by which our Shepherd ro: 
Victorious o’er the grave. 


2 Him from the dead Thou 

When, by His sacred blood, 

Confirmed and sealed for evermore 
The Eternal Covenant stood. 


30 mex Thy Spirit seal our souls, 
And mould them to Thy will ; 
That our weak hearts no more may str 
But keep Thy precepts still: 


4 That to perfection’s sacred height 
We nearer still may rise; : 
And all we think, and all we do, 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes, 


brought 
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1 149 10.10.10.10. W.H. Burwerex. 

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, 

Thou that leadest Joseph like a flock; Thou 

that dwellest between the cherubims, shine 
Sorth.—Ps. 1xxx. 1. 

1 Leap us, O Father, in the paths of peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go astray, 
And doubts appal, and sorrows still in- 

crease ; Uliving way. 

Lead us through Christ, the true and 


2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we 


‘ope, 
] While passion stains and folly dims our 
youth, [hope. 
And age comes on uncheered by faith and 


3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right ; 

, Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 

Involved in shadows of a darksome night: 
Only with Thee we journey safely en. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the pat! ey 
; e. pest, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest 
- Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 


a: il 50 L.M. L, Tourtrerr. 
In Thy light shall we see light. 
Ps, xxxvi. 9. 

1 Grant us Thy light, that we may know 
The wisdom Thou alone canst give; 
That truth may guide where’er we go, 
And virtue bless where’er we live. 


2 Grant us Thy light, that we may see 
Where error lurks in human lore, 
And turn our doubting minds to Thee, 
And love Thy simple word the more. 


3 Grant us Thy light, that we may learn 
‘How dead is life from Thee apart ; 
How sure is joy for all who turn 
To Thee an undivided heart. 


| Grant us Thy light, in grief and pain, 
To lift our burdened hearts above 
And count the ye, Cross a gain, 
And bless our Father’s hidden love. 


| Grant us Thy light, that we may trace 
A pledge of life in seeming death ; 
And own the grave a resting-place, 
Nor dread at last to sleep beneath. 


; Grant us Thy light, when soon or late 
All earthly scenes shall pass away, 
In Thee to find the open gate 
To deathless home and endless day. 


[ 1 5 1 L.M. W. T. Matson. 
Teach me Thy way, O Lo: 
Ps, xxvii. 11. 

Txacx me, O Lord, Thy holy way, 

And give me an obedient mind, 

That in Thy service I may find 

My soul’s delight from day to day. 

3 y 


rd. 





3 For one thing ont 


2 Guide me, O Saviour, with Thy hand. 
And so control my thoughts and deeds, 
That I may tread the path which leads 
Right onward to the blessed land. 


3 Help me, O Saviour, here to trace 
The sacred footsteps Thou hast tred, 
And meekly walking with my God, 
To grow in goodness, truth, and grace. 


4 Guard me, O Lord, that I may ne’er 
Forsake the right, or do the wrong ; 
Against temptation make me strong, 
And round me spread Thy sheltering care, 


5 Bless me in every task, O Lord, 
ae continued, done for Thee; 
Fulfil Thy perfect work in me; 
And Thine abounding grace afford. 
i 15 10.4.10.4.10.10. J, H. Newman. 
O send out Thy light and Thy 
truth: let them lead me.—Ps. xliii. 3. 
1 Yeap, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
Lead Thou me on : gloom, 
The night is dark, and I am far from 
Lead Thou me on : {home, 


Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distantscene; one step enough for me. 


2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on: (now 

I loved to choose and see my path, but 
Lead Thou me on: 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will; remember not past 

years, 

3 So long any. power hath blest me, sure it 

Will lead me on (still 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and tcrrent, 

The night is gone, (till 

And with the morn those angel faces 

smile, {awhile. 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 

11 53 10.4.10.4. <A. A. Procter. 

e He led them on safely, 80 that 

they feared not.—Ps. Ixxviii. 53. 


1 I po not ask, O Lord, that life may he, 
A pleasant road ; me 
T do not ask that Thou wouldst take from 
Aught of its load : 


2 I donot ask that flowers should always 
“Beneath my feet; spring 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 
Lord, dear Lord, IT 
Lead me aright, [plead, 
Though strength should falter, and 
though heart should bleed, 
Through Peace to Light. 


4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou shouldst 

Full radiance here ; [shed 

Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread 
Without a fear. 

















ee ee 
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5 I do not ask my cross to understand, 
My way to see; 
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand, 
And follow Thee. 


6 Joy is like restless day ; but peace divine 

3 Like quiet night: shine, 

Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall 
Through Peace to Light. 


87.87.77. 
ib 1 irs 4 Adapted from J. EDMESTON. 
wx My preceacs shall go with thee. 
X. Xxxiii. 14. 


1 Leap us, O our Heavenly Father, 
While we wander here below ; 
All Thy newborn children gather 
Safe from every hurtful foe 
Keep us by Thy mighty hand, 
Lead us to our fatherland. 


2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou hast trod the path before us, 
With us let ‘hy presence go: 
In Thy strength alone we stand, 
Lead us to Immanuel’s land. 


8 Comforter, on us desc2niling. 
Shed abroad the love of God; 

Keep our spirits heavenward tending, 
Make us meet for Thine abode: 
Take and guide us by the hand, 

411 we reach the spirit-land. 


if 1 55 65.65. G. R. Prynne. 

They cried the more, saying, Have 

mercy on us, O Lord, Thou Son of David. 
Matt. xx. 31. 


1 Jesus, meek and lowly, 

Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 
ear Thy children’s cry. 


2 Pardon our offences, 
Loose our captive chains, 
Break down-every idol 
Which cur soul detains. 


8 Give us holy freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, Holy Jesus, 
‘'o the realms above. 


4 Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way 
Through this night of darkness, 
To eternal day. 


5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 

Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Sayiour, 
ear Thy children’s ery. 








CHRISTIAN WORK. 


1 156 87.87.87.87. C. F. ALEXANDER. 
And He saith unto them, Fol 
Me.—Matt. iv. 19. 


1 Jesus calls us o’er the tumult 
Of this world’s wild, restless sea ; } 
Day by day His sweet voice whispers, 
Saying to us, “ Follow Me :” 
Tn our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
n our cares and in our pleasures, 
Saying, “‘Love Me more than these.” 





2 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of this vain world’s golden store, 

From each idol that would keep us,— 
Saying to us, ‘‘ Love Me more.” 

Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 

Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 


1 i 5 a Go, Lay in my Bs 
Matt. xxi. 28. 


PART I. 


1 Go, labour on: spend, and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will: 
Tt is the way the Master went; - 
Should not the servant tread it still? 


2 Go, labour on, whate’er thy lot: 
All earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not 
The Master praises: What are men? 


3 Go, labour on: enough while here 
Tf He shall praise thee, if He deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer ; 
No toil for Him shall be in yain. 


4 Go, labour on in patient faith ; 
‘The time is short, the end is near: 
**Go, work for Me,” the Master saith, 
iy Why stand ye all day idle here?” 


PART II. 


1 Go, labour on while it is day; 
The world’s dark night is hastening on: 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away 
It is not thus that souls are won. 


2 Men die in darkness at thy side, 
Without a hope to cheer ine tomb ; 
Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
ay torch that lights time’s thickes 

gloom. 


3 Toil on and faint not, watch and pray; 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world’s highway, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 



















































4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For work comes rest, for exile home: 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 


voice, 
The midnight peal, ‘‘ Behold I come.” 


1 1 5 8 8.M. D. J. Montcomery, 
Blessed are ye that sow beside aly 
waters.—Isa. Xxxil. 20. 
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| 1 Sow in the morn thy seed, 


At eve hold not thy hand; 

To doubt and fear, give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o’er the land; 
And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 


2 Thou canst not toil in vain; 


Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky: 
Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God is come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry, ‘‘ Harvest home.” 


1 t 59 86.86.86.  ‘T.'T. Liyncx,” 
Tf any man serve Me. .him will 
My Father honour.—John xii. 26. 
1 Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord, 
But train me for Thy will; 
For even I, in fields so broad, 
Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask for no reward, 
Except to serve Thee still, 


2 How many serve, how many more 
May to the service come: 
To tend the vines, the grapes to store, 
Thou dost appoint for some: 
Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 
Thy little ones at home. 


3 All works are good, and each is best 
As most it pleases Thee ; 
Each worker pleases when the rest 
He serves in charity; 
And neither man nor work unblest 
Wilt Thou permit to be. 


4 Our Master all the work hath done 
He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 
Share too His pone may: 
Lord, I would serve and be a son; 
Dismiss me not, I pray. 


1160 o et coh tight aah thy 


truth: let them lead me,—Ps. xliii. 3. 


1 Lorp, give me light to do Thy work, 
For only, Lord, from Thee 
Can come the light, by which these eyes 
The work of truth can see. 


CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 


2 The way is narrow, often dark, 
With lights and shadows strewn, 
I wander oft, and think it Thine, 
When walking in my own. 


3 Yet pleasant is the work for Thee, 
And pleasant is the way, 
But, Lord, the world is dark, and I 
Am prone to go astray. 


4 O send me light to do Thy work, 
- More aes more wisdom give ; 
Then shall I work Thy work indeed, 
While on Thine earth I live. 


5 The work is Thine, not mine, O Lord; 
It is Thy race we run; 
Give light, and then shall all I do 
Be well and truly done. 


CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 


1 yf 61 »,., CM. D. HEBER, 
If we suffer, we shall also reign 
with Him.—2 Tim. ii. 12. 
1 Tue Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain; 
His blood-red banner streams afar : 
Who follows in His train? 
Who now can drink his cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in His train. 


2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the graye, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called to Him to save: 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: 


Who follows in his train? 


3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came, [knew, 

‘'welve valiant saints, their hope they 
And mocked the cross and flame. 

They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 

They bowed their necks, the death to feel : 
Who follows in their train? 


4 A noble army—men and have 
The matronand the maid, 
Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed: 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 
Through peril, toil, and pain: 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 


t 62 777.3. ©, Exxiorr.* 
I Watch and pray, that ye enter 
not into temptation.—Matt, xxyi. 41. 
CuristTIAN, seek not yet repose, 
Cast thy dreams of ease away ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes: 
“Watch and pray.” 
















oe 
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2 Principalities and powers, 
seus their unseen array, 
Wait for thine unguarded hours : 

““Watch and pray.” 


3 Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever night and day; 
Near thee lurks the evil one 

“Watch and pray.” 


4 Hear the victors who overcame, 
Still they mark each warrior’s Way ; 
ll with warning voice exclaim, 
“Watch and pray.” 


5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to ae 
Hide within thy heart His word: 
“Watch and pray.” 


6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ;- 
Pray, that help may be sent down: 
* Watch and pray.” 


ih 1 6 65.65.65.65. ANDREW OF CRETE, 

tr. by J. M. Neawe.* 

Be thou faithful unto death, and I will 
give thee a crown of life.—Rev. ii. 10. 


1 CuristTIAN, dost thou see them 

On the holy ground, ‘ 

How the troops of Midian 
Prowl and prowl around ? 

Christian, up and smite them, 
Counting gain but loss ; 

Smite them by the merit 
Of the Holy Cross. 


2 Christian, dost thou fee] them, 

How they work within, 

Striving, tempting, luring, 
Goading on to sin? 

Christian, never tremble ; 
Never yield to fear: 

Smite them by the virtue 
Of unceasing prayer. 


3 Christian, dost thou hear the m, 

How they speak thee fair? 

“ Always fast and vigil ? 
Always watch and era ria 

Christian ! answer boldly : 
“While I breathe I pray :” 

Peace shall follow battle, 
Night shall end in day. 


4 Well I know thy trouble, 
O My servant true; 
Ti:ou art very weary,— 
I was weary too: 
B 4 shat Meter mat thee 
Some day all Mine Own; 
And the end of sorrow ” 
1 be near My Throne. 





PILGRIMAGE: | 
HOPES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 
il i} 6 4 85.83. STEPHEN THE SABAITE, 
tr. by J. M. Neatr.* 
If any man serve Me, let him follow 
Me; and where I am, there shall also A 
servant be.—John xii. 26, 


; 
. 
Arr thou weary, art thou languid, : 
| 


nm 


Art thou sore distrest ? 
“Come to Me,” saith One, “and coming, 
Be at rest.” 


Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my guide? 
“Tn His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side.” 


Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
hat His brow adorns? 
“Yea, a crown, in very surety : 
But of thorns.” 


If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? 
“Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.” 


If I still hold closely to Him, 
t hath He at last? 
* Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past.” 


to 


wo 


ie 


on 


6 If Lask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 
“ Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away.” 
7 Finding, following, keeping, strugglin: 
Is ie sure to Bless ? ea 
“Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, ‘Yes.’ ” 


1 1 65 12 of 6.5. ALForp.* 
Speak unto the children of I; srael, 
that they go forward.—Ex. xiy. 15. 


1 Forwarp! be our watchword, 
Steps and voices joined; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind : 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led ? 
Forward through the desert, 
The the toil and fight: 
Canaan lies before us, 
Sion beams with light. 


2 Forward, when in childhood 
Buds the infant mind; 
All through youth and manhood, 
Nota Lediniad behind: 
Speed through realms of nature, 


Climb the steps of grace ; 
Faint not, till in glory 4 
er’s face: 





Gleams our Fat 
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Forward, all the lifetime, 
Climb from height to height; 
i. Till the head be hoary, 
¢ Till the eve be hehe. 


3 Forward, flock of Jesus, 
Salt of all the earth ; 
Till each yearning purpose 
Spring to glorious birth: 
Sick, they ask for healing, 
Blind, they grope for day ; 
Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray : 
~ Forward, out of error, 
Leave behind the night; 
Forward through the darkness, 
Forward into Light. 


4 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 

17 By the souls that love Him 

One day to be shared: 
Eye hath not beheld them, 

Har hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thoughs or speech a word: 
Forward, ever forward, 

Clad in armour bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 

Till our faith be sight. 


5 Far o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth; 
That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river 
Shedding joys untold: 
hither, onward thither, 
In the Spirit’s might: 
Pilgrims, to your country, 
Forward into Light. 


1166 77.77.88. an 4 
Fear not, little flock ; for it is 
your Father's good pleasure to give you the 
kingdom.—-Luke xii. 32. 


1 Onwarp let my children go, 
God the Lord commands us 60; 
Though the path be through the sea, 
Little flock, what’s that to thee? 
Only trust His love unbounded: 
Thou shalt never be confounded. 


2 Art thou feeble, sorely tried ? 
Art thou pressed on every side? 
Does it seem as if no power 
Could relieve thee in this hour? 
Wherefore art thou thus disheartened ? 
Is the Arm that saves thee shortened ? 


8 Dark and wide the sea appears, 
Every soul is full of fears, 
Yet the word is onward still, 
Onward move and do His will; 
And the great deep shall discover 
God’s Menwag to take thee over. 








4 Be thou still, and thou shalt see 
Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee; 
Safe thyself on yonder shore, 

Thou shalt see thy foes no more ; 
And there tell the wondrous story 
Of thy Saviour’s might and glavy. 


1 1 67 76.76.76.76. JOSEPH OF TH 
: Srupium, tr. by J. M. Neare. 
Our light affliction, which is but for a 
moment, worketh for us w far more excecd- 


ing and eternal weight of glory.—2 Cor. 
iv. 17. 
1 O Happy band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread, 


With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head; 
O happy, ae labour 
As Jesus did for men; 
O happy, if ye suffer 
As Jesus suffered then. 


2 The trials that beset you, 


The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 
What are they but His jewels, 
Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to neaven, on earth ? 
3 The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried as your due; 
The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you. 
O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize. 
i 1 6 886.886. C. WEsLry,” 
IO We shall see Him as He is. 
1 John iii. 2. 
1 Beyonp the bounds of time and space 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saint’s secure abode ; 
On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 
2 The manifested Deity 
We there with open face shall see; 
The beatific sight praise, 
Shall fill heaven’s sounding courts with 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. 
3 The Father, all-creating Love, 
The Lamb, the Light of all above, 
The Spirit of all grace, 
We then shall know as we are known, 
And with the hosts before the throne 
Shall worship face to face. - 
4 In hope of that ecstatic day, 
Jesus, to Thee in faith we pray, 
‘And follow at Thy call; 
Till Thou our hidden life revea 
Till Thou our rayished spirits fill, 
And God be all in all. 


















THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


11.10,11.10.9.11. F. W. Faser. 
The night is far spent, the day is 


at hand.—Rom. xiii. 12 

1 Hang, hark, my soul: angelic songs are 

swelling Owave-beat shore: 

O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains 

are telling [more. 

Of that newlife when sin shall be no 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing J the pilgrims of the 

nig: 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, "i 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 


come : ringing, 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing apenas the pilgrims of the 
night. 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening peal- 


ing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and 
sea, [stealing, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing Som roae the pilgrims of the 
night. 


4 Rest comes at length: though life be long 

and en [be passed ; 

The day must dawn, and darksome night 

Faith’s Journey ends in welcome to the 

weary, [come at last. 

And heaven, the heart’s true home, will 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing < welcome the pilgrims of the 

night. 


5 Angels, sing on: your faithful watches 

keeping, [above ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 

weeping, {less love, 

And life’s long shadows break in cloud- 

els of Jesus, angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 

night. 


1 i 70 898.898.664.88, 
Niconat, tr. by H, A, Dayman.* 
And at midnight there was a cry made, 


Behold, the Bridegroom cometh; go ye 
out to meet Him.—Matt. xxv. 6, 


1 Wag, awake, for night is flying: 
The watchmen on the heights are crying, 
Awake, Jerusalem, arise! 
Midnight's solemn hour is tolling, 
His chariot-wheels are nearer rolling, 
He comes ; prepare, ye Virgins wise : 





| 
Rise up; with willing feet | 
Go forth, the Bridegroom meet : 
Hallelujah! — 
Bear through the night your well- | 
trimmed light, . 
Speed forth to join the marriage rite. 


| 
2 Sion hears the watchmen singing, _ 
Her heart with deep delightis springing; | 
At once she wakes, she hastes away : 
Forth her ee hastens glorious, 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious; 
nee grief is joy, her night is day: 
All hail, Incarnate Lord, 
Our Crown and our Reward, 
Hallelujah! 
We haste along, in pomp of song, 
And gladsome join the marriage throng. © 


3 _ Hear Thy praise, O Lord, ascending 
From tongues of menand angels, blending, 
With harp and lute and psaltery, 
By Thy pearly gates in wonder 
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder, 
In bursts of choral melody: 
No vision ever brought, 
No ear hath ever caught, 
Such bliss and joy: 
We raise the song, we swell the throng, 
To praise Thee ages all along. 
BERNARD OF CLUNy, 


1 i Z, 1 "ene ir. by J. M. NeEaue.* 


Here have we no continuing city, but we 
seek one to come.—Heb. xiii. 14. 
1 Brier life is here our portion ; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life is there : 
O happy retribution, 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest; 


2 And peace, for war is over, 

And rest, for toil is past, 

And = of finished striving, 
And anchorage at last; 

And now we fight the battle ; 
But then shall wear the crown 
f full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 


8 *Midst power that knows no limit, 
d wisdom free from bound, 

The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around: 
There God in Christ revealed 

Tn fulness of His grace 
Shall we behold for ever, 

And worship face to face. 


PART Il, 


1 JERusALEM, the heavenly, 
The home of God’s elect, 
True vision of true beauty 
That eager hearts expect 


—__----———r——S nn eee 


PILGRIMAGE: HOPES AND ANTICIPATIONS. 








E’en now by faith we see thee, 
E’en here thy walls discern ; 

For thee our thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn, 


2 They stand those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
And many a martyr-throng: 

The Lamb is ever in them, 
The light is aye serene ; 

The mansions of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white : 
Jesus, in merey bring us 
To that bright home of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


PART III. 


1 JERUSALEM, the glorious, 
The Father’s house above. 
The home of peace and gladness, 
The abode of perfect love ; 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
Stand thy foundations sure; 
Within thy many mansions 
Is only what is pure. 


2 The Lamb is all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransom’d people raise. 

I know not, O I know not, 
What depth of joy is there, 

What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare. 


3 And when I fain would sing them, 
My spirit fails and faints, 
And vainly strives to image 
The assembly of the saints. 
O Jesus, whom I worship 
Dimly while lingering here, 
Make me in spirit worthy 
In Thy sight to appear. 


1 1 72, O.M. D.C. F. ALEXANDER. 

The things which are seen wre 

temporal; but the things which wre not 
seen are eternal—2 Cor. iy. 18. 


1 Tue roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 
How fast they fade away. 

O for the bea gates of heaven, 
O for the golden floor; 

O for the Sun of Righteousness 
That setteth nevermore ! 


2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint, 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint! 








O for a heart that never sins, 
O for a soul washed white, 

O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night! 


3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 

But there are perfectness and peace, 
Beyond our best desire. 

0 by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 
O by Thy life laid down, 

Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown. 


1 173 S.M. D. H. Bonar. 
The time is short.—1 Cor. vii. 29. 
1 A Few more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for Thy great day; 
O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 


2 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more: 
Then, 0 my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day; 

O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 


3 A few more Sabbaths here 

Shall cheer us on our way, 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabhath-day : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day; 

O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 


4 is but a little while 
And He shall come again, 

Who died that we might live, Who lives 
That we with Him may reign : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
And take my sins away. 


ap 1 % 4 64.64.6664. T, R. Tay.or. 
But now they desire a better 
country, that is, ar heavenly.—Heb. xi. 16, 
1 We are but strangers here, 
Heaven is our home; 
Earth is a desert drear, 
Heaven is our home: 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round us on eons hand; 
Heaven is our fat’ erland, 
Heaven is our home. 


2 What though the tempest rage? 
Heayen is our home; 
Short is our pilgrimage, 
Heaven is our hme: 
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And time’s wild wintry blast 

Soon will be overpast; 

We shall reach home at last ; 
Heaven is our home. 


83 There at our Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is our home; 
M ay we be glorified, 
eayen is our home: 
There are the good and blest, 
Those we loved most and best; 
Grant us with them to rest; 
Heaven is our home. 


4 Grant us to murmur not, 

Heaven is our home; 

Whate’er our earthly lot, 
Heaven is our home ; 

Grant us at last to stand 

There at Thine own right hand, 

Jesus, in fatherland: 
Heaven is our home. 


1 all 75 86.86.6666. F. W. Fanrr.* 
The Paradise of God.—Rey. ii.7. 
1 O Paranise, O Paradise, 
Who doth not crave for rest? 

Who would not seek the happy land, 
Where they that loved are blest? 
Where loyal hearts, and true, 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God’s most holy sight. 


2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 
Where loyal hearts, and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through 
In God’s most holy sight. 


3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

We long to sin no more; 

We long to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore, 
Where loyal hearts, and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God’s most holy sight. 


4 O Paradise, 0 Paradise, 

We long to see above 

The mansions that our dearest Lord 
Prepared for those that love: 
Where loyal hearts, and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God’s most holy sight, 


5 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
‘Tis weary waiting here; 
We long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near, 
Where loyal hearts, and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God’s most holy sight. 








1 1 i 6 76.76.76.76. W. Is. ALEXANDER. 
VU I _ am in a strait betwixt two, 
having a desire to depart.—Phil. i. 23. 


1 I’u kneeling at the threshold, 
A-weary, faint, and sore; 
I’m waiting for the dawning, 

For the opening of the door; 
Tm waiting till the Master 

Shall bid me rise and come 
To the glory of His 

The gladness of 


2 A weary path I travelled, i 

SNe Enos storm, and strife, 

Bearing many a burden, 
Contending for my life; _ 

But now the morn is breakizg, 
My toil will soon be o'er, 

I’m kneeling at the threshold, 
My hand is on the door. 


3 Methinks I hear the voices 

Of the blessed as they stand, 

Sweet singing in the sunshine 
Of that unclouded land: 

O would that I were with them, 
Amid the shining throng, 

Uniting in their worship, 
Rejoicing in their song. 


4 The friends that started with me 

Haye entered long ago 

Ah! one by one they left me, 
To struggle with the foe; 

Their pilgrimage was shorter, 
Their triumph sooner won; 

How lovingly they'll hail me, 
When once my work is done. 


5 With them the blessed angels, 

That know nor grief nor sin, 

I see them at the portals, 
Prepared to let me in: 

O Lord, I wait Thy pleasure, 
Thy time and way are best, 

But I’m wasted, worn, and weary : 
My Father, bid me rest. 

S.M. Prange Carry. 


1 1 77 Now is our salvation nearer than 
when we believed.—Rom. xiii. 11. 


1 One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er, 
I’m nearer home each passing day 
Than e’er I was before; 


resence, 
is home. 


2 Nearer my Father’s house, : 
Where many mansions be, 
Nearer my Saviour’s glorious throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 





3 Nearer the bound of time, 
Where burdens are laid down; 


Nearer to leave the heavy cross; 
Nearer to gain the crown. 
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4 But lying dark between, 
And winding through the night, 
There rolls the deep and unknown stream 


That leads at last to light. 


¥E’en nov, perchance my feet 
Are slipping on the bri 

I may be nearer home to-day, 
Nearer than now I think. 


6 Jesus, to Thee I cling: 
Strengthen my arm of faith; 
Uphold me while my wayworn feet 
ress through the stream of death. 
L.M. C,. Exviorr.* 


1 j 78 I go to prepare a place for you 
... that where I am, there ye may be also. 
ohn xiv. 2, 3. 


1 Ler me be with Thee where Thou art, 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 


2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Thy unveiled glory to behold; 
Then only will this wayward heart 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 


8 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where spotless saints ae name adore}; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 


4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where none can die, whence none remove, 
Then ony will this cleans¢d heart 
Reflect the fulness of Thy love. 


5 





1 il 79 10.10.10.10. Ad. from 8. J. STONE. 
Come, ye blessed of My Father, 
inherit the kingdom prepared for you 
From the foundation of the world.—Matt. 
XXV. 34. 
1 Weary of warfare, striving against sin, 
I look to heaven and long to enter in; 
But there no evil thing may find a home: 
And yet a well-known voice is saying, 
* Come.” 
2 Conscious of guilt, how dare I hope to 
stan [hand ? 
With all the blessed at the Lamb’s right 


Before the whiteness of that Throne 
{me near. 


appear? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw 


3 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 
His are the hands stretched out to draw 
me near; ? ¢ 
And His the Blood that did for sin atone, 
And He my Advocate before the Throne. 


4 O Jesus Christ the Righteous, live in me, 
That, when in glory I Thy face shall see 
Within the Father’s house, my glorious 


dress i 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


5 Then Thou wilt welcome me, O righteouS 
Lord, f [reward ; 
Thine all the merit, mine the great 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid 
down, J {eous crown. 
Thine the thorn-plaited, mine the right- 


1 1 80 S.M.D. J. Monteomery.* 
So shall we ever be with the Lord. 
1 Thess. iv. 17 


** For ever with the Lord!” 
Amen, so let it be; 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
And immortality : 
Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


1 


2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 

At times, to faith’s illumined eye, 
Thy pearly gates appear: 
My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 


3 Yet clouds will intervene, 

And all my prospect flies; 

Like Noah’s dove I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies: 
Anon the clouds depart, 
The winds and waters cease, 

While owe over the gladdened heart, 
Expands the bow of peace. 


4 Beneath its glowing arch, 
Along the hallowed ground, 
I see cherubic armies march, 
A camp of fire around ; 
I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour, 
The choral symphonies of heaven, 
Earth’s Babel-tongues o’erpower. 


5 Othen I feel that He, 
Remembered or forgot, 

The Lord is never far from me, 
Though I perceive Him not; 
And when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain 

By death I shall escape from death, 
‘And life eternal gain. 


Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
** For ever with the Lord |” 
That resurrection-word, 
That shout of victory, | 
Once more, “For ever with the Lord |” 
Amen, 80 let it be, 


6 
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THE LORD’S DAY AND PUBLIC WORSHIP. | 


1 1 8 1 75.75.75,75.88. HH, Bonars* 

Hear Thou from heaven Thy 

dwelling-place, and forgive—2 Chron, 
Vi. 30. 


1 Wuen the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 
All their load on Thee; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 
On Thy Name shall call ;_ 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shall fall: 
Hear Thou in love, O Lord, the ery, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 
Tohis Father’slove; | 
When the proud man, in his pride, 
Stoops toseek Thy face; _ y 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace ; 
Hear Thou in love, 0 Lord, the cry, 
fm heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 
3 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend ; 
When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the supplant knee; 
‘When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee : 


Hear Thou in love, O Lord, the ery, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


4 When the man of toil and care 
In the city crowd; 
When the shepherd on the moor 
Names the Name of God ; 
When the learned and the high, 
Tired of earthly fame, 
Upon Bigber joys intent, 
Name the blessed Name: 
Tfear Thou in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


5 When the child, with grave fresh lip. 
Youth or maiden fair; 
When the aged, weak and grey, 
Seek Thy face in prayer; 
When the widow weeps tOThee, 
Sad and lone and low; 
When the expan. brings to Thee 
All his orphan-woe : 
Hear Thou in love, 0 Lord, the cry, 
In heayen Thy dwelling-place on high. 


6 When creation, in her pangs, 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem’s exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moan ; 





When Thy Church, in patient faith, . 
Looking for a home, _ 
Sendeth ig et silent sigh— 
**Come, Lord Jesus, come :” | 
Hear Thou in loye, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 
al 1 89 77.77. Tr. by Isaac WILLIAMS, 
a! God, who commanded the light 
to shine out of darkness, hath shined in | 
our hearts, to give the light of the know- 
ledge of the glory of God in the face of 
Jesus Christ.—2 Cor. iv. 6. 

1 Morn of morns, and day of days, 
Beauteous were thy newborn rays; 
Brighter yet, from death’s dark prison, 
Christ, the Light of life, is risen. 


2 He commanded, and His word 
Death and the dread chaos heard: 
O shall we, more deaf than they, 
In the chains of darkness stay 


3 Nature yet in shadow lies 
Let the sons of light arise, 
And prevent the morning rays 
With sweet canticles of praise. 


4 While the dead world sleeps around, 
Let the sacred temples sound 
Law, and prophet, and blest psalm, 
Lit with holy light so calm. 


5 Unto hearts in slumber weak, 
Let the heavenly trumpet speak; 
And a truer walk express 
Their new life to righteousness. 


6 Hear us, Lord, and with us be, 
0 Thou Fount of charity, 
Thou who dost the Spirit give, 
Bidding the dead letter live. 

7 Glory to the Father, Son, 
And to Thee, O Holy One, 
By Whose quickening breath divine 
Our dull spirits burn and shine, 





1 183 S.M.__ 8. G. Bunrincn. 
The Most High dwelleth not in 
temples made with hands.—Acts Vii. 48. 


1 Harz to the Sabbath Day, 
The day divinely given, 
When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws near to heaven. 
2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
Within Thy courts we bend; 
And bless Thy love, and own Thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 


3 But Thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod; 
Nor only is the day Thine own 


When man draws near to God. 


———_—————__——_—_-_--_--- ee ke eee 











_| 4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasur’d sky ; 
Thy Sabbath the stupendous march 
Of vast Eternity. 


5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on Thy servants’ sight; 
And grant us in those courts to pray 
_ Of pure unclouded light. 


1 1 84. 86.84. G. THRING. 
The rest of the Holy Sabbath. 
Exod. xvi. 23. 
1 Hatt, sacred day of earthly rest, 
wea Ae and | eile pideee - 
, quiet spirit, bringing peace 
And joy to me. 


2 A holy stillness, breathing calm 
On ali the world around, 

Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee, 
Where rest is found. 


3 No sound of jarring strife is heard, 
As weekly labours cease ; 
No voice, but those that sweetly sing 
Sweet songs of peace. 


4 All earthly things appear to fade, 
As, rising high and higher, 
The yearning voices strive to join 
The heay’nly choir. 


5 For those, who sing with saints below 
Glad songs of heav’nly love, 
Shall sing, when songs on earth have 
With saints above. [ceased, 


6 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise 
That Thou this day hast given, 
Sweet foretaste of that endless day 


Of rest in heaven. 
1 1 8 5 76.76.76.76,_O. WORDSWORTH.* 
The Lord’s Day.—Reyv. i. 10. 


1 O vay of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand 5 2 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land. 


2 On thee, at the creation, | 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


8 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 
_To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
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Where Gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams ; 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams, 


4 May we, new graces gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
Attain the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest; 
And there, our voice upraising 
With all the heavenly host, 
Sing praise to God the Father, 
The Son, and Holy Ghost. 


1 1 86 87.87.87.87. ADA CAMBRIDGE.* 

This is the day which the Lord hath 

made: we will rejoice and be glad in it. 
Ps. cxviil. 24. 


1 Tue dawn of God’s own Sabbath 

Breaks o’er the earth again, 

As some sweet summer morning 
After a night of pain: 

It comes as cooling showers 
To some dry parched land, 

As shade of clustered palm-trees 
*Mid weary wastes of sand. 


2 Bless’d day, when earthly sorrow 

Is merged in beverly joy, 

And trial changed to blessing 
That foes may not destroy ; 

When want is turned to fulness, 
And weariness to rest ; 

And woe to wondrous rapture, 
Upon the Saviour’s breast. 


3 Lord, we would bring for offering, 
Though marred with earthly soil, 
A week of earnest labour, 
Of steady faithful toil 5 
Fair fruits of self-denial, 
Of strong deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit 
In meek humility, 


4 And we would bring our burden 
Of sinful thought and deed, 
In Thy pure presence kneeling, 
From bondage to be freed ; 
Our heart’s most bitter sorrow 
For all Thy work undone,— 
So many talents wasted, 
So few bright laurels won. 


5 So be it, Lord, for ever: 

O may we evermore, 

In Thy most holy presence, 
Thy blessed name adore : 

Here, on this peaceful Sabbath, 
Within these hallowed walls, 

Type of the stainless worship 
In Zion’s golden halls ; 


6 There, when in joy and gladness 
We reach that home at last ; 
When life’s short week of sorrow, 
And sin, and strife is past 5 


a ST guna me 
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When angel-hands have oo 
he fair ripe fruit for Thee, 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Most Holy Trinity. 


1 1 87 87.87.77. : 
Scumotck, tr. by C. WinKworTH. 
Our feet shall stand within thy gates. 
Ps. exxii. 2. 
OveN now thy gates of beauty, 
Zion, let me enter there, 
Where my soul, in joyful duty, 
Waits for Him who answers prayer : 
O how blessed is this place, 
Filled with solace, light, and grace. 


2 Yes, my God, I come before Thee, 
Come Thou also down to me; 
Where we find Thee and adore Thee, 
There a heayen on earth must be: 
To my heart, O enter Thou, 
Let it be Thy temple now. 


3 Here Thy praise is gladly chanted, 
Here Thy seed is duly sown ; 
Let my soul, where it is planted. 
Bring forth precious sheaves alone, 
So that all I hear may be 
Fruitful unto life in me. 


4 Thou mv faith increase and quicken, 
Let me keep Thy gift divine : 
Howsoe’er temptations thicken, r 
May Thy Word still o’er me shine,— 
As my pole-star through my life, 
As my comfort in my strife. 


5 Speak, O God, and I will hear Thee, 
Let Thy will be done, indeed ; 
a I undisturbed draw near Thee, 
While Thou dost Thy people feed: 
Here of Life the Fountain flows, 
Here is balm for all our woes. 





1 1 88 77.77.77.77.__H. EF. Lyte.” 
How amiable are Thy tabernacles, 
O Lord of Hosts !—Ps. lxxxiy. 1. 


1 Purasant are Thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe: 

O my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thy saints, 
For the brightness of Thy face, 
For Thy fulness, God of grace. 


2 Happy birds that sing and 

1 Thy altars, O Most 
Happier they that find a rest 
On their Heavenly Father's breast : 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 


3 Happy they : their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise. 


igh; 





way ; [day ; 
Manna feeds them from the skies With Thee began, with Thee shall end, the 











On they go from strength to strength, | 
Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 


: 
4 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through a world of sin; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace; | 
Give me at Thy side a place: 
Sun and Shield alike Thou art, 
Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 


11 89 L.M. H. TwELts. 
And at even. .they brought unto 

Him all that were diseased, and them that 
were possessed with devils.—Mark i. 32. 

1 Ar even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
O in what divers pains they met! 
O with what joy they went away ! 


2 Once more ’tis eventide, and we 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near: 
What if Thy form we'cannot see ? 

We know and feel that Thou art here. 


3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had. 


4 And some haye found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not free; 
And some have friends who give them 


pain, 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee ; 


5 And none, 0 Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin; (best, 
And they, who fain would serve Thee 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 


6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide ; 


7 Thy touch has still its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall : 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 


il 1 90 10.10.10.10.,_ J. ELLERTON. 
The Lord will bless His people 
with peace.—Ps. xxix. 11. 


1 Saviour, again to Thy dear name we 
raise [praise ; 
With one accord our parting hymn of 
Once more we bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, [peace, 
And Thou command on us Thy word of 


2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward 


4 


SS ee ee ee ee eee 


MORNING AND EVENING. 





Guard Thou the lips from sin, the heart® 
from shame, {Name- 
That in this house have called upon Thy 


3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the 
coming night, 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 


enfree, _, 

For dark and light are bothaliketo Thee. 
4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
nt life, {strife ; 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid eur con- 

flict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine e ternal peace. 





1 if 9 1 L.M. S. W. LoneFELLOW 
5 Howamiable are Thy tabernacles 
O Lord of Hosts !—Ps. 1xxxiv. 1. 

1 Again, as evening’s shadow falls, 
We gather in these hallow’d walls; 
And evening hymn and evening prayer 
Rise mingling on the holy air. 

2 May struggling hearts, that seek release, 
Here find Phd rest of God’s own peace ; 
And, strengthened here by hymn and 


rayer, 
nee down. the burden and the care, 


3 O God our Light, to Thee we bow; 
Within all shadows standest Thou, | 
Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than life can sing, 

4 Life's tumult we must meet again, 

We cannot at the shrine remain H 
But in the spirit’s secret cell, 
May hymn and prayer for ever dwell, 


88.88.88. ¥, W.. Faser, 
92 the light of the world. 
1 1 a vill 12, 


1 Sweer Saviour, bless us ere we go; 
Thy word into our ds instil ; 
And make Gre iukewous Wonxys to glow 
i v ‘ervent will. 
Mhasugh Lites Tope day and death’s dark 


night 4 
0 gentle Jesus, be our light. 

2 The day is done, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all— 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken yow, the frequent fall. 





Through life’s long day and death’s dark 


night J 
10) monte Jesus, be our light. 
3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us mite eee past days 
With purity and inward peace. | 
Through 'e’s long day and death’s dark 


nigh' 
0 gentle Jesus, be our light. 


4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear and sober liberty ; 
And simple hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 
et life’s long day and death’s dark 


night 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared: 
Ah, never let our works be soiled 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
tee) ife’s long day and death’s dark 

nig 

O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

6 For all we love—the poor, the sad, 

The sinful—unto Thee we call; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad: 
Thou art our Jesus, Thou our All. 
night 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


C, Evxiorr.* 


d 





1 I 93 And glen the evening Was come, — 


He was there alone.—Matt. xiv. 23. 
1 Tue Sabbath-day has reached its close, 
Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 
Grant me the peace Thy love bestows; 
Smile on my evening hour. 


2 Weary I come to Thee for rest ; 
Hallow and calm ay troubled breast ; 
Grant me Thy Spirit for my Guest 

Smile on my evening hour. 


8 Let not the Gospel seed remain 
Unfruitfyl, or be sown in vain ; 
Let heavenly dews descend like rain : 
Smile on my evening hour, 


4 O Jesus, Lord enthroned on high, 
Thou hearest the contrite spirit’s sigh } 
Look down on me with pity: ng eye: 

Smile on my evening hour, 


5 My only Intercessor Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer, and every vow: 
mile on my evening hour, 


6 And O, when time’s short course shallend, 
And death’s dark shades around impend, 
My God, my be ate ia 

mile on my evening hour, 


MORNING AND EVENING. 


1 1 9 4. 777.5. Adapted from G, Rorison. 
God is light.—1 John i. 5. 
1 Ever Blessed Trinity, 
Source of life and purity, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm, 


2 With the beams of morning, shine 
Lift on us Thy light divine; 
And let charity beni; 
Breathe on us her balm, 








THE LORD’S DAY AND PUBLIC WORSHIP. 








3 When around us falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace of heaven, 

Shed a holy calm. © 7 te 


4 Ever blessed Trinity, | 
Dimly here we worship Thee; 
With the saints hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm. 
1 1 95 5555.10,5656.10. 
Geruarnt, 1". by MAsstE. 


Thou makest the outgoings of the morn- 
ing and evening to rejoice.—Ps. Ixy. 8. 


1 Evenrne and morning, 
‘ Sunset and.dawning, 
Wealth, peace, and:gladness, _ 
Comfort in sadness, (Thine : 
These are Thy works; all the glory be 
Times without number, 
Awake or in slumber, 
Thine eye obseryes us, 
From danger preserves us, 
Causing Thy mercy upon us to shine, 


2 Tather, O hear me, 
. Pardon and spare me, 

Quell all my terrors, 

Blot out my errors, [scanned ; 
That by Thine eyes they may no more be 

Order my goings, 

Direct all my doings, 

As it may please Thee, 

Retain or release me ; 
AIL I commit to Thy Fatherly hand. 


3 Griefs of God’s sending 
have an ending; - 

Clouds may be pouring, 

Wind ‘and wave roaring, [passed : 
Sunshine will come when the tempest has 

Joys still increasing, 

And peace never ceasing, 

Faith lost in vision, 

And Hope in fruition, 
These are the joys which I look for at last. 


666.666. 
i 1 9 6 Tr. fr.the German by BE, Caswa. 
Rejoice in the Lord alway.—Phil. iv. 4. 


1 WuHEN morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awa ee ates 
a Jesus Christ be praised. 
Alike at work and prayer 
ToJ esus I repair; : 
esus Christ be praised, 


2 To Thee, O God above, 
IT cry with glowing loye, 
May Jesus Christ be praised : 
This song of sacred joy, 
Tt never seems to'cloy 
May Jesus Ohrist be praised, 


mind? 


83 Does sadness fill m:; 


A solace here T find, 


isu 








May Jesus Christ be praised: 
Or fades my earthly bliss.? 
My comfort still is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


4 When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 
May Jesus Christ be-praised. 
The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant they hear; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


5 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart.we say, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


6 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Be this the eternal song 
Terenee all the anes on: 
May Jesus Christ e praised, 


AMBROSE OF MILAn, é7. by CHANDLER.* 


it 1c He that folioweth Me shall not 
walk in darkness, but shall have the light 


of life-—John viii. 12. fi 


1 O comz, Thou Sun of Righteousness, 
Whose healing beams the nations bless, 
And to our inward hearts convéy 3 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray, 


2 So we the Father’s help will claim, 
d sing the Father’s glorious Name ; 
And His almighty grace implore, 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 


3 May He our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness ; 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And guide us safely to the end. 


4 May faith, deep-rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds “control: 
May guile depart, and discord ¢éasé, 
And all within be joy and peace.” * 


5 O hallowed thus be every day; 
Let meekness be our morning ray ; 
Our faith like noontide splendour glow, 
Our souls the twilight neyer knew, 


1 1 98 Unto enh ah Pine i 
u that Jear My nen 
‘shall the Sunof Righteousne: if arise, 
Mal. iv. 2, ar 


1 Cunist, Whose glory fills th i 
Christ, ‘the true, the only Tacht 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
ioe ae the shades Be night: 
yspring from on high, be near 
Daystar: fn our nants bea oe 


a 


wean ea i a ee oe en 
 _HVENING. 





2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
If it be unblest by Thee; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
ill Thy mercy’s beams we see: 
Till they pour their gladdening light 
Through the darkness of our night. 


3 Visit Thou these souls of Thine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill us, Lord, with light divine; 
Scatter all our unbelief : 

More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


77.77.77 
y itt 1 99 Every good gift and every perfect 
giftis from above, and cometh down from 
the Father of lights.—Jas. i. 17. 


1 Lorp of mercy and of might, 
God and Father of us all, 
Lord of day, and Lord of night, 
Listen to our solemn call: 
Listen, whilst to Thee we raise 
Songs of prayer and songs of praise. 


2 Love and joy and peace are Thine; 
O Thou Giver of all good; 
Fill our souls with ight divine : 
Give'us With our daily food 
Blessings from Thy heavenly store, 
Blessings rich for evermore. 


3 Shed within our hearts, 0 shed 
Thine own Spirit’s living lame— 
Love for all whom Thou hast made, 
Love for all who love Thy Name: 
Young and old together bless, 
Clothe our souls with righteousness, 


4 Father, give to us Thy peace: 
May our life onearth be blest ; 
When our trials here shall cease, 
May we enter into'rest,— 

Rest within our honie above, 
Thee to praise, and Thee to love, 


EVENING. 


OM. Tr. by J. CHANDLER.* 
1 200 Ye shall lie down, and none shail 
make you Ufraid.—Lev, Xxvi. 6. 


1 Tuov brightness of the Father’s Face, 
Thou Sun of heavenly day, {move 
Thou Christ, whose gracious beams re- 
The soul’s dark shades away,~- 


2 The sun is sunk, the shadowy night 
Ts reigning in his room ; 
Continue, Lord, Thy saving help, 
And keep us through the gloom. 


3 Ere yet we close our eyes in sleep, 
No Thee our hearts ascend; ~~ 
To Thee who dost Thine. Israel keep,— 
Our being’s source and end, 





4 O Thou, who art our only hope, 
Datend Thy biopaobeke ned 
efen ood-bought people. d, 
Whom Thou didst aie Ho eave: pees 


5 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 
e glory given by all on earth, 
And ie the angelic host. 


1 20 1 87.87.87.87. C. Exviorr.* 
Behold, He that keepeth Tsraet 
shall neither stimber nor sleep.—Ps. 
exxi, 4, 
1 On the dewy breath of even 
While the odours mingling rise, 
Borne like incense up to heayen, 
Nature’s evening sacrifice : 
With her balmy offerings blending, 
Let our glid thanksgiving be, 
To Thy throne, O Lord, ascending, 
Incense of our hearts to hee. 


2 Thou, whose favours without number 

All our days with gladness bless, 

Let Thine eye, that knows no slumber, 
Guard our hours of helplessness; 

And when life is closing round us; 
When the heart is faint with fear, 

Let Thy beams of love stirround us, 
Let us know Thee, feel Thee near, 


64.66. 
1 202 Tr. from the Latin by E. CAswau.* 
Iam crucified with Christ : nevertheless 
I live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me. 
Gal. ii. 20. 
1 Tue sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies; 
Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 
2 As Christ upon the Cross 
His head: inclined, 
And to His Father’s hands 
His parting soul resigned ; 
3 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge, 
In Whom all spirits live: 


4 So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, ~ 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast,— 
5 Save that His will be done, 
Whate’er betide; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 


6 Thus would I live: yet now 
Not I, but He 
Tn all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 


7 O sacred Trinity, 
One Lord divine. 
Thine may I ever he, | 
And Thou for ever mine 





THE LORD’S DAY AND PUBLIC WORSHIP. 








‘Lost in the mazes of the heart ; 


L.M. D. Manr.* | 2 Ott from Thy royal road we part, 
1203 Tt shall be well with them that 


hear God.—Hecl. viii. 12. 


1 Faruer of lights, who dwell’st in light, 
No darkness dims Thy tapas 
Around us fall the shades of night, 

Thy brightness to our hearts display. 

W esing our morning hymn to Thee, 

To Thee our evening vows are given; 

.O grant us in Thy light to see, 

‘And praise Thee in the courts of heaven. 


2 No shadows there nor clouds impede 
The view with visions of affright ; 
Nor sun nor moon those mansions need ; 
The Lamb is their perpetual light. 
O, yet unseen Dyaneet sight, 
May in our souts that home endure, 
That we, through hope of its delight, 
May purer grow as Thou art pure. 


3 And when the day shall come, that we 
Shall know no more, as now, in part, 
May we Thine unveiled presence see, 
Be like, and know Thee as Thou art; 
And there, in endless counterpart, 
Replying to Thy heavenly host, 

Thy praise attune with voice and heart, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghast. 


1 204 There halt Be no night there, 
Rev. xxii. 5. 


1 Tue radiant morn has passed away, 
And spent on earth his golden stare; 
The shadows of departing day 

reep on once more, 


2 Our life is but a fading dawn; 

Our days and years fleet quickly past: 

Lead us, O Christ, when all are gone, 
Safe home at last, 


8 0, by Thy soul-inspiri ce, 
Upite y soul-1nsp: Tee A 







t our hearts to realms on high 
elp us to look to that bright place 
‘Where none can die; 


4 Where life and love and joy and peace 
Tn undivided empire reign ; 
Where hymn and anthem never cease 
heir joyous strain ; 










And evening shadows never fall 


Art Lord of all. 


i O Lieur of life, O Saviour dear, 
Before we sleep bow down Thine ear: 


Wo have no other hope but Thee. 


5 Where saints are robed in spotless white, 
Where Thou, the Lamb, its Living Light, 


120 5 L.M. | F.T. Patarave, 
In bid light shall we see light. 
8. 5 


‘Through dark and day, o’er land and sea, 





Our lamps put out, our course forgot, 
We seek for God, and find Him not. 


3 What sudden sunbeams cheer our sight! 


What dawning risen upon the night! 
Thou givest Thyself to us, and we 
Find guide and path and all in Thee. 


4 Through day and darkness, Saviour dear, 
Abide with us, more nearly near, 
Till on Thy face we lift our eyes, 
The Sun of God’s own Paradise. 


6 Praise God, our Maker and our Friend, — 
Pupize Him, through time, till time shall 
end; 
Till psalm and song His Name adore, 
Through heayen’s great day of evermore. 


1206 deriver ee eve , 
Deliver us from evil.—Luke xi. 4. 
1 Faruer, in high heaven dwelling, 
May our evening song be telling 
Of Thy mercy large and free: 
‘‘hrough the day Thy love hath fed us, 
Through the day Thy care hath led us, 
With divinest charity. 


2 This day’s sins, O pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour, 
Envy, pride, and vanity ; 
From all evil us deliver; 
Save us now, and save us ever, 
Q Thou Lamb of Calvary. 


3 Whilst the night-d dist 
Holy Ghost, cnoh hows bo dling 
th Thine own serenity ; 
peti var nit be closing ‘ 
ouls on 66 Te) 
Evel-blessed Trinity. 


1207 84,84,888.4. Hepner anp WHATELY, 


Iwill both lay me down in pe 























































ee 
and sleep: for whe ita only makest | 


me dwell in safety.—Ps. iv. 8. 


1 Gop that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light: 
Who the day for toil hast given, 
‘or rest the night; 
May Thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet ary, mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 


2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping; 
May we. eu ae oe ao keepi 
z Y mi ee) 
All peaceful Ee. cif ave to 


eta herr 
in glory take us 
With Thos on high, 


When the last dread call shall wake us, 





EVENING. 





1 20 8 87.87.77. T. KELLY: 
Thou shalt take thy rest in safety. 
Job. xi. 18. 


1 Turoven the day Thy love has spared us: 


Now we lay us down to rest ; 

Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest: 
Jesus, Thou our guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In Thy love may we repose ; 
And, when time’s short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 


1209 rm. Don’ will mae tas 


night His song shalt be with me.—Ps. 
xiii. 8. 


1 Tux night is come: like to the day 
Depart not Thou, great God, away ; 
Let not my sins, all black as night, 
Helipse the lustre of Thy light. 


2 Keep Thou stillin my heaven : for me 
The day doth need no sun but Thee ; 
O Thou Whose nature cannot sleep, 
O’er my closed eyelids sentry keep. 


3 Guard me against those watchful foes, 
Whose eyes are open while mine close ; 
Let no ill dreams my sleep infest, 

But such as Jacob’s slumbers blest ; 


4 That so I may, my rest being wrought, 
Awake into some holy thought; 
And with an active vigour run 
My course, as doth the unwearied sun, 


5 Sleep is a death: O make me try 
By sleeping what it is to die ; 
‘And then as gently lay my head 
Upon my grave, as now my ed. 





76.76.88. 
1 2 1 0 Tr. fromthe Greek by J. M, NEALE. 
Thou, Lord, ig as dos dwellinsafety. 
s. iv. 8. 


1 Tur day is past and over, 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee: 
We pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be: 
0 Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night. 


2 The joys of day are over, 
We lift our hearts to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be: 
0 Jesus, keep us in Thy sight 





lovingkindness in the daytime, and in the 





And guard us through the coming night. 


3 The toils of day are over, 
We raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night, 


4 Be Thou our souls’ preservyer, 
For Thou alone dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which we have to go: 
O loving Jesus, hear our call 
And guard and save usfrom themall. 


1 21 1 _ 87.87.87.87. _¥. STANFIELD, 
Deliver us from evil.—Luke xi. 4. 
1 Hear Thy children, Heavenly Father, 
While we breathe our evening prayer ; 
Saye us from all harm and danger, 
Take us *neath Thy shelt’ring care: 
Save us from the wiles of Satan, 
*Mid the lone and ‘sleevful night, 
Safely may Thy guardian angels 
Keep us ‘neath their watchful sight. 


2 Father, look on us in pity 

From Thy gloridus throne above; 

All the night Thy heart is wakeful 
In Thy sacrament of love: 

Shades of even fast are falling, 
Day is fading into gloom ; 

When the shades of death fall round us, 
Lead Thine exiled children home. 


1 21 2 S.M. J. M. Neatx.* 
Abide with us.—Luke xxiv. 29, 
1 Saviour, abide with us ; 
The day is now far gone; 
We would obtain a blessing thus, 


By coming to Thy Throne. 


2 We have not reached that land, 
@M@hat happy land, as yet, 
Where holy angels round Thee stand, 
Where suns can never set: 


3 Our sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o’er 5 
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore. 


LM. 2 
1 2 1 3 So He giveth His beloved sleep. 
Ps, cxxvii. 2. 
1 Tuov Who hast known the carejworn 
breast, 
The weary need of sleep’s deep balm, 
Gome, Saviour, ere we go to rest, 
‘And breathe around Thy perfect calm. 

2 Thy presence gives us childlike trust, 
Gladness and hope without alloy ; 

The faith that triumphs o’er the dust, 
And gleamings of eternal joy. 

3 Stand in our midst, dear Lord, and say, 
“Peace be to you this evening hour ;” 
Then all the struggles of the day 
Vanish before Thy loving power. 


| 2 





THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 





4 Blest is the pilgrimage to Heaven, 
A little nearer every night: F 
Christ to our earthly darkness given, 
Till in His glory there is light. 


bless us.—Ps. RG 


1 O Faruer, Who didst all thin: make, 
That heaven and earth might do Thy will, 
Bless us this eve for Jesus’ sake, 

And for Thy work preserve us still. 


1214 God, ets own God, shall 


2 0 Son, Who didst, redeem mankind, 
And set the captive sinner free, _ 
Keep us this eve with peaceful mind, 
That we may safe abide with Thee. 


3 O Holy Ghost, Who by Thy power 
Dost sanctify the Church elect, 
pas us this eve, and hour by hour 


ur bodies guard, our souls direct. 
4 Praise to the Father, and the Son, 
O Spirit, equal praise to Thee: 
All glory be to God alone, | 
Now, and throughout eternity. 


THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 


ITS UNITY AND SAFHTY. 


1215 one Lae tne faith, one baptism. 
. 1Y. do. 


One sole baptismal sign, 

One Lord below, above, 

One faith, one hope divine, 

One only watchword—love 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies, 


ih 


Our Sacrifice is one; 
One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone; 
Thou, Who didst raise Him from the dead, 
Unite Thy people in their Head. 
3  O may that holy prayer, 
His tenderest and His last, 
His earnest, latest care, 
Ere to His throne He passed, 
No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The world’s offence, His people’s stain. 


Head of Thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew: 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 
87.87:87. T. Kenty.* 


1216 As the mountains are roiind | 
about Jerusalem, so the Lord is round 
about His people.—Ps. cxxy. 2. : 


4 


| 1 On the Rock of Ages founded, 


i 





Thou shalt never know decline ;! 
With salvation’s walls surrounde 
Kept by love and power divine : 
Zion, of the Lord beloved, 
_What a happy lot is thine, 


2 Every human tie may perish, 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove 
Mothers cease their own to cherish 5 
Heaven and earth at last remove; 
But no changes thee shall sever 
From thy Lord’s undying love. 


3 Should He seem to show displeasure, 
"Tis to save and not destroy ; 
If He punish, *tis in measure, 
"Tis to rid thee of alloy : 
Trust in Him who lives to bless thee 
Soon thy grief shall turn to joy. 


4 In the furnace He will prove thee. 
Thence to bring thee forth more 
But can never cease to loye thee: 
Thou. art precious in His sight; 
He, thy Life, is ever with thee, 
He, thy everlasting Light. 
11,11,11.5. 


1 2 i rp Tr. from Latin by P.. Pusey. 
Save us, O God of our salvation ...... 
that we may give thanks to Thy holy name. 

1 Chron. xvi. 35. 


| 1 Lorp of our life, and God of our salva- 
tion, [nation, 
Star of our night, and Hope, of every 
Hear and receive Thy church’s suppli- 
cation, 
Lord God Almighty. 
2 See round Thine ark the hungry billows 
curling, furling ; 
See how Thy foes their banners are un- 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they 
are hur . 
Thou canst,preserve, us,, 
3 Lord, Thou‘ canst help when: earthly 
armour faileth; : assaileth, 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin 
Lord, o’er Thy Rock nor death nor hell 
prevaileth, ; a a 
rant us Thy peace, Lord. 


bright, 





J 


ITS EXTENSION. 














4 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward 
ven, [forgiven, 
Grant them Thy truth that they may be 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have 
striven, i 
Peace in Thy heaven. 


IT EXTENSION. 


i! 94 8 C.M. D. Sim E. Denny.” 

) Lam the root and the offspring 

of David, the bright and morning star. 
Rey. xxii. 16. 


1-Liaut of the lonely pilgrim’s heart, 

Star of the coming day, 

Arise, and with Thy morning beams, 
Chase all our griefs atyvay: 

Jesus, Thy fair creation groans, 
The air, the earth, the sea, 

In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aloud for Thee. 


2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore 

‘And answering island sing 

The praises of Thy royal Name, 
And own Thee as their King; 

Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
To the bright world above, 

Break forth in rapturous strains of joy, 
In memory of Thy love. 


3 O come with all Thy quickening power, 
With one awyakening smile, 
And bid the serpent’s trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile: 
Thine was the Cross, with all its fruit 
Of grace and peace divine; > 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
Mhe palm of victory Thine. 
1 Y 1 9 88.88.66.66.8. J. MonTGOMERY, 
Altered by KENNEDY. 


Thy kingdom come.—Matt. vi. 10. 


1 Senp out Thy light and truth, 0 God, 
With sound of trumpet from above ; 
Break not the nations with Thy rod, 
But draw them with the cords of love: 

Justice and ery meet; 

The work is well begun; _ 

Through every clime their feet, 

Who bring glad tidings, run ; 
Here, as in heaven, Thy will be done. 


2 Before Thee bid the idols fall; °°. 
Rend the false prophet’s veil of lies; 
The fulness of the Gentiles call; 

Be Israel saved, let Jacob rise ; 
Thy kingdom come indeed ; 
Thy church with union bless; 
Let Scripture be her creed, 
‘And every tongue confess 
One Lord, the Lord our mghteousness, 


pete ne 














3 Now, for the travail of His soul, 
Messiah’s peaceful reign advance; 
From sea to sea, from pole to pole, 
He cleims His pledge inheritance ; 

O Thou most Mighty, gird 
Thy sword upon Thy thigh, 
That two-edged blade, Thy Word, 
By which Thy foes shall die 
To be newborn beneath Thine eye. 


4 So perish all Thine enemies, 

Their enmity alone be slain ; 

Them with Thy arm of mercy seizes 

Breathe, till their souls revive again: 
So may Thy friends at length, 
Oft smitten, oft o’erthrown, 
Go, like the sun in strength, 
Conquers to conquer on, 

Till all bow down before Thy throne. 


1220 Thy Peden chine ee Lie. 


1 Come, kingdom of our God, 
Blest reign of light and love, 
Shed Paes and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above, 


2 Over our spirits first 
Extend Thy healing reign; 
Then raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 


3 Come, kingdom of our God, 
And make the broad earth Thine ; 
Stretch o’er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 


4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With friit from Life’s glad tree; 
And in its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one family. 


5 Come, kingdom of our God, 
And raise Thy glorious throne 
In worlds by the undying trod, 
Where God shall bless His own. 


1221 S8.M._S, M. Warpiaw. 

The glory of the Lord shall be 

revealed, and ae ee shall see it together. 
Sa. 


1 © Lorn our God, arise, |. 
The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all. the peopled world 
Extend its blessed reign. 


2 Thou Prince of Life, arise, 
Nor let Thy glories cease ; SE 
Far este the conquests of Thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 


3 Thou SAA Ghost, arise, 
Bxpand Thy quickening wing, 
And o’er a dark and ruined. world, 
Let light and order spring. 


——$———_$ 





: THE ORDINANCES. | 


4 Allon the earth arise, 
To God the Saviour sing; 
From shore to shore, from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 


87.87.87.87. A. C. Coxe. 
all He sprinkle many nations. 
Isa, ii, 15 


1222 sos 


1 Saviour, para many nations, 
Fruitful let Thy sorrows be ; 
By Thy pains and consolations 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee: 
Of Thy Cross the wondrous story 
Be to all the nations told; 
Let them see Thee in Thy glory, 
d Thy mercy manifold, 


2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast 5 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, 
Human hearts in Thee would rest : 
Thirsting as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 
Thee they seek, as Gad of Heaven, 
Thee as Man for sinners sluin. 


| 8 Sayiour, lo, the isles are waiting, 

Stretched 

For Thy Spirit, new-creating, [sight, 
Love’s pure flame and wisdom’s light ; 

Give the word, and of the preacher 
ps the foot, and touch the tongue, 

Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. 





THE ORDINANCES. 


BAPTISM. 


1 924 L.M. W. RoBertson. 
Suffer the little children to come 
uate Me, and forbid them not.—Mark x. 


1 A xittiE Child the Saviour came, 
The mighty God was still His name; 
And angels worshipped as He lay, 
The seeming Infant of a day. 


2 He who a little child began 
The hfe Divine to show to man, 
Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
** Let little children come to Me.” 


3 We bring them, Lord, and with the sign 
Of sprinkled water, name them Thine 
Their souls with saying grace endow, 
Baptize them with Thy Spirit now. 





the hand, and strained the 





— 


t 
| 
| 
| 


1223 87.87.87. T. Keviy.* 
The Lord hath made bare His 
holy arm in the eyes of all the nations. 

Isa. lii. 10. 


1 Yes, we trust the day is breaking: 
Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 
By His word in every land: 2 
When He comes His lost ones seeking, 
Darkness flees at His command. 


2 Let us hail the joyful season 
Let us hail the rising ray: 
When the Lord appears, there’s reason 
To expect a glorious day: | 
At the brightness of His coming 
Gloom and darkness flee away. 


| 





3 While the foe becomes more daring, 
While he enters like a flood, 
God the Saviour is preparing 
Means to spread His truth abroad: 
Every tongue and every language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 


4 O how pleasant, how reviving 
To our hearts, to hear each day 
Joyful news from far arriving, 
‘sat the gospel wins its way; 
Those enlightening and enlivening 
Who in death and darkness lay. 


| 5 God of Israel, high and glorious, 
Let Thy people see Thy hand ; 

Let the gospel be victorious 
Through the world, in every land 

Come, Lord Jesus, O come quickly, 
Lord, Thy blessing now command, 


| 








4 O give Thine go charge, good Lord, 
Them safely in Thy way to guard; 
Thy blessing on their lives command, 
And write their names upon Thy hand. 


1225 SM. J. F. OLarke. 
| Of such is the kingdom of God. 
Mark x, 14. 


1 To Thee, 0 God, in heaven, 
These little ones we bring, 
Giving to Thee what Thou St giv’n, 


Our dearest offering. 


9 


2 To Thee, 0 God, Whose face 

es oe do ae _ 
e bring them, praying that ce 
May keep Thine arms enfold. ee 





—_—__eee_ 











BAPTISM. 





3 To Thee, Who children blest 
And suffered them to come, 
To Thee, Who took them to Thy breast, 
We bring these infants home. 


1226 ~L.M. J.S. B. MonsEtu.* 
_ They brought unto Him also 
infants.—Luke xviii. 15. 


1 O Jesus, Lord enthroned on high, 
Who with Thine own art ever nigh: 
When in Thy presence we appear, 
Vouchsafe us faith and godly fear. 


2 Confiding in Thy truth and grace, 
Who died to save our ruined race, 
We bring the treasure to us given 
To be received and rear’d for heaven. 


. 3 Lent to us for a season, we 
Lend him for ever, Lord, to Thee: 
To him the life eternal give, 
That to Thy glory he may live. 


4 Make him, and keep him, ever Thine, 
Partaker of the life Divine ; 
Possessor here of grace and. love, 
Inheritor of heaven above. 


1227 OM. Tuomas Hastines. 
4 The Godwhich fed me all my life 
long....the Angel which redeemed me from 

all evil, bless the lads.—Gen. xlviii. 15, 16. 


1 Fatuer, we for our children plead, 
The offspring Thou hast given; 
Where shall we BO. in time of need, 
< But to the God of heaven? 


2 We ask not for them wealth or fame, 
Amid the worldly strife ; 
But, in the All-prevailing Name, 
We ask eternal life. 


3 We seek the Spirit’s quickening grace, 
To make them pure in heart, 
That they may stand before Thy face, 
And see Thee a3 Thou art. 


1 228 Baptized into His dpath” a i 
Rom, vi. 3. 


1 Juss, we lift our souls to Thee, 
ne Holy Pay breathe; 
And let these little infants be 

Baptized into Thy death. 


2 O let Thine unction on them rest, 
Thy grace their souls renew ; 
And write within their tender breast 
Thy Name and nature too. 








3 Thy faithful servants let them prove, 
Begirt with truth divine; 
Be sharers in Thy dying love, 
And followers of Thine. 


4 Lord, plant us all into Thy death, 
That we Thy life may prove, 
Partakers of Thy cross beneath, 

And of Thy crown above. 


ql 299 87.87.87. J. BE. Lexson.* 
He took them upin His arms.... 
and blessed them.—Mark x. 16. 


1 Gracrous Saviour, Holy Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee; 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 
In Thy bosom may they be: 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
From all want and danger free, 


2 Tender Shepherd, never leave them, 
From Thy fold to go astray; 
By Thy warning love directed, 
May they walk the narrow way: 
Thus direct them, thus defend them 
Lest they fall an easy prey. 


3 Let Thy Holy Word instruct them, 
Fill their minds with heavenly light ; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain them 
To approve whate’er is right ; 
Let them feel Thy ane is easy, 
Let them prove Thy burden light. 


4 Taught to love the holy praises 
Which on earth Thy children sing 
With both lips and hearts unfeigzéd, 
Glad thank-offerings may they bring 
Then, with all Thy saints in glory, 
Join to praise their Lord and King, 


1230 87.87. W. A. MUHLENBERG. 
Suffer the little children to come 
unto Me, and forbid them not.—Mark x. 14. 


1 Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding 
With a shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs Thy bosom share; 


2, New, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm : 
There, we know, Thy word believing, 
Only there secure from harm. 


8 Never, from Thy pee roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey ; 
Let Thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life’s dang’rous way ; 


4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place, 
Feed in pastures ever vornal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 


ee a ee 





a 
| 

a 
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= THE ORDINANCES. _ 





if y 3 1 76.76.76.76. i a 
Of such is the kingdom of God. 
Mark x. 14, 

1 O Lorp, a wondrous story 
Our ears have heard of Thee ; 
How Thou didst leave Thy glory 
A little child tobe; — 
And here, in lowly station, 
Didst suffer childhood’s woes, 
And feel each sharp temptation 
Which e’en our chHdhood knows. 


2 And in Thy manhood’s meekness 

Thy hands were spread to bless 

Sweet childhood’s smiling weakness, 
With many a mild caress: x 

Young babes Thy love would cherish, 
As on a parent’s knee; 

Nor willed that one should perish, 
But all be taught of Thee, 


8 Help Thou-our weak endeayour 
To make Thy wee known, 
And seal, O Lord, for ever, 
These little ones Thine own. 
Thy, church’s nurslings gather. 
Beneath Thy shelt*ring wing; 
Be Thou their Friend and Father, 
Their Sayiour, Guide, and King. 





THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


Luke xxii. 19. 
1 Hk filled the cup with wine, and said: 
Drink, drink ye all.of this ; 
For thus My lifeblood shall be shed, 
To ransom souls for bliss. 


2 T will not drink thereof again, 
Until I drink it new, 
Where tears its brightness shall not 
In glory, and with you. {stain, 


3 The griefs ye know not that are Mine, 
Nor yet My glories see ; 
But break the bread, and drink the wine, 
« And thus remember Me,— 


4 Till T shall come: yet oftentimes 
My table shall be spread, 
And countless souls in distant climes 
Be comforted and fed. 
5 Grace, mercy, peace, be multiplied, 
To all who commune there, 
While seated by My Father's side 
Their mansions I prepare. 


1 Va2, This do tn fomembrance of Me. 


1233 10.10.10.10. C., Forp. 
Now when theeven was come, He 
sat down with the twelve,—Matt, xxvi. 20, 

1“ THis is My body, which is given for 
you; ‘ [bering Me,” 
Do this,” He said, and brake,  remem- 
9 Lamb of God, our Paschal offering 


true : 
To us the bread of life each moment be. 





2 This is My blood, for sins’ remission | 
hed.” 


He spake, and passed the cup of blessing 
round ; 

So let us drink, and, on life’s fulness fed, 

With heavenly. joy each quickening pulse 
shall bound. 


3 “The hour has come!” with us in peace 
sit down ; 
Thine own beloved, O love us to the end; 
Serve us our banquet, ere the night’s 
dark frown 
Veil from our sight the presence of 
Friend, 


4 Girded with love, still wash Thy servant's 
eet, {adore ; 
While they, submissive, wonder and 
Bathed in Thy blood, our spirits, every 
whit {and more. 
Are clean—yet cleanse our goings more 


5 Some willbetray Thee—‘ Master, isit 1?” 
Leaning upon Thy love, we ask in fear— 
Ourselves mistrusting, earnestly we cry 
To Thee, the strong, for strength, when 


our 
5 


sin is near. 
6 But round us fall the eyening shadows 
dim; [sense ; 


A saddened awe pervades our darkening 

Insolemn choir we sing the parting hymn, 

And hear Thy voice, ‘Arise, let us go 
ence,” 


1234 _ 10.10,10.10. H. Bonar.* 
OE This do in remembrance of Me. 
1 Cor. xi. 24. 

1 Here, 0 my Lord, I see Thee face to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things 
unseen ; z [grace. 

Here grasp with firmer hand the etern: 
And all my helplessness upon Thee lean. 


2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God: 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of 
heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each heavy load ; 
‘Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 


3 This is the hour of banquet and of song, 
This is the heavenly table spread for me. 
Here let me feast, and feasting, still 

priene (Thee. 
The brief bright hour of fellowship with 


4 Soon we arise: the symbols disappear: 
The feast, though not the love, is past and 
gone ; $: there 
The bread and wine remove, but Thou art 
oS art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
alone, 


5 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by: 


Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 
above, 


Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 
Sf ee great bridal feast of bliss and 
ove, 





THE LORD'S SUPPER. 








1 935 F we. Moore EB. Oster.* 
Fear iacanok bread....and Ae rs 
and. ” eyes were opened, w 
they knew Him.—Luke xxiv. 30, 31. 
1 O Gon, unseen yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we feel ; 
To us in spirit How appear, 
Thyself to us reveal. 


2 Here may Thy faithful people know 
The piseaings of Thy love; 
The streams that through the desert flow, 
he manna from aboye. 


|, 3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on Beorenly food ; 

Our meat, the body of the Lord, 

Our drink, His precious blood. 


»4 Thus may we all Thy words obey; 
For we, O God, are Thine ; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength Divine. 


1236 ao le lake R. H. Baynzs. 
T, if I be lifted up, will draw all 
men unto Me,—John xii. 32, 
1 Jxsvs, to Thy table led, 
Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living Bread. 


2 While upon Thy Cross we gaze, 
Mourning oer our sinful ways, 
Turn our sadness into praise. 


3 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 


4 From the bonds of sin release, 
Cold and wavering faith increase, 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 


Lead us by Thy piercéd hand, _. 
Till around Thy throne we stand, 
In the bright and better land. 


1 93 "g - 98.98:98.98, HEBER. 
| This is. My Body....Thisis My 
Blood.—Matt. xxvi. 26, 28. 
Breap of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 
By Whom the words of life were spoken, 
‘And in Whose death our sins are dead ; 
Look on the heart by, sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed, 
And be ''hy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 





iL oy 3 8 76.76.76.76. 2 
Tr. from Latin, by Ray PaLMER. 
Except z eat the flesh of the Sonof Man, 
and drink His blood, ye have no life im you. 
John vi, 53. 


1 O preap to pilgrims given, 
O food that angels eat, 
O manna sent from heayen, 


a For heaven-born natures meet, 





SS ee ee es Ee eas 


Give us, for Thee long pining, 
To eat till richly filled ; 

Till, earth’s delightsresigning, 
Our every wish is stilled. 


2 O water, life-bestowing, 
Forth from the Saviour’s heart, 
A fountain purely flowing, 
A fount of love Thou art: 
O let us, freely tasting, . 
Our burning thirst assuage; 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 
Avails from age to age, 


3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
We Thee unseen adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing, 
We take, and doubt no more: 
Give us, Thou true and loving, 
On earth to live in Thee; 
Then, death the veil removing, 
Thy glorious face to see. 
1 ») 8 L.M, Bernarpor Ciarmvaux 
tr..by Ray PALMER, 
Iam that Bread of Life.—John yi. 48. 
1 Jxusus, Thou joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men, 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 


2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou sayest those that on Thee call; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee, all in all. 


3 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Tfead, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill, 


4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee 
Where’er our changeful lot.is cast ; 
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 


5 O Jesus, ever with us stay; 4 
Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away: 

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 





12 40 888.6. J. A. Eviiorr.* 
This do in remembrance of Me. 
Luke xxii. 19. 
1 O Tuov Who didst this rite reveal. 
Of our blest faith the sign and seal, 
To Thee in spirit, Lord, we kneel, 
Met to remember Thee, 


2 Thou, faintly loved and feebly sought, 
Too oft forsaken and forgot; is 
With contrite shame, with sorrowing 

Lord, we remember Thee. [thought, 


3 Thou in our suffering flesh hast dwelt ; 
Guiltless, our load of guilt hast felt ; 
Shall not our hearts within us melt, 

Saviour, remembering Thee, 








hae | 





boats brought Thee from Thy throne 

above ; 

And shall not love our bosoms move, 
While we remember Thee? 


5 Thy dying words, O Lord, we hail,— 
Though heart and flesh must faint and 


fail, 
Through Thee the feeblest shall prevail, 
Who live by faith in Thee. 


5 888.4. 
. 1 241 Ye do’ shew the Lord's death till 
He come.—1 Cor. xi. 26. 


1 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of our dear Lord 
Until He come. 


2 His body, broken in our stead, 
Ts here, in this memorial bread; 
And so our feeble love is fed 

Until He come, 


3 His fearful, unknown agony, 
His lifeblood shed for us, we see: 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 

Until He come. 


4 And thus that dark betrayal-night 
With the last advent we unite, 
By one bright chain of loving rite, 
Until He come. 


5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred ; 
And, with the great commanding word, 

The Lord shall come, 


6 O blessed hope, with this elate 
Let not our hearts be desolate, a 
But, strong in faith and patience, wait 
Until He come. 





1 949 S.M. C. WESLEY. 

Blessed are they who are called 

unto the marriage supper of the Lamb. 
Rey. xix. 9. 


1 Wein the lower parts 
Of Thy great kingdom feast ; 
And feel the earnest in our hearts 
Of Thine eternal rest. ~ 


2 Why Lee makes the feast 
Now let.our spirits feel 
The glory not to be expressed, 
_ The joy unspeakable. 


3 For stilla higher seat 
We in Thy kingdom claim ; 
And here begin by faith to eat 





The Supper of the Lamb. 








HE ORDINANCES. 


i 1 e ) 
4 T'was love, untold, unfathomed love, 4 Lift up from earth our eyes 


To that t 
And ever for the crowning prize 
Our waiting hearts prepare. 


5 The life that’s hid with Thee 
With hidden manna feed, 
Until the great Epiphany, : 


t banquet there; 


C, WESLEY. 


Ef 243 Jesus Chirtsh. the same yesterday. 


When we shall feast indeed. | 


and to-day, and for ever.—Heb. xiii. 8 


: 
1 Come, and let us sweetly join, by 
Christ to praise in hymns divine ; 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord: | 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of love. 


bo 


Jesus, we Thy promise claim, 

We are met in Thy great Name, 

In the midst do Thou appear, 
Manifest Thy presence here: 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe Thy Spirit, give Thy peace. 


i) 


Make us all in Thee complete; 
Make us all for glory meet, 

Meet to stand before Thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light: 
Call, O call us each by name, 

To the marriage of the Lamb. 


CHRISTIAN GIVING. 
S.M. D. _W._W. How. 


1244 Not unto us, O Lord, not unt 


1 


2 


3 


us, but unto Thy name give glory, foi 
Thy mercy, and for Thy truth’s sake 
IPS. .Cxy. A. 


We give Thee but Thine own, 
Whate’er the gift may be, 

For all we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee ; 
‘And hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold ; 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled 
Are straying from the fold. 


To comfort and to bless, 

To find a balm for woe 
To tend the lone and fatherless 

Is angels’ work below 

The captive to release, 

To God the lost to bring, 
To-teach the way of life and peace, 

Is a most Christlike thing. 


And we believe Thy word, 
Though dim our faith Hew be; 

Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 














j HYMNS FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 








To Father, Spirit, Son, 
Whom we unseen adore, 
The One true living God alone, 
Be glory evermore. 


il DAD _O.M. Doppripcez.* 

Inasmuch as ye have done tt unto 

one of the leastof these My brethren, ye 
have done it unto Me.—Matt. xxv. 49. 


1 Fountain of good, to own Thy love 
| Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render, Lord, to Thee, 
When all the worlds are Thine? 


2 But Thou hast needy brethren here, 
Partakers of Thy grace 
Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 
Before the Father’s face. 


3 And in their accents of distress 
Thy pleading voice is heard, 
In them Thou may’st be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered. 


4 Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in Thy poor would see 
O may we minister to them, 

And in them, Lord, to Thee. 





1 QAG e See ifta Wonps won 
= very good giftand every persect 

gift is from above, and coneth down from 
the Father of lights.—Jas. i. 17. 

1 O Lorp of Heaven, and earth, and sea, 
To Thee all praise and glory be : 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 

Giver of all? 


2 For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
Giver of all. 


3 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 

And freely, with that Blessed One, 
Thou givest all. 

4 Thou giv’st the Spirit’s blessed dower, 
Spirit of life and love and power, 

And dost His sevenfold graces showe  ~ 
Upon us all. 

5 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace, and hopes of heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all? 

6 To Thee, in Whom alone we live, 

To Thee, from Whom we all derive— 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give, 
e give Thee all, 





MARRIAGE 


1247 S.M. Sir H, W. Bamer. 
: Both Jeaus was called, and His 
disciples, to the marriage.—John il. 2, 
1 How welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay, 
When Jesus deigned in Cana’s hall 
To bless the marriage-day. 


2 And ene was the Bride, 
And glad the Bridegroom’s heart, 
For He Who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 


3 His gracious power divine 
The water-vessels knew; 
And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 


4 © Lord of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day ; 
And bring a blessing from above 
That ne'er shall pass away. 


5 O bless, as erst of old, ; 
The Bridegroom and the Bride; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 


Forth from Thy pierced side. 


















HYMNS FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 


{6 Before Thine altar-throne 


This mercy we implore; 
Ag Thou dost knit them, Lord, in ond, 


So bless them evermore. 


12 48 76.76.76.76. J. S. B, Monseuu.* 

God is love; and hethat dwelleth 

‘in love dwelleth in God, and God in him, 
1 John iv, 16. 


1 O Love Divine and golden, 
Mysterious a and height 
To Thee the world beholden, 
Looks up for life and light: 
O Love Divine and gentle, 
The Blesser and the blest ! 
Beneath Thy care parental 
The world lies down in rest. 


2 The fields of earth adore Thee, 
The forests sing Thy praise, 
Ail living things before Thee 
Their holiest anthems raise 
Thou art the joy of gladness; 
The life of life Thou art; 
The dew of gentle sadness, 
hat droppeth on the heart, 














3 O Love Divine and tender, 
That through our homes doth moye, 
Veil’d in the soften’d splendour 
Of holy household love, | 
A throne without Thy blessing, 
Were labour without rest, 
And cottages, possessing 
Thy blessedness, are blest. 


4 Bless Thou those hands united ; 
Bless Thou these hearts made one ; 
Unsever’d and unblighted 
May they through life go on: 
Here in earth’s home preparing 
For brighter scenes above; 
And there for éver shaviug 
Thy home of perfect love. 





CHRISTIAN BURIAL. 


C.M. 
1249 Itis sown a natural body ; it s 
raised a spiritual,body.—l Cor. xv. 44. 


1 Ye principalities and powers 
That never tasted death, 
Witness from your high heavenly towers 
Our act of Christian faith. 


2 Though tears will fall and hearts are 

We know in Whom wetrust: — [stirred, 

And, confident in His sure word, 
We bear the “ dust to dust.” 


3 We sow this seed in earth to die, 
In the great Master’s Name, 
— Type of decay and vanity, 
In weakness and in shame: 


4 It shall arise a holy shrine 
Of glory, beauty, might, 
Fit for a spirit made (livine, 
All purity, all light. 


5 Thanks be to God, there is no death 
For all that trust His word ; 
Thanks be to God for victory, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


1 9 5 0 O.M. 

sal Him that overcometh will Imake 
a piller in the tenvple of ny God, and he 
shall go no more owl.—Key. iii, 12. 

1 Caprarn and Sayiour of the host 
Of Christian chivalry ; 

We bless Thee for our comrade true, 

Now summoned up to Thee. 


2 We bless Thee, for his every step 
Tn faithful following Thee; 
And for his good Bebiniousts so well, 
And crowned with victory. 


3 We thank Thee, that the wayworn sleeps 
The sleep-in Jesus blest, : 
The purified and ransomed soul 
Hath entered. into rest. 





° 4 


HYMNS FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS. | 





4 We bless Thee, that his humble love | 
Hath met with such regard ; 
We bless Thee for his blessedness, 
And for his rich reward. 


if. Mant. 
1 25 i: And tev Horijied God in and 


1. 24. 


1 For Thy dear saint, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored, 


Our grateful:hymn receive, ’ 


2 For Thy dear saint, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to die, 
And found in Thee a full reward, 
Accept our thankful ery. 


8 Thine earthly members fit 
To join Thy saints above, 
In one communion ever knit, 
One fellowship of love. 


4 Jesus, Thy Name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 

o lived and died for Thee. 


ON LAYING THE FOUNDATION 
STONE OF A CHURCH. 


1252 L.M. D. J. M. Neauz.* 
The glory of Lebanon shall come 
unto thee....to beautify the place of My 
sanctuary.—Isa. lx. 13. 


O Lorp of hosts, Whose glory fills 

The bounds ofthe eternal hills, 

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
To dwell in temples made with hands, 
Grant that all we who here to-day, 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 

oy be in very deed Thine own, 

Built on the precious Corner-stone. 


ay 


to 


The creatures to be formed with grace 
Here to adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 

The marble, and the oak and pine, 

And all things beautiful are Thine: 

They all were for Thy pleasure made, 
And all consist in Christ the Head; 

And when we bring them to hy throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 


3 The heads that guide endue with skill ; 
The hands that work preserye from ill; 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May hail the top-stone in its day. 

Both now and eyer, Lord, protect 
we temple of Thine own elect; 
Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
0 exer-blessed Trinity. 





— rere 





ON OPENING A CHURCH—CHURCH ANNIVERSARY. 








ON OPENING A CHURCH. 


87.87.87. ~ 
1 9 5 QTr. fromthe Latin by J.M.NEae.* 
O Behold, I lay in Zion a chief 
Corner-stone, elect, precious.—1 Pet. ii. 6. 


1 Curisr is made the sure foundation, 
hrist the Head and Corner-stone, 
Chosen of the Hord and precious, 
‘Binding all the Church in one, 
Holy Zion’s help for ever, 
And her confidence alone, 


2 All that dedicated city 
Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation,’ + 
Pours perpeviny melody: 
Holy, Holy, Holy,” singing 
In glad hymns eternally. 


+8 To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day : 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants as they pray: 
And Thy fullest bénedictio: 
Shed within its walls alway. 


4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
; What they ask of Thee to pa, 
What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the blessed to retain, 
And hereafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 


5 Praise and honour to the Father, 
Praise and honour to the Son, 
Praise and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and éyer One. 
One in might and One in glory 
While eternal ages run. 


9) 4 C.M. W. ©. Bryant. 
125 Arise, O Lord, tito Thy rest ; 
Thou, and the ark of Tha strength.—Ps. 
CXXXii. 8. : ' 


1 O Txov, Whose own vast temple stands 
Built over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship Thee. 


2 Lord, from Thine inmost glory send, 
Within these courts to “bide, 
The peace that dwelleth, without end, 
Serenely by Thy side. 


3 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 


4 May aes a ari and love grow eee 
And pure devotion rise. st 
While round these hallowed walls the 


1255 I saw the igs sitting upon a 


throne, high and lijted up, and Ais train 
Jilled the Penvple.—Isa. Vi. 1. ; 


1 O Txov, Who didst the temple fill 
With Thy resplendent awful train, 
The glory of Thine Israel still, 
Appear in those bright robes again. 


2 In us, and round about us, shine, 
Here cause us to behold Thy face: 
O make this tabernacle Thine ; 

O sanctify this lowly place. 


3 Now send the promised unction down, 
And all our waiting hearts inspire: 
Lord Jesus, make Thy goings known, 
Thy ministers a flame of fire. 


4 Work with them, and confirm Thy word 
fo all who worship in this place : 
O pour upon us, holy Lord, 
Unceasing showers of saving grace. 


5 So shall Thy servants’ hopes be crowned, 
And glory to Thy name be given; 
While this Bethesda shall be found 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 


1 2 fA 6 LM. : 
e) The Lord hath chosen Zion; He 
hath desired tt for His habitation.—Ps. 
Cxxxil. 13. 

1 O sow Thine ear, Eternal One, 
On Thee our heart adoring calls : 
To Thee, the followers of Son 
Have raised, and now dévote, these walls, - 


2 Here let Thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept— 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 


3 Here may Thine honour dwell, and here, 
As incense, let. hy children’s prayer, 
From contrite hearts, and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 


4 Here be Thy praise devoutly sung ; 
Here let Thy truth beam forth to save ; 
As when of old Thy Spirit hung, 

On wings of light, o'er Jordan’s wave. 


5 And when the lips, that with Thy Name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may deyotion’s flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn, 


CHURCH ANNIVERSARY. 


9 9 C.M. JIMERSON. 
1 5 Blessed ane they that dwell in 
Thy house: they will be still praising 


Thee.—Ps. 1xxxiv. 4. 


1 We love the venerable house 
Our fathers built to God, 
In heaven are kept their grateful vows, 
Their dust endears the sod, 





Of earth-born passion dies. 
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2 Here holy thoughts a light have shed 
om many a radiant face, 
And prayers of tender hope have spread 
A perfume through the place. 


3 From humble tenements around 
Came up the pensive train, 
And in the church a blessing found, 
Which filled their homes again. 


4 They live with God, their homes are dust, 
And here their children pray ; 
And, in this fleeting lifetime, trust 
To find the narrow way. 


5 On him who by the altar stands, 
Lord, let Thy blessing fall : 
Speak through his lips Thy pure com- 
Thou Heart that lovest all. [mands, 


1258 77.77.77.77. 
Seedtime and harvest....shall 
not cease.—Gen. vili. 22. 


1 Gop, Who dost the increase grant 
To ''hy labourers here below, 
When they water, when they plant, 
When the heavenly seed they sow: 
Bless, O Father, bless our toil 
With the sunshine of Thy face; 
Fertilize this barren soil 
With the dews of love and grace. 


3 Thine the harvest, Thine the praise, 
When the crops are gathered in, 
Which with lifelong pains we raise 
Jn this world of shame and sin: 
Where we sow ’tis Thine to reap; 
All our days are seedtime here, 
Hyver at our work we keep, 

Month by month and year by year. 


§ Thou, the harvest’s sovereign Lord, 
For the seed the soil prepare. 
Sun and rain and dews afford, 
Dill the wished-for crop it bear: 











TIMES AND SEASONS. : } 


Good and honest hearts create, 
Swift to hear and firm to hold; 
Make our tillage, soon or late, | 
Bring forth fruit an hundredfold. 


MEETINGS OF MINISTERS. 


12 59 76.76.76.76. J.S. B. MonsBLu.* 

Pray ye therefore the Lord of the 
harvest, that He will send forth labourers 
into His harvest.—Matt. ix. 38. 


1 Lorp of the living harvest, 
That whitens o’er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 
Their sheaves of golden grain; 
Accept these ha nds to labour, 
These hearts to trust and love, 
Aud deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 


2 As labourers in Thy ingyen. 
Send us out, Christ, to be 
Content to bear the burden 
Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages. 
When Thou shalt call us home, 
But to have shared the travail 
Which makes Thy kingdom come, 


3 O come, Thou Holy Spirit, 
And fill our souls with light; 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 
In linen clean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 
Be with us, where we stand, 
And sanctify Thy people 
Throughout this happy land, 


4 Be with us, God the Father, 
Be with us, God the Son, 
Be with us, God the Spirit, 
And seal us for Thine own; 
Make us a royal priesthood, 


e8 rightly to adore, 
And fill us with Thy fulness, 


ow, and for evermore, 





TIMES AND SEASONS. 


SPRING, 


1260 446.446.446.446. J.S. B. MonsELL. 
Thou bdlessest the springing 
thereof.—Ps. Ixy. 10. 

Tur springtide hour brings leaf and 

With songs of lifeand love; _ [flower, 
And many a lay wears out the day 
In many a leafy grove: 
Bird, flower, and tree seem to agree 
Their choicest gifts to bring 5) 
But this dead heart bears not its part, 
Tn it there is uo spring, 


~ 


| 3 Lord, let Thy 


2 Dews fall apace, the dews of grace, 

Upon this soul of sin ; 

And Love Divine delights to shine 
Upon the waste within : 

Yet year by year fruits, flowers, appear, 
And birds their praises sing ; 

But this dead heart bears not its part, 
Its winter has no spring. 


love, fresh f: > 
Soft as the south. wind nae 





Call forth its bloom, wake its perf 
‘And bid its spleesfow 








HARVEST. 





And when Thy voice makes earth rejoice 
And the hills laugh and sing, 

Lord, teach this heart to bear its part, 
And join the praise of spring. 


HARVEST. 
Hi. AnForD 


1 261 They bon bole Thee according 


1 


be 


co 


rs 





to the joy in harvest.—Isa, ix. 3. 


Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home. 


All this world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home: 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give His angels charge at last, 

In the fire the tares to cast; 

But the fruitful ears to store, 

In His garner evermore. 


Even so, Lord, quickly come, 

To Thy final harvest-home ; 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There, for ever purified. 

In Thy presence to abide: 

Come with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 


1262 76.76.76.76. J.S. B, Monsen. 
Thou crownest the year with Thy 


goodness ; and Thy paths drop fatness. 
Ps, lxv. 11. 


1 Sina to the Lord of harvest, 

Sing songs of love and praise; 

With joyful hearts and voices 
Your hallelujahs raise: 

By Him the rolling seasons, 
In fruitful order move, 

Sing to the Lord of harvest 
A song of happy love, 


2 By Him the clouds es fatness, 

The deserts bloom and spring, 
The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing: 








He filleth with His fulness 
All things with large increase, 
He crowns the year with goodness, 
With plenty and with peace. 


3 Heap on His sacred altar 

The ae His goodness gave, 

The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls He died to save: 

Your hearts lay down before Him, 
When at His feet ye fall, 

And with your lives adore Him, 
Who gave His life for all. 


4 To God the gracious Father, 

Who made us “‘ very good;” 

To Christ, Who, when we wander'd, 
Restored us with His blood; 

And to the Holy Spirit, 
Who doth upon us pour 

His blessed dews and sunshine, 
Be praise for evermore. 


76.76.76.76.66.86. 


1 26 3 The eyes of ali wait upon Thee; 


2 


3 


and Thou givest them their meat in due 
season.—Ps, cxly. 15. 


WE plough the fertile meadows, 
We sow the furrowed land; 

But all the growth and increase 
Are in Ged’s mighty hand : 

He gives the shower and sunshine 
To swell the quickening grain, 

The springing corn He blesses, 
He clothes the golden plain ; 
Every bounteous blessing 
His faithful love bestows 

Ther magnify His glorious Name 

From Whom all goodness flows. 


By Him all things were fashioned, 
Around us and afar, 

He formed the earth and ocean, 
He kindled every star; 

His love ordained the seasons, 
By Him are all things fed, 

He for the sparrow careth, 
He gives our dealy, bread ; 
Every bounteous blessing 
His faithful love bestows ; 

Then magnify His glorious Name 

From Whom all goodness flows. 


All praise to Thee, Great Father, 
Thou Giver of all good ; 
Upon Whose care dependeth 
Our life and health and food : 
We bring our gia thanksgiving, 
Our gifts of love and praise ; 
Be Thine our grateful service, 
The harvest of our days: 
Every bounteous blessing 
His faithful love bestows ; 
Then magnify His glorious Name 
¥rom Whom all goodness flows. 
F 


























TIMES AND SEASONS. : 
a 


COMMENCEMENT AND CLOSE 
OF THE YEAR. 


1264 How aiilent is Thy ovina 


ness, O God! therefore the children of 
men put their trust under the shadow of 


Thy wings.—Ps, xxxvi. 7. 


1 Tue year is gone beyond recall, 

With all its hopes and fears, 7 

With all its bright and aieddoning smiles, 
With aj] its mournful tears: 

Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord, 
For countless gifts received, 

And pray for grace to keep the faith, 
Which saints of old believed, 


2 To Thee we come, O gracious Lord, 
The newborn year to bless ; 
Defend our Jund from pestilence, 
Give peace ahd plenteous ness. 
Forgive this nation’s many sins, 
he growth of vice restrain, 
And help us all with sin to strive, 
| And crowns of life to gain. 


3 Frem evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desire to flee, 

And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for Thee : 

O Father, let Thy watchful eye 
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise Thee, year by year, 
As angels praise above. 


7575.75.75. a. Torrietr.* 

1 265 Iwill glorify Thy name. 

Ps. Ixxxvi. 1° 

1 Faruer, here we dedicate 

| This new year to Thee, 

In whatever worldly state 

Thou wilt have us be. 

Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
Freedom dare we claim ; 

This alone shall be our prayer : 
Glorify Thy Name. 





2 Can_a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live? 

Can a Father's love refuse 
All the best to give? 

More Thou givest every day 
Than the best can claim ; 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy Name. 


8 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys we yet partake; 

Tf on life, serene and fair, 

Brighter rays may break ; 

Thee our hearts, while glad they sing, 
Shall in all proclaim; 

And, whate’er the year may bring, 
Glorify Thy Name. 














4 If Thou callest to the Cross, 
And its shadow come, 
Turning all our gain to loss, ’ 
Shrouding heart and home; 
May we think how Thy dear Son 
To His glory came, 
In His footsteps follow on: 
Glorify Thy Name. 
77.77. HL Downton. 


1266 For Thy name's sake lead me, 
and guide me.—Ps. Xxxi, 3. 


1 For Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness, 
Father and Redeemer, hear : 


2 In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of Strength, be Thou our stay; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 


3 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 


4 Keepus faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own: 
Help, O heip us to endure; 

Fit us for the promised crown. 


1 267 86.86.886. R.T. Russet. 
We spend our years as a tale 
that is told.—Ps. xe. 9, 


1 ANoTHER year has fled, renew, 
Lord, with our days, pe love; 
Our days are evil here, and few, 
We look to live above: 
We will not grieve, though day by day, 
We pass froma earth] joys away ; 
Our joy abides in Thee. 


2 Yet, when our’sins we call to mind, 
We cannot fail to grieve; 
But Thou art pitiful and kind, 
And wilt our prayer receive : 
O Jesus, evermore the same. 
Our trust is in Thy saving Name, 
Our hope abides in Thee. 
3 Fer all the future, Lord, prepare 
Our souls with strength divine; 
Help us to cast on Thee our care, 
And on Thy servants shine: 
Life without Thee is dark and drear, 
Death is not death if Thou art near; 
Our life abides in Thee. 


DAY OF HUMILIATION, 
- CM. D. | J.H. Gurney. 
if 26% Hear Thou in heaven Thy 
dwelling-place: and when Thou hearest, 
Sorgive.—1 Kings viii. 30. 
1 Great King of nations, hear our 
While at Thy fect wefalh 
And, humbly with united ery, 
No Thee for mercy call: 


aaa 











IN 


TIME OF PESTILENCE.—PRAYER FOR PEACE. 





The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine; 
O turn us not away, 

But hear us from Thy lofty throne, 
And help us when we pray. 


2 Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 
_And ours no less we own, 
Yet wondrously from age to age 
‘hy goodness hath been shown ; 
When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 
To Thee we lookes, to Thee we cried, 
And help in Thee was found. 


3 With one consent we meekly bow 

Beneath Thy chasteuing hand, 

And pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land : 

With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer,— 

Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord ; 
Then let Thy mercy spare. 


IN TIME OF PESTILENCE. 


1 269 O.M. W. Bourtocs. 

Fhou shalt not be afraid....for 

the pestilence that walketh in darkness ; 

nor for the destruction that wasteth at 
noonday.—Ps. xci. 5, 6. 


In grief and fear, to Thee, O Lord, 
We now for succour fly; 

Thine awful judgments are abroad, 
O shield us, lest we die. 


2 The fell disease on every side 
Walks forth with tainted breath ; 
And pestilence, with rapid stride, 
Bestrews the land with death. 


. 3 O look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread ; 
And let Thine angel stand between 
The living and the dead. 


4 With contrite hearts, to Thee, our King, 
We turn who oft have strayed ; 
Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
And let the plague be stayed. 


r= 


1270 O.M.D. E. H. Poumprre. 
They brought unio Him all that 
were deceased; and besought Him that 
they might only touch the hem of His 
garment : and as many Us touched were 
made perfectly whole.—Matt, Xiv. 35, 36. 


J Ture arm, 0 Lord, in dayso old 

Was strong to heal and save 

It triumphed o’er disease and-death, 
O’er darkness and the grave: 

To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied and the lame 

The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame ; 











2 a a Sood touch brought life and 
ea, ? 
Gaye speech, and strength, and sight ; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 
Owned Thee, the Lord of Light. 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore. 


3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death, 

Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With Thine almighty breath: 

To hands that work and eyes that see 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

That whole and sick, and weak and strong, 
May praise Thee evermore. | 


PRAYER FOR PEACE. 


177 1 LM. Sm H. W. Baxerr. 
He maketh wars to cease unto te 
end of the earth.—Ps. xivi. 9. 


1 O Gop of Love, O King of Peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to cease ; 
The wrath of sinful men restrain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 
Remember not our sin’s dark stain: 
Give peace, O God, give peace again, 


3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lerd ? 
Where rest but on Thy faithtul word ? 
None ever called on Thee in vain 5 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 
O bind us in that heavenly chain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


1 ah 11.10.11.9. JI. Crontey.” 
On earth peace.—Luke ii. 14, 


1 Gop, the all-terrible King, who ordainest 
Great winds Thy clarion, the lightning 
Thy sword ; r [reignest : 
Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


2 God, the All-secing, Almighty Avenger, 
Watching invisible, judging unheard, 

Save usin mercy, O save us from danger : 
Give to us peace in our time, 0 Lord. 





3 God, the All-Merciful, earth a doy. 
rete 


saken 2 ord: 
Thy ways all holy, and slighted Thy 
Let not Thy wrath in its terror awaken: 
Give to us pardon and peace, 9 Lord, 


ee a a 








TIMES AND SEASONS. 





4 So will Thy people, with thankful devo- |. 


tion, {abhorred ; 
Praise Him who saved them from peri 
' Singing in chorus, from ocean to ocean, 
baat fed the nations, and praise to the 
ord, 


1273 C.M. D. BE. H. Sgars.* 
On earth peace, good will toward 
men.—Luke ii. 14. 


1 Ir came upon the ctrl clear, 

That glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold: 

** Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King ;” 

The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


2 still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurl'd, 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world: 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on heavenly wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 


3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long, 

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 

And man at war with man, hears not 
The love-song which they bring— 

O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing. 


4 And while, beneath life’s crushing load, 

With forms oft bending low, 

We toil along the climbing way 
With weary steps and slow. 

Look up : for lo, the peaceful years 
Come swiftly on the wing, 

Of which, po patient faith and hope, 
The blessed angels sing. 


5 The promised time is hastening on, 

By prophet-bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold : 

When peace shall oyer all the carth 
Its undimmed splendours fling 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 


_ 


DAY OF THANKSGIVING. 
1274 87.87.6666.7. Sim H, W. BAKER. 
Praise Him, O ye servants of 
the Lord.—Ps. cxxxy. 1, 
1 Reyotce to-day, with one sccord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose Arm hath brought salvation : 


His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name ; 





For He is God alone 
Who hath His mercy shown 
Let all His saints adore Him. 


2 When in distress to Him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
O trust in Him, whate’er betide, 
His love is all-sustaining : 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
Od raise our God alway ;” 
Let all His saints adore Him. 


3 Rejoice to-day, with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation; 
Bae and praise our mighty Lord, 
hose Arm hath brought salvation: 

His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is God alone 
Who hath His mercy shown : 

Let all His saints adore Him. 


127, 4 Vitae A... WATTS 
( » Twill worship toward Thy holy 
temple, and praise Thy Name for Thy 
lovingkindness and for Thy truth.—Ps. 
exxxViii. 2. 
1 Gop the Lord hath heard our prayer, 
God has lightened all our care; 
To His glorious throne on high 
Rose His children’s mournful cry: 
Hallelujah, praises sing, 
To our Father and our King. 


2 Helpless, Lord, Thy face we sought, 
Thou hast our deliverance wrought; 
God, Who gaye us faith to pray, 
Gives us thankful hearts to-day : 
Hallelujah, Lord, to Thee 
Sing we, though unworthily. 


3 Now the night of grief is gone, 
Now with joy breaks forth the morn; 
Trust in God if ye would prove 
All the riches of His love : 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 
Trust His love, and plead His Word. 


4 Praise to God Who heard our ery; 
Praise to Christ Who pleads on high ; 
And the Holy Ghost Who gave 
Strength our Father's help to crave 
Worship, praise, and glory be 
To the Blessed Trinity. 


TO BE USED AT SHA, 


7 ra 6 L.M.  E.H. Bickerstetn. 
: O God of our salvation, Who art 
the confidence of them that are afar of 
upon the sea.—Ps. Ixy. 5. 


1 Atmicnty Father, hear our cry, 
As o’er the trackless deep we roam ; 
Be Thou our haven always nigh, 
On homeless waters Thou our home. 








TO BE USED AT SEA. 





2 O Lord and Saviour, at Whose voice 
The tempest sank to perfect rest, 
Bid Thou the mourner’s heart rejoice, 
And cleanse and calm the troubled breast 


3 O Holy Ghost, beneath Whose power 
The ocean woke to life and light, 
Command Thy blessing in this hour, 
Rhy: ss warmth, Thy quickening 

might. 


4 Thee, God, the Holy Trinity 
We love, we worship, we adore : 
Our refuge on time’s changeful sea, 
Our joy on heayen’s eternal shore. 


if ges 87.87.87.87. G. BetHUNE. 
And He was in the hinder part 
e tke ship, asleep on a pillow.—Mark 

Vv. 38. 


1 Tossxp upon life’s raging billow, 

Sweet it is, O Lord, to know 

Thou hast pressed a sailor’s pillow, 
And canst feel a sailor’s woe: 

Never slumbering, never sleeping, 
7 Benge the night be dark and drear, 

Thou Thy faithful watch art keeping, 
* Allis well!” Thy constant cheer, 


2 And though loud the wind is howling, 

Fierce though flash the lightnings red, 

Tough the storm-clouds dark are scowl- 
O’er the sailor’s anxious head, ling 

Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 
Allits noise and tumult still ; 

Hush the billow’s wild commotion 
At the bidding of Thy will. 


3 Thus our hearts the hope will cherish 
While to heaven we lift our eyes, | 
Thou wilt save us ere we perish, 
Thou wilt hear our faintest cries: 
And, though mast and sail be riven, 
Life’s short voyage soon is o’er: 
Safely moored in heaven’s wide haven 
Storms and tempests vex no more. 
1 278 Lord, save us: we perish. 
Matt. viii. 25. 


1 Wuen through the torn sail the wild 
tempest is streaming, fis gleaming, 
When o’er the dark wave the red lightning 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman te 
cherish, [we perish.” 
We fly to our Saviour :—“‘Save, Lord, or 


12.12.12.12, HEBER. 


2 O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the 

billow, _ _ (pillow, 

Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy 

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish, “Save, Lord, 
or we perish.” 








3 And, O when the whirlwind of passion is 
raging, | waging, 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is 
Then send down Thy grace, Thy redeemed 
to cherish ; [we perish.” 
Rebuke the destroyer :—‘‘ Save, Lord, or 
1 Dye 9 88.88.88. W. Wairrtrna: 
He maketh the storm a_ calm, 


so that the waves thereof are still.—Ps. 
cvil. 29, 


1 Erernat Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless ware, 
Who bidst the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep; 

hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea, 


2 O Christ, Whose voice the waters heard 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep : 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea, 


3 Most Holy Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


4 O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 
Thus evermore may rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 


664.6664. 
Adapted from Mns. Tlemans. 
ely, save us: we perish, - 


1280 
Matt. viii. 25. 


1 O Tnov Who trodst the sea, 
We lift our cry to Thee, 
Save us, O Lord: 
Thou Who once tastedst death, 
Aid us, when death is near, 
Confirm our wavering faith, 
Hear, Jesus, hear, 


2 0 Thou Who trodst the sea, 
And badst the tempest flee 
And wast obeyed ; 
While shadows o’er us fly, 
And billows round us i Pee 
Hear Thou the heart’s ione sigh— 
Thou, too, hast prayed. 


3 O Thou Who trodst the sea, 
From every danger free 
Thine Israel keep ; 











TIMES AND SEASONS. 








Guard us with sleepless eye, 

Watch o’er us while we sleep, 

Guide to the haven on high, 
Star of the deep. 


87.84. 

a 28 1 O God of our salvation ; the con- 
fidence .. . of them that are afar off upon 
the sea—Ps. xv. 5. 

1 Srar of Morning, brightly shining 

On sin’s dark and troubled sea ; 
Pointing out Love’s high designing, 
Shine, shine on me. 
2 Star of Faith, when winds are mocking 
All my toil, I look to Thee ; 
Save me on the billows rocking, 


| 3 Star of Hope, gleam on the billow, 
Bid my dark forebodi ee; 
Soothe my restless, heaving pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 


| 4 Star of Glory, homesick, weary, 

Wistfully I sigh for Thee ; 
Cheer the vision, dark and dreary, 
| Far, far at sea. 


5 Star of Truth, O safely guide me, 
To the haven of the free ; 
Strong temptations long have tried me, 
‘ar, far at sea, 


| 6 Star of Love, where Thou art dwelling, 


There no syren song shall be ; : 
There no moaning, there no swelling, 





Far, far at sea. 


46.46.46.46. Dr. D, THomas.t | 


° 
1282 Have mercy upon ne, O God, 
according to Thy lovingkindness.—Ps. li. 1. 


1 Sew pity, Lord 

For we are frail and faint ; 
We fade away, 

O list to our complaint! 
We fade away 

Like flowers in the sun; 
We just begin, 

And then our work is done. 


2 Shew pity, Lord, 
Our souls are sore distressed ; 
As troubled 
Our natures have no rest; 
As trou bled seas 
That surging beat the shore, 


seas | 


There, there is no sea. 


We throb and heave, 
Ever and evermore. 
3-Shew pity, Lord, 
Our grief is in our sin; 
We would be cleansed ; 
Oh, make us pure within ! 
We would be cleansed, 
For this we cry to Thee, 
Thy word of love 
Can make the conscience free. 
4 Shew pity, Lord, 
Inspire our hearts with love 
That holy love 
Which ‘draws the soul above 
That holy love 
Which makes us one with Thee, 
And with Thy saints, 





Through all eternity. 


+ Original version of 1098. 
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_ And is there, Lord, a cross for me 
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Angels, from the realms of glory ...... 
Another six days’ work is done .. 
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat .... 
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Arise, O King of grace, arise .. 218 
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Awake, and sing the song.... 339 
Awake, my heart; arise, my tong 694 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 929 
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Awake, my zeal; awake, my love . 618 
Awake, our souls; away, our fears . a 


Awake, ye saints, awake ...... 
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Behold the mountain of the Lord...... 925 
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Behold the woman’s promised seed .... 346 
Behold, what wondrous grace.......... 556 
Beset with snares on every hand ...... 967 
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Blest are the sons of peace ........... « 222 
Blest are the souls that hear and know 129 
Blest are the undefiled in heart........ 190 
Blest be the dear uniting love ........ 847 
Blest be the everlasting God .......... 737 
Blest be the Father and His love ...... 448 
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Blest is the man whom mercies move.. 55 
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Blest morning, whose Fgeng dawni: 
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Bowed with a sense of sin, I faint 
Bread of heaven, on Thee I feed 
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Bright King of glory, dreadful God 
Bright source of everlasting love .. 


Broad is the road that leads to oy 6 
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Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove .... 430 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord .... 837 
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Come, 0 Thou all-victorious Lord 522 
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Come, sound His praise abroad ........ 140 
Come, Thou Almighty King .......... 782 
Come, hou everlasting Spirit 876 
Come, Thou fount of every blessing.... 666 
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Dear Jesus, ever at my side....... ataih 5 
Dear Lord, accept a sinful heart ... 
Dear Refuge of my weary soul ........ 
Dear Shepherd of Thy people, hear .... 
Dearest of all the names above ..... 
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Deep iu our hearts let us record 99 
Deep in the dust before ~~ thron 475 
Depth of mercy, can there be..... 528 


Descend from heaven, immortal D 
Did Christ o’er sinners weep 


Dismiss us with Thy- blessing, Lor 794 
Do flesh and nature dread to die 716 
Do I believe what Jesus saith, 620 
Do not I love Thee, O my Lord........ 587 
Dread Sovereign, let my evening song . 939 


Dying souls, fast bound in sin ........ 514 
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Early, my God, without delay ... 
Enthroned on high, Almighty Lo 
Ere God had built the mountains 
Ere I sleep, for every favour ... 
Ere the blue heavens were stretc! 
Eternal God, our wondering souls - 
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Eternal Light, eternal Light ..... 

Eternal Power, whose high xbode 

Eternal Source of every Joy ....+-++ 
Eternal Sovereign of the sky .......... 993 
Eternal Spirit, by whose power ........ 432 
Eternal Spirit, we confess.........- wees, 40h 
Eternal Wisdom, Thee we praise ...... 275 


Exalt the Lord our God........++++0+-- 150 


Faith is the brightest evidence ........ ES : 
. 5 } 


Faith, tis a precious grace ....... 
Far as Thy name is known .......- 
Far from my heavenly home ....... 
Far from my thoughts, vain world . 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee . 
Father, behold with gracious eves. ose. 780 
Father, how wide Thy glories shi 

Father, I bless Thy gentle hand ...... 200 
Father, I know that all my life........ 590 
Father, I long, I faint to see ...... sees 712 
Father, I sing Thy wondrous grace 98 
Father of all, in whom alone ..... 
Father of boundless grace.........++-+. 822 
Father of eternal grace .........,.-309, 915 














Father of heaven, whose love profound. 447 
980 


Father of life and light 
Father of love and power ........ 
Father of men, Thy care we bless 
Father of mercies, bow Thine ear.. 
Father of mercies, condescend .... 
Father of mercies, in Thy house . 
Father, to Thy sinful child ............ 535 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss ...... 601 
Firm and unmoved are they _.......... 208 
Firm as the earth Thy gospel stands .. 673 
For a season called to part .........0-. 848 
For ever blessed be the Lord .......... 238 
For ever here my rest shall be wees 875 
For ever will I bless the Lord.......... 
For mercies countless as the sands-.... 287 
Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go...... 934 
Fountain of mercy, God of love........ 950 
From all eyil, all temptation ......... . 637 
From all that dwell below the skies .. 185 
From deep distress and troubled ...... 214 
From distant corners of our land ...... 886 
From Egypt’s bondage come .... 
From Greenland’s icy mountains . 
From the cross uplifted high .......... 506 
From the rich treasures of His word .. 317 
From Thee, my God, my joys shall rise 711 
From yon delusive scene sis slelsisin/v einen ROOD) 




























Gird on Thy conquering sword ........ 62 
Give me the faith which can remove .. 887 
Give me the wings of faith torise ..., 752 
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Give thanks to God, He zelgns above.. 165 


Give thanks to God, invoke 
Give thanks to God most high ........ 228 


is name . 163. 


Give thanks to God, the sovereign Lord 226 — 
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Give to our God immortal praise ...... 227 
Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame...... 37 
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Glory to God omhigh ............ 
Glory to the Father give ... 
Glory to Thee, my God, this night 
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God is a Spirit, just and wise... 
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God is my strong salvation . 
God is our refuge, ever near . 
| God is our refuge in distress ....... 

God is our refuge, tried and proved.... 65 
God is the refuge of His saints ........ 63 
God moves in a mysterious way ...... 
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God of mercy, God of grace ....... 3 
God of my childhood and my youth.... 
God of my life, look ony down ... 
God of my life, through all its days.... 
God of my life, to Thee I call.......... 
God of my life, whose gracious power.. 
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God of salvation, we adore ......+6.06 2 
God of the morning, at whose voice.... 
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Good is the Lord, the heavenly King .. 88 
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Grant me, heavenly Lord, to feel ...... 571 
Great Father of each perfect gift . ~ 443 
Great Father of mankind..... 5 . 767 


Great Former of this various fram: 
Great God, as seasons disappear . 
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Great God, the nations of the earth.... 
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Great God, whose universal sway ...... 105 
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Great is the Lord: His works of might 173 
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Happy the souls to Jesus joined ...... 
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord.......... 
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Head of the Church, our risen Lord .. 818 
Head of the Church triumphant ...... 316 
Heal us, Immanuel, we are here ...... 532 
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Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father .. 945 
Hear what the voice from heaven .... 731 
Heavenly Father, may Thy love ...... 851 
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High in the heavens, eternal God...... 47 
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Holy Bible, book Divine ............ «. 464 
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How sweet the name of Jesus sounds... 
How sweetly flowed the sepals sound. 
How swift the torrent rolls......... fee 
How vast the treasure we possess 
How welcome to the saints ...... 
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Joy to the world, the Lord is come.... 
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Let all men praise the Lord ... 
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Let them neglect Thy glory, Lord . 
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Lo, He comes with clouds descending . 
Lo, on the inglorious tree.........,...- 
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Lord, as a family we meet ............ 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee...... 
Lord, at Thy feet we sinners lie ...... 
Lord, before Thy throne we bend...... 207 
Lord, behold us few and weak ........ 
Lord, cause Thy face on us to shine..., 821 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 792, 793 
Lord, for ever at Thy side.. 7 





seeeseeees 











et ee een | 


PSALMS AND HYMNS. 





No, 


Lord, from my bed again I rise........ 931 





Lord God of my salvation.... . 126 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost ...... Bede ABT 
Lord, have mercy when we pray ..-... 809 
Lord, how delightful ’tis to see ...... Sek 


Lord, how divine Thy comforts are.... 
Tord, how secure my conscience was .. 
Lord, I am yile; conceived in sin. - 72 
Lord, I believe a rest remaims .......- 
Lord, I have made Thy word my choice 
Lord, I will bless Thee all my days.... 
Lord, if Thou the grace impart.... 
Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear. 5 
Lord, in the strength Of QTACE.....e000. 5 
Lord, it belongs not to my Care ....++++ 
Lord Jesus, let Thy watchful care .... 
Lord, like the publican I stand ........ 
Lord, look on all assembled here 
Lord of mercy and of might.. 
Lord of the harvest, hear .... 2 
Lord of the lofty and the low........-. 976 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows.... 
Lord of the vast creation .. eee 
Lord of the worlds above ...- ort) 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright .... 
Lord, Thou hast searched and seen me. 233 
Lord, Thou wilt hear me when Ipray. 4 
Lord, ’tis a pleasant shine to stand.... 134 
Lord, we adore Thy vast designs ...... 280 
Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind .. 260 
Lord, we come before Thee now, ....-- 785 
Lord, we confess our numerous faults . 538 
Lord, when I count Thy mercies o’er.. 234 
Lord, when Thou didst ascend on high 95 
















Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 810 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray . — 
6 


364 
721 


Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.... 
Love divine, all love excelling .. 
Lowly and solemn be ....++++++ 





Man of sorrows, and acquainted ...... 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour .. 
Mercy alone can meet my case « 
Met again in Jesus’ name.... 
Mighty God, while angels ble: 













wighty Redeemer, set me free .. 554 
Millions within Thy courts have 798 
Mine eyes and my desire ...-+- 31 
Mistaken souls, that dream of h Bal 
Mortals, awake, with angels join .. 344 
Must friends and kindred droop an 718 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone......-+ ae 


My dear Redeemer and my Lord 
My faith looks up to PHOS seseates 
My God, accept mine early VOWS .- 
My God, and is Thy table spread .... 
My Ged, how endless is Thy love .... 
My God, how wonderful Thou art .... 
My God, in whom are all the springs .. 
My God, my everlasting Hope...-eevees 
My God, my Father, blissful name 
My God, my Father, while T stray 
My God, my King........-.. eegeee 
My God, my King, Thy various praise. 
My God, my life, my love....+.++++++++ 9 
My God, my portion and my love...... 688 
My God, permit Me NOt LO DO..seereees 












No. 
My God, permit my tongue...... aieleisten Se 
My God, the covenant of Thy love .... 613 
My God, the spring of all my joys .... 697 
My God, the steps of pious men...... ee) 
My God, when dangers press me round 235 
My gracious Lord, I own Thy right.... 562 
My never-ceasing song shall show ply 
My righteous Judge, my gracious God. 23 
My Saviour and my King.. 61 
My Saviour, Iam Thine . 573 
My Saviour, my almighty Fr: Nd...0+. LOZ 
My Shepherd will supply my need .... 
My soul, how lovely is the place ...... 
My soul lies cleaying to the dust <2...» 
My soul, praise the Lord, speak good .. 
My soul, repeat His praise ....-.+-- 
My soul, Thy great Creator praise 
My spirit looks to God alone . 
My spirit on Thy care ....++0+-+9+ 
My spirit sinks within me, Lord . 
My thoughts surmount these lower. 
My trust is in the Lord 































Naked as from the earth we came...... 597 
Nature with open volume stands ...-.. 370 
No more my God, I boast no more ,... 543 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 746 
Not all the blood of beasts ....+-.. wees BAG 
Not all the outward forms on earth,... 553 
Not for a favourite form or name . . 884 
Not from the dust affliction grows 647 
Not the malicious or profane ....- 577 
Not to condemn the sons of men . ce 


Not to ourselves, who are but dust . 
Not to the terrors of the Lord....... A 
Not with our mortal €yeS ..+-++eeeseeees 
Now begin the heavenly theme ....-.- 
Now for a tune of lofty praise....- aiaients 
Now from the altar of our hearts 
Now, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal,, 
Now I have found the ground wherein. 
Now is the accepted time ....++++++++ ne 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey «.-+-- 4 
Now let our mournful songs record «+++ 
Now let our mourning hearts revive .- 
Now let our souls on wings sublime.... 
Now let the children of the saints...... 
Now let the feeble all be strong ..---++- 
Now may He who from the dead ...+.- 
Now may the God of power and grace.. 
Now may the Gospel’s conquering..++++ 
Now may the mighty arm awake ...... § 
Now may the Spirit’s holy Ailes jaseaane 4 
Now shall my solemn vows be paid .... 
Now to the hands of Christ our King .. 
Now to the Lord a noble song..+.++++++ 
Now to the Lord that makes us know . 
Now to the power of God supreme .... 
Now with angels round the throne .... 





0 all ye nations, praise the Lord ...... 
© be joyful in the Lord .... 
O bless the Lord, my soul....-+++++++++ 
O blessed souls are they ....+.+-+ a eteiaiaye 
O breathe upon this languid frame .... 
© Christ, our hope, our heart’s desire .. 
O come, joud anthems let us sing see" aed 
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O comfort to the dreary...... 
O for a closer walk with God 
O for a heart to praise my God 
O for a shout of sacred joy .... 


No. 





O for a thousand tongues to sing ...... 330 
O for an overcoming faith ...... Sietstsiels. WA 
O give thanks to Him who made ...... 277 
O God, my heart is fixed, is bent ...... 169 
O God, my Helper, ever near .......... 958 
O God, m strength and fortitude .... 16 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand ...... 285 
O God of families, we own ........--+5 979 
O God of mercy, God of might ..... ++. 874 
O God of mercy, hear my call.......... 74 
O God, Thou art my God alone ...... «85 
O God, we praise Thee, and confess .... 253 
O God, who didst Thy will unfold...... 459 


O had I, my Saviour, the wings ofa .. 76 
O happy day, that fixed my choice .... 563 
O happy man, whose soul is filled....., 213 
O happy soul that lives on high........ 695 
O help us, Lord, each hour of need .... 808 











O how blest the congregation .......... 763 
O how I love Thy holy law ........--+- 193 
O Israel, blest beyond compare ........ 691 
O Jesus, in this solemn hour .......... 846 
O Jesus, King most wonderful ........ 405 
O Lord, another day is flown .......... 984 
O Lord, defend us, as of old...... eacneenO9 
O Lord, how happy should we be...... 593 
O Lord, how m are my foes ........ 3 
O Lord, I would delight in Thee ...... 685 
O Lord, my best desire fulfil ...... oes) 
O Lord, our King, how excellent...... 8 
O Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great 7 
O Lord, Thy work revive ...........-.. 812 
O Love divine, how sweet Thou art .... 362 
O praise ye the Lord, prepare your 248 
O sacred Head, once wounded ........ 374 
O send Thy light, Thy truth, my God.. 771 
O Spirit of the living God.... 922 
O that I knew the secret plac 641 
O that the Lord would guide my ways. 197 


O the delights, the heavenly joys.. 
O Thou from whom all goodness flows . 
O Thou that hear’st when sinners cry . 73 
O Thou, the contrite sinner’s Friend 
O Thou, to whom in ancient time 
O Thou, who camest from above 
O Thou, whose covenant is sure 
0 timely happy, timely wise 

O what amazing words of grace........ 
O what shall I do my Saviour to praise 
O where shall rest be found 





















O Worship the INE. 0c cccecle anaes 
O Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave. 610 
Object of my first desire...... es ai cee OO 


O’er the gloomy hills of darkness ...... 91 

Oft in sorrow, oft in Woe ........s.00+. 627 
On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand .... 
On, towards Zion; ON .....cscccessesses 
Once more, before we part ........e008 
Once more, my soul, the rising day .... 932 
Oppressed with sin and woe...... seeieee 525 
Our Father, God, who art in heaven ., 558 
Our God, how firm His promise stands. 670 
Our Sn our help in ages past ........ 180 











No. 
Our heavenly Father calls ..........-. 675 
Our Helper, God, we bless His name.. 954 


Our journey isa thorny MAZE, ....0.0-- 706 
Our Lord is risen from the dead ...... 28 
Our moments fly apace ..........-+ sects’ dod 


Our person hea to adore the Lamb .... 879 
Out of the depths I cried to Thee...... 215 


Peace be to this habitation ............ 992 
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair .... 360 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high .... 889 
Praise, everlasting praise, be paid .... 270 
Praise God from whom all blessings .. 458 
Praise Jehovah, bow before Him ...... 148 
Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits .. 89 
Praise the God of all creation.......... 450 
Praise the Lord, His glories show .... 250 
Praise the Lord, ye heavens, adore Him: 245 
Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator .... 273 
Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for Thee .. 87 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt His name..,. 224 
Praise ye the Lord; *tis good to raise .. 243 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire ...... 800 
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at Why feet...... 527 


Questions and doubts be heard no more 463 
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ........ 589 


Raise your triumphant songs.......... 293 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord.......... 625 
Rejoice, the Lord is BANG. cisiciaieis oaiuinee OO 
Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord .... 42 
Religion is the chief concern ...... see 968 
Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds . 960 
Rest from Thy labour, rest ..........+. 735 
Return, O wanderer, return. .......... 520 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home...... 521 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings .. 703 
Rock of Ages, cleft forme .........5.. 549 


Safely through another week .......... 947 
Saints, at your heavenly Father’s word. 596 
Salvation is for ever nigh ........... 122 







Salvation, 0 the joyful sound... 500 
Saviour, breathe an evening ble 985 
Saviour, let Thy sanction rest . 988 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee 367 
See how great a flame aspires . 817 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd st: 852 
See what a living stone ......... . 189 
Servant of all, to toil for man.......... 356 





Servants of God, in joyful lays ........ 177 
Shall foolish, weak, short-sighted man. 259 
Shall science distant lands explore .... 904 
Shall we goon to Sin ..........eseeese0 578 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve .... 811 
Shepherd of Israel, bend Thine ear .... 844 
Shepherd of Israel, Thou dost keep .... 896 
Shepherd of tender youth.............. 975 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine .. 92 
Shine on our souls, Eternal God ...... 981 
Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive .... 71 
Since all the downward tracks of time . 282 
Sing, my tongue, the Saviour’s glory .. 878 
Sing the great Jehovah’s praise ........ 91 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah’s name...... 139 
Sing to the Lord our might.....,...... 116 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS. 





rs No. 
Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands .... 142 
491 
864 


Sinner, O why so thoughtless grown .. 
Sitting around our Father's board .... 
So did the Hebrew prophet raise .. 
So let our lips and lives express.. 
Soldiers of Christ, arise ........ 
Sometimes a light surprises.. 
Son of God, Thy blessing gra. 
Son of God, to Thee I cr 
Songs of praise the angels sang 





























Soon as I heard my Father sa; « ot 
Soul, thy week of toil is ended . . 948 
Sovereign of life, before ‘hine ey « 715 
Soyereign Ruler of the skies .. . 595 
Spirit Divine attend our pray 441 
Spirit of everlasting grace 814 
Spirit of holiness, descend . 813 
Spirit of life, Thine influence . 440 
Spirit of light and truth, to Thee...... 901 
Spirit of power and might, behold . 434 
Spirit of truth, come down .....- . 487 
Stand up and bless the Lord ........-- 72 
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears . 628 
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus........ +. 890 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay........ 643 
Strait is the way, the door is strait .... 580 
Sun of my. soul, Thou Saviour dear .... 946 
Sweet is the memory of Thy grace .... 240 
Sweet is the solemn Voice that calls.... 827 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King., 133 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing .. 871 
Swell the anthem, raise the song ...... 999 
Talk with us, Lord, Thyself reveal .... 680 
Teach me the measure of my days .... 53 
Thank and praise Jehovah’s name .... 16/ 
That awful day will surely come ....-- 421 
That Thou, O Lord, art ever nigh...... 110 
The church of God elaw sdes snes seoe 125 
Whe festal morn, my God, has come .. 757 
he glories of my Maker, God ........ 272 
Mhe God Jehovah reigns ..++++++++++ -. 149 
The God of Abraham praise ..---.---+ 256 
The God of truth His church has blest. 826 
The great redeeming Angel, Thee .... 853 
The head that once was crowned with . 410 
The heathen perish; day by day ..-.-- 914 
‘The heavens declare His glory ......++ 21 
The heayens declare Thy glory, Lord.. 17 
The hour of my departure’s come...... 725 


The hours of evening close ..-++++ 
The law by Moses came ....ssee++s+ 
The law commands, and makes us know 
The livelong night we’ve toiled in vain. 
The Lord declares His will ..... 
The Lord, descending from above.. 
The Lord—how fearful is Hisname .. 
fhe Lord is King, and weareth.. 
The Lord is King, lift w Thy voice 407 
The Lord is risen indeed ...+++++++++*- 387 
The Lord Jehovah reigns. .-. 136, 266 
hall prepa 27 








68 
eesecaes 137 





The Lord my pasture 8 WE sraras 








The Lord my Shepherd is. , 26 
he Lord of earth and sky ~- 961 
The Lord of glory is my light,... «. 33 
The Lord of might from Sinai’s brow.. 416 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praise ..+- 76: 


” , 


The Lord on high proclaims .......... 515 
The Lord shall come, the earth shall .. 417 
The Lord the Judge, before His throne 70 
The Lord will come and not be slow .. 123 
he Lord will happiness divine 640 
The mercies of my God and King.. 
The praise of Zion waits for Thee.. 
The praises of my tongue..... 


















The Saviour calls; let every ear 

The spacious firmament on high .. 20 
The Spirit breathes upon the word A74 
The Spirit to our hearts......... 5 519 
Thee we adore, Eternal Name ........ 484 
There is a book, who runs may read .. 276 
There is a fountain filled with blood .. 548 
There is a house not made with hands. 745 
There is a land of pure delight ........ 742 
This God is the God we adore ........-- 615 
This is the day the Lord hath made ... 188 
This is the day when Christ arose...... 754 
This is the word of truth and love .... 496 
This night 1 lift my heart to Thee ..., 940 
This stone to Thee in faith we lay .... 881 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we .... 733 
Thou art my portion, O my God ..... , 191 
Thou art, O Christ, the Way ....----+- 333 
‘hou art the Everlasting Word........ 307 | 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb .... 341 
Thou glorious Sovereign of the skies .. 916 
Thou God of glorious majesty.......... 424 
hou gracious God, and ae papa. 114 
Thou hidden love of God, whose height 561 
Thou hidden source of calm repose .... 321 
Thou only Sovereign of my heart...... 646 
Thou Son of God, and Son of man .... 355 
Thou Sovereign Lord of earth and skies 989 
Thou very paschal Lamb .....+++++++++ 336 
Thou very present aid ... +. 655 
Thou who art enthroned above .. 763 
Thou whose peg oat word one OLE 
Though sinners take their cour ae 
Though troubles assail ......+.+ . 656 
Thrice happy souls, who, born from .. 983 
Through all the changing scenes uf life 45 


hus far my God hath led me on 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on 
Thus saith the high and lofty One . 
hus the Eternal Father spake . 

Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love .. 


















hy favours, Lord, surprise our souls.. 775 
hy mercies fill the earth, O Lord . 196 
Thy merey, my God, is the theme ) 


Thy name, Almighty, Lord . 
Time is earnest, passing by .. 
ime ! what an empty vapour 
Tis by the faith of joys to come 
‘Tis my happiness below .. 
To bless Thy chosen race .. 
To Father, Son, and Holy G 
To God be glory, peace on ear é 
To God on high be thanks and praise .. 
To God the Mather, God the Son ...... 457 
To God, the Great, the Ever-blest...... 164 
To God, the only wise...:.- weaalae ee eisisie, OOF 


To heaven I lift my waiting eyes .....+ 201 
To Him that chose us first ...++.++++++ 453 
Mo our Almighty Maker, God ........ 146 


215 
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No, 
To our Redeemer’s glorious name...... 331 
To praise the ever-bounteous Lord .... 951 
To realms beyond the sounding sea.... 
To Thee in ages past ........ sisisielwreis lacie, 778 
To Thee, O dear, dear country ........ 744 
To Thee, O Lord, I yield my spirit .... 720 
To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, to Thee 552 


To Thy pee TOME AI wialoisisivinele cients . 781 
To Zion’s hill I lift mine eyes.......... 203 
To-day the Saviour calls ........ envees 404 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine ........ eeee 493 


T'was by commission from the Lord .. 461 
"Twas on that dark and doleful night.. 860 


United prayers ascend to Thee ......., 857 
Unshaken as the sacred hill .......... 209 
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ...... 732 
Up to the hills I lift mime eyes ........ 202 
Up to the Lord that reigns on high.... 283 





Vain are the hopes, the sons of men .. 542 
Vital spark of heavenly flame ........ 728 


Walk in the light, so shalt thou know’. 682 
We bid thee welcome in the name .... 845 
We bless the Lord, the just, the good.. 96 
We bless the Prophet of the Lord...... 401 
We give immortal praise ............ «. 446 
‘We praise, we worship Thee, O God.... 252 
We sing His love who once was slain .. 740 
We sing to Thee, Thou Son of God .... 310 


We've no abiding city here .,.......... 709 
Welcome, brethren, enter in .......... 840 
Welcome, sacred day of rest .......... 762 
Welcome, sweet day of rest ...........4 761 


Welcome, welcome, sinner, hear ....., 512 
What are these in bright array ........ 751 
‘What equal honour shall we bring .... 402 
What means the water in this font .... 850 
What shall I render to my God........ 181 
What shall the dying sinner do........ 481 
What sinners value, [ resign ..... Seniesa 
What various hindrances we meet .... 805 
When all Thy mercies, O my God...... 290 
When any turn from Zion’s way ....., 642 
When blooming youth is snatched .... 971 
When gathering clouds around I view. 369 
When God is nigh, my faith is strong.. 12 
When God revealed His gracious name 211 
When, gracious Lord, when shall it be. 638 
When I can read my title clear ........ 705 
When I can trust my all with God..... 605 
When I ane’ the wondrous cross .... 

When Israel, freed from Pharaoh’s 
When on Sinai’s top Tsee........05 








No. 
When our heads are bowed with woe .. 648 
When, o’erwhelmed with grief ........ 79 
When rising from the bed of death .... 739 
When sins and fears prevailing rise.... 635 
When the first parents of our race .... 361 
When this passing world is done ...... 575 
When Thou, my righteous Judge...... 423 


Where high the heavenly temple stands 400 
Where shall we go to seek and find .... 219 
Where two or three, with sweet accord. 804 
Where’er the man is found ....... 
While all the angel-throng ...... evecee 452 
While Thee I seek, Almighty power .. 286 
While with ceaseless course the sun .. 962 
Who can describe the joys that rise.... 555 
Who in the Lord confide ............. 210 


Who shall ascend Thy heavenly place . 11 
Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn .. 72 
Whom should we love like Thee ...... 15 
Why did the Gentiles rage ........... 2 


Why do we mourn departing friends .. 730 
Why is my heart so far from Thee .... 639 
Why should the children of a King.... 444 
Why should this earth delight us so .. 701 
Why should we start and fear to die .. 717 
With all my powers of heart and tongue 231 
With broken heart and eontrite sigh .. 530 
With glory clad, with strength arrayed 138 
With grateful hearts, with joyful...... 997 
With heavenly power, 0 Lord, defend . 897 
With heavenly weapons I have fought. 629 
With humble heart and tongue...,.... 970 
With joy we meditate the grace ...... 368 
With my whole heart I'llraisemy song 9 
With reverence let the saints appear .. 128 
With songs and honours sounding loud 244 
Witness, ye men and angels, now...... 835 


Would Jesus have the sinner die ...... 503 


513 
- 966 


- 
Ye dying sons of men .............e000s 
Ye hearts, with youthful vigour w: 
Ye messengers of Christ ............ 
Ye mourning saints, whose stream: 
Ye nations round the earth rejoice . 
Ye servants of Gad .....ccesccccces 
Ye servants of the Almighty King 
Ye servants of the Lord........ ; 
Ye sons of men, with joy record 
Ye that delight to serve the Lo: 
Ye that in these courts are found 
Ye that obey the immortal King 













Ye virgin souls, arise .. 
¥es, the Redeemer rose 
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Whence do our mournful thoughts arise 657 
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Our God, we thank Thee, Who hast .. 1020 
Our life is hid with Christ ......... +.» L071 
Our times are in Thy hand 1140 
Outof the deep diwall: cack oc: deeaunn 1109 


Peace, doubting heart, my God's I am 1138 
Pleasant are Thy courts above........ 1188 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven.. 1021 
Praise ye Jehoyah, praise the Lord .. 1003 


Rejoice to-day, with one accord ...... 1274 
Ride on, ride on in majesty ........0. 1035 
Round the Lord in glory seated ...... 1004 
Saviour, abide with us ..............0. 1212 
Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we.. 1190 
Saviour, blessed Saviour .............- 1045 


Saviour, sprinkle many nations ...... 1223 
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding .. 1230 
Send out Thy light and truth, 0 God.. 1219 
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Sinful, sighing to be blest ............ 1101 
Sing to the Lord in joyful strains .... 1017 
Sing to the Lord of harvest . 1262 
Sow in the morn thy seed ..... -. 1158 
Star of Morning, brightly shining .... 1281 
Still will we trust, though earth seem 1139 






a eS RES | PME 





a= 





SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS. 








No. 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go .... 1192 
Teach me, © Lord, Thy holy way .... 1151 
The dawn of God’s own Sabbath ..... . 1186 
The day is past and over.........++ . 1210 
The day of Resurrection ...........-++ 1042 


The eternal gates lift up their heads.. 1048 
The night is come: like tothe day .. 1209 


The race that long in darkness pined 1031 | 


The radiant morn has passed away .. 1204 
The roseate hues of early dawn 
The Sabbath day has reached its close 1193 
The Son of God goes forth te war .... 1161 
The springtide hour brings leaf and .. 1260 
The strain upraise of joy and praise .. 1016 
The sun is sinking fast . 1202 
The year is gone beyond recall . «.» 1264 
Thee, God Almighty, Lord thrice holy 1009 
There is a fold whence none can stray 1055 
There is no sorrow, Lord, too slight .. 1077 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old .... 1270 
This is My body, whichis given for you 1233 
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To Thee, O God, in heaven...... QrIBOCC 
Tossed upon life’s raging billow ...... 
Wake, awake, for night is flying...... 1170 
Walking with Thee, my God... 2) 1129 
We are but strangers here .... Lissa ape 
We bless Thee for Thy peace, 0 God .. 1124 
We cannot praise Thee now, Lord..... 1001 
We give Thee but Thine own .......- y244 
| We in the lower parts ......-..++++ we» 1242 
We love Thee, Lord, yet not alone .... 1024 
We love the venerable house .......++- 1257 
We may not climb the heavenly steeps 1057 
We plough the fertile meadows ...... 1263 
We praise, we bless Thee....... Shee 1006 


We sing the praise of Him who died.. 1038 
We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair.... 1018 
Weary of warfare, striving against sin 1179 | 
Weary with my load of sin....... erieste 2106 
What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 1084 
When God of old came down from .... 1088 
When I had wandered from His fold nee 


Thou art gone up on high ....... . 1047 | When morning gilds the skies .......- 1 
Thou art the Way: by The2 alon 1059 | When the weary, seeking rest ...,.... 1181 
Thou brightness of the Father's face.. 1200 When through the torn sail the wild.. 1278 
Thou God, art love—though dimly now 1015 When woun ed sore thestricken heart 1053 
Thou, Who didst stoop below .. 1073 | Who walks the waves.in wondrous.... 1081 
Thou Who hast known the careworn 1213 | With Thee, my Lord, my God.......+ 1131 
Thou, Who our faithless hearts canst 1112 E "4 

Through all the trials of our lot ...... 1076 | Ye principalities and powers .++.---++ 1249 
Through the day Thy love has spared 1208 Yes, I do feel, my God, that Tam ...- 1109 
Thy way, not mine, 0 Lord .......+-+ 1143 | Yes, we trust the day is breaking .... 1223, 
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A broken and @ ...ess 
A few more Sabbaths.. 
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Ah, that day of tears.. 
All earthly things .... 
All on the earth avise.. 
All our woe and ...... 
All praise and thanks. 1022 
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All that dedicated city 1253 
All this world is God’s, 1261 
All works are good ..., 1159 | 
And all who else have. 1030 
And, as on Israel’s .... 1088 | 
And as Thou didst in.. 1090 
And ever on our ...... 1048 | 
And every virtue we .. 1087 
And griefs and sorrows 1135 
And happy was the .. 1247 
And His that gentle .. 1087 
And Ican trustthe.... 1054 
And in their accents of 1245 
And in Thy manhood’s 1231 
And, lo, Thy touch.... 1270 
And none, O Lord ..., 1189 
And, O when the...... 1278 | 
And O, when time’s .. 1193 | 
And peace, for war is.. 1171 | 
And some have found. 1189 
And the choirs that .. 1016 
And then, if our stiff... 1033 
And they, who, with .. 1171 | 
And though loud the.. 1277 
And thus that dark .. 1241 
And to deliver when ., 1076 
And we believe Thy .. 1244 
And we would bring .. 1186 | 
And when I fair would 1171 
And when I standon.. 1054 
And, when our tears., 1041 
And when the day .... 1203 
And when the lips... 1256 | 
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And while that........ 1111) 
And while with Thee.. 1040 | 
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Angels, sing on, your... 1169 
Art Thou feeble, sorely 1166 
As Christ upon the .....1 
As dew upon the... 
As labourers in Re fae 
As loving asachild .. 
As they offered gifts .. 
As trustful as a child.. 
As with joyful steps... 
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Be in our midst: let .. 
Be this my joy, that .. 
Be this, while life is .. 
Be Thou our great .... 
Be Thou our souls’ .,.. 
Be thou still, and .... 
Be with us as we ...... 
Be with us, God the. -.. 
Because, O Lord, Thou 
Because when we...... 
Before Thee bid the .. 
Before Thine ........- . 
Before Thy judgment. . 
Beneathits glowing .. 
Bless me in every task. 
Bless Thou those hands 
Blessed be God, our .. 
Bless'd day, when ...- 
Blest is my lot ........ 
Blest is the pilgrimage 
Blest with communion 
Bread for sinners...... 
Brightest and best of.. 
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But round us fall the.. 
But Thou art not .... 
But Thou hast needy.. 
But to the contrite .. 
But weaker yet that .. 
But when He came ., 
By death, He death’s., 
By Him all things .... 
By Him theclouds.... 1262 
By Thine unknown .. 1102 
By Thy tears of saddest 1102 
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Calm me, my God, and 1123 
Calm ’mid the restless 1123 
Can a child presume to 1265 
Can loving children ere 1141 
Chance and change are 1023 
Cherubim and ........ 1008 
Choose for us, God, nor 1139 
Choose Thou for me .. 113 
Christ is risen, Christ. 1043 
Christian,dost thou feel 1163 
Christian, dost thou .. 1163 
Cold on His cradle the 1028 
Come, all the faithful. 1092 
Come, biessed Lord .. 1218 
Come, Kingdom of our 1220 
Come, Light serene .. 1092 
Come Lord, come .,.. 1088 
Come nearer, nearer .. 1115 
Come, Saviour, come.. 1126 
Come, tenderest ...... 1092 
Come, with all Thy .. 1218 
Comfort me, I am cast a 
owe od 

Confiding in Thy truth 1226 
Conscious of guilt, how 1179 
Could we bear from .. 1075 


Daily more filled with. 1065 
Dark and cheerless is . 1198 
Dark and wide the sea. 1166 
Darkness and earthly . 1129 
Dear Lord and Master, 1120 
Death is struck, and... 1051 
Dews fall apace, the .. 1260 
Do more than_pardon. 1192 
Does sadness fill my .. 1196 
Draw us to Thy ...... 1236 


Each day let Thy .. 
Earthly robes, which. . 1067 
E’en now, perchance.. 1177 
Fen the hourthat .... 1023 
PH’en through theawful 1073 
Enter and chase them .108 
Ere yet wecloseour .. 1200 
Even so, Lord, quickly 1261 
Ever blessed Trinity ., 1194 
Every human tie may 1216 
Exalt our low desires. 1092 


1065 





Faint and weary Thou 1051 
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Faith and hope and ., 1096 | 
Faith will vanish into. 1096 | 
Far and wide, though.. 1222 | 
Rar, far away, like bells 1169 | 
Far from this guilty .. 1055 
Far o’er yon horizon... 1165 | 
Far up the everlasting 1055 
Father, give to us Thy. 1199 | 
Father, look on us in.. 1211 
Father, O hear me .... 1195 
Father, Thy. rents love 1005 
Father-like He tends... 1021 
Fear not to enter His,. 1002 
Feast after feast thus...1234 
Fever and plague obey. 1083 
Finding, following .... 1164 
First let the birds with 1016 
For all the future ..,. 1267 
For all we love—the ,. 1192 
For each perfect gift of 1019 
For, everon Thy ....., 1084 
For I am His, and He. 1121 
Wor me Thoudidst .... 1074 
For one thing only .... 1153 
‘or our sins, of glory,, 1036 
For peaceful homes .. 1246 
For souls redeemed .. 1246 
For still a higher seat, 1242 | 
For the joy of human. 1019 
For the Lord our God. 1261 
For those, who sing. 1184 
For Thy Churchthat.. 1015 
For Thy dear saint, O.. 1251 
Forgive the weakness I 1145 
Forsake this desert.... 1052 
Forward, flock of Jesus 1165 
Forward, when in ,... 1165 
From all let gladsome 1016 
From evil deeds that,. 1264 
From humble 1257 
From the bonds of sin, 1236 
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Gazing thus our sin we 
Gently translated .... 
Gird thy heavenly ,... 
Girded with love, still. 
Give me the spirit of .. 
Give us holy freedom. 
Glories upon glories .. 
Glory be to Jesus.....+ 
Glory be to Thee, O 
Glory to the Father .. 
Glory to the King of .. 
Glory to hee for...... 
Glory, worship, laud .. 
Go, alour on : enough 
Go, labour on iN ...... 
Go, labour on, whate’er 1157 
Go, labour on while it, 1157 
God of Israel, high and 1223 
God, the All-merciful., 1272 
God, the All-seeing.... 1272 
Grace, mercy, peace ., 1232 
Grant us, dear Lord ., 1192 
Grant us Thy help till. 1217 
Granf us Thy light, in. 1150 
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Grant us Thy light that 1150 
Grant us Thy peace .. 1190 
Grant us to murmur .. 1174 
Great, and ever greater 1045 
Griefs of God’s sending 1195 
juard me against .... 1209 
Guard me, O Lord, that 1151 
Guard us waking...... 1207 
Guide me, O Sayiour .. 1151 
Guilty, now, I pourmy 1051 


1007 
1188 
1188 
1164 
1136 
1087 
1034 
1182 
1060 
1060 
1071 
1101 
1027 
1026 
1076 
1078 
1023 
1224 
1215 
1089 
1262 
1162 
1162 
1170 
1182 
1004 
1151 
1231 
1112 
1275 
1266 
1172 
1114 
1257 
1016 


Had we-angel-tongues. 
Happy birds that sing. 
Happy they: their.... 
Hath He marks to lead 
He always wins who.. 
He camesweet........ 
He comes to save; a.. 
He commanded, and.. 
He is the Living Light 
He left the Father's .. 
He liveth, and we live. 
He my cause will 
He spake; and....... 3 
He spared not His Son 
He speaks, and to the. 
He will never leave us 
He with earthly cares. 
He Who a little child., 


jieal our wounds; our 
Heap on His sacred .. 
Hear, above all, hear .. 
Hear the victors who.. 
Hear Thy praise ....+. 
Hear us, Lord, and .. 
Heayen is aye with.... 
Help me, O Saviour .. 
Help Thou our weak 
Help us to gaze on., 
Helpless, Lord, Thy 
Here be thy praise .. 
Here faith is ours, and 
Here finds my heart .. 
Here holy thoughts a... 
Here let the mountains 
Here let Thy holy days 1256 
Here may Thine...... 1256 
Here may Thy faithful 1235 
Here Thy praise is.... 1187 
Here youchsafe to all., 1253 
Here we learn to serve 1061 
Here, while yet my .. 1004 
Here would I feed .... 1234 
Higher, ever higher .. 1045 
Him from the dead .. 1148 
His body, broken in .. 1241 
His Cross dispels each. 1107 
His Cross of shame is.. 1037 
ane fearful unknown . pa 
is gracious.power .. 12: 
His name shall be the. 1031 
His power increasing.. 1031 
His voice commands .. 1097 
His willing hands and. 1037 
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Holy Ghost, with joy.. 
Holy Ghost, with power 
Holy Jesus, every day. 
Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Holy Spirit, dwell .... 
How beautiful the.... 
How can I, Lord...... 
How many serve, how. 
How oft in darkness .. 
How oft to sure ...... 
How wonderful ...... 


I bless the Christ of .. 
I bring my soul to .... 1105 
I bring my wants to .. 1105 
T cannot see the secret 1014 
T dare not choose my.. 1143 
I do not ask my cross.. 1153 
I do not ask, O Lord ., 1153 
T do not ask that...... 1153 
I have no cavesalone,, 1136 
T have tried and tried, 1106 
J heard the voice of .. 1108 
I knowthat trial...... 1146 
I know Lhee, Sayiour.. 1063 
I lay my ein on .... 1105 
L long to be like Jesus, 1105 
LT long to be with Jesus 1105 
T love the name of .,.. 1105 
I love Thy yoke to ..., 1120 
L love to lose my will., 1136 
T love to trace each..., 1136 
T need Thee, blessed .. 1104 
I pray Thee, Sayiour .. 1116 
J see'Theein Thy.,.... 1074 
T see Thee not, I hear, 1133 
J stand upon the....., 1122 
T thirst for springsof.. 1134 
I tremble, and Thou., 1119 
I was not ever thus ., 1152 
T, who once made Him 1126 
J} will not drink ....., 1232 
I would no longer ..., 1095 
J would not walkalone 1120 
If I ask Him toreceive 1164 
if I find Him, ifI.,... 1164 
Tf I perish, be it here.. 1106 
Tf I still hold closely.. 1164 
Tf in mercy Thou wilt., 1265 
If Thou callest tothe. , 1265 
Tf Thou wert less than, 1054 
{ll that Thou blessest 1136 
Tilumine those who ., 1030 
Tn each a brother’s.... 1074 
In Him is only good ., 1107 
In hope of that........ 1168 
In Me ye shall have ., 1052 
In our weakness and,, 1266 
In our wealth and .... 1036 
In patient faith I wait 1014 
In the furnace He will 1216 
In the heavenly ...... 1029 
Tn these hours of sad.. 1147 
In Thy bright beams.. 1065 
Tn us and round about 1255 
Infinite Goodness .... 1012 
Inscribed upon the.... 1038 
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Is there diadem, as .. 
It fills the Church of.. 
It is not death to bear. 
It is not death to close 
It is not death to fling. 
It is the house of...... 
It is the voice of Jesus 
It makes thecoward .. 
Tt shall arise a holy .. 
It was no path of...... 
It woke my wondering 
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1038 


1073 
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Jesus calls us from the 
Jesus, Edie to Thee .. 
Jesus, meek and gentle 
Jesus, this feast ...... 
Jesus, Thou Prince of.. 
Jesus, Thy blood can.. 
Jesus, ie Name we.. 
Jesus, to Thee I cling. 
Jesus, we in Theeare ., 
Jesus, we Thy promise 
Joy is like restless day 
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1177 
1043 
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Keep Thou still in my 1209 
Keep us faithful, keep 1266 
King of might andawe 1051 
KnowinvgasIam ,... 1180 


Labour is sweet, for .. 
Lead us by Thy pierced 
Lead us, O Father, in. 
Lead us, O Father, to.. 
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eavenonght.that is. , 
Lent to us for a season 
Less, less of self each,. 
Less wayward let me.. 
Let faith in Thee and, 
Let Kedar's wilderness 
Let me be with Thee.. 
Let not the Gospel.... 
Let Thy Holy Word ., 1229 
Let ushailthe joyful., 1223 
Let us press on,in .,., 1139 
Life has lost its ...... 1045 
Life workethin usnow 1071 
Life’s ills without .... 1077 
Life’s tumult we must 1191 
Lift up from earth our 1242 
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Light immortal, light. 
Like Him we then..,.. 
Like pleasant thoughts 1132 
Like some bright...... 1133 
Living or dying, Lord. 1069 
Lo, in their midst, His 1040 
Lo, the book exactly .. 1051 
Lord, along this . 
Lord, be mine this 
Lord, from Thine .... 
Lord, I was dead: I .. 
Lord, I was deaf: I .. 
Lord, I was dumb: TI ,. 
Lori, in this sacred .. 
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Lord, let Thy love .... 1260 
Lord, may that holier. 1183 
Lord, nothing from .. 1025 
Lord of all sanctity .. 1090 
Lord, plant us all into 1228 
Lord, there is mercy.. 1100 
Lord, Thou canst help. 1217 
Lord, Thou hast made 1064 
Lord, we would bring . 1186 
Lord, when Thy way.. 1014 
Love and joy and .... 1199 
Love is kind and...... 1096 
Low at His feet lay .. 1002 
Low I kneel, with .... 1051 


Make him, and keep .. 1226 
Make this poor self .. 1065 
Make us all in Thee .. 1243 
Make us like Thee m.. 1085 
May erring minds that 1254 
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May faith grow firm .. 1254 
May He our actions .. 1197 
May none depart till I 1146 
May struggling hearts. 1191 
May we, new graces .. 1185 
Mediating Priest above 1067 
Men die in darkness at 1157 
Methinks I hear the .. 1176 
Midst power that .... 1171 
Mighty Spirit, dwell.. 1093 
More moulded to Thy. 1115 
Most Holy Spirit, Who 1279 
My Father’s house on. 1180 
wy grief isin the .... 
My heart is resting .. 
My Jesus, as Thou wilt 1137 
My life with Him is .. 
My only Intercessor .. 
My Saviour, Ihave .. 
My Saviour, ’mid...... 
My Saviour, thus I.... 1103 
My Saviour, wilt Thou 1103 
My sins, dispersed by.. 1099 
My soul, abide in Him 1060 
My spirit to its ....,. 1146 
My weakness Thy .... 1119 


Nature yet in shadow.. 1182 
Nearer my Father’s ., 1177 
Nearer the bound of .. 1177 
*Neath Thy wings let.. 1102 
Neyer, from Thy...... 1230 
No bar would I remove 1120 
No man of greater love 1085 
No rest isto be found., 1125 
No shadows there, nor, 1203 
No sound of jarring ., 1184 
Not the crowd whose,, 1036 
Not unduly let me..., 1147 
Not with the hope of.. 1135 
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Now let the heayensbe 1042 
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Now the night of grief, 1275 
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Now they reign with .. 1049 
Now with angelsand., 1004 


O bless, as erst of old.. 1247 
| O blessed hope, with .. 1241 
O blessed Life—heart.. 1068 
O blessed Life—the.... 1068 
| O blessed Life—the soul 1068 
| Os by Thy soul-inspng. 1204 
| O Christ; Whose voice. 1279 
| O city of the Lord .... 1017 
| O come, O come, Thou. 1032 
O come Thou Day-spng. 1052 
O come, Thou Holy .. 1259 
| O come, Thou Key of.. 1032 
O come, Thou of .. 1032 
| O come with all Thy .. 1218 
© draw me nearer—for 1109 
| OQ Eternal Word ...... 1007 
© Everlasting Love .. 1079 
O Everlasting Rest .. 1079 
Everlasting Strength 1079 
Everlasting Truth .. 1079 
Father, all-creating. 1011 
Father, give our .... 1124 
Father, may Thy .. 1136 
for grace, our hearts 1075 
for that choicest .... 1128 
give Thine angels ., 122 
give us heartsto love 1084 
loriousin Thy .... 1012 
God our Light, to .. 1191 
owed thus be.... 1197 
Holy Blessed Trinity 1011 
Holy Ghost, beneath 1276 
Holy Ghost, Who ., 1214 
Holy Ghost, Whose . 1011 
how pleasant, how.. 1223 
if I find mineearthly 1119 
Jesus Christ the .... 1179 
Jesus, ever with us.. 1239 
Jesus, Lord enthrnd 1193 
O Jesus, once rocked... 1278 
O let me share Thy..., 1074 
| O let Thine unction on 1228 
| O Life, how blessed ., 1068 
O look with pity on the 1269 
| O Lord and Saviour, at 1276 
| O Lord and Saviour of. 1057 
O Lord of life and love 1247 
O Love Divine and.... 1248 
O Love, Who lovest us 1117 
O Love, Who once in., 1117 
O Love, Who once shalt 1117 
O make the deaf to.... 1030 
O may that holy prayer 1215 
| O may thi8 bounteous. 1022 
! Omay Thy Spirit seal, 1148 
| O may we gaze upon .. 1062 
| Omay we keep and .. 1027 
O ne'er will I at life .. 1141 
O Paradise, O Paradise 1175 
O pity me, when weak 1099 
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O Saviour Christ, our.. 1189 
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O sin of man, O love of 1037 
O Son of God, for. 1011 
0 Son, Who didst "2... 
O that our hearts .... 1041 
O then I feel that He . 1180 
O this is life, and peace 1122 
O Thou, Whoartour life 1073 
0 Thou, Whoart our only1200 
O Thou, Who trodst .. 1280 
O Thou Whose mercy.. 1128 
O Trinity of love and.. 1279 
O water, life-bestowing 1238 
O what fear man’s .... 1051 
O where is He that... .. 1082 
O why should I have .. 1126 
O wondrous grace, our 1070 
O wondrous Lord, our, 1086 
OQ worship the Lord in, 1002 
Of so Divine a guest ., 1125 
Oft a3 it is sprinkled ., 1039 
Oft from Thy royal .. 1205 
On him, who by the .. 1257 
On Thee, at the ...... 1185 
On Thy compassion I., 1144 
Once more, ’tis evntide. 1189 
One day I at His feet.. 1055 
One narrow vale, one,. 1055 
One with Thyself, may 1084 
Onward, ever onward,, 1045 
Onward, we go, for.... 1169 
Our cleaving sins we.. 1025 
Our eyes see dimly till 1139 
Our fathers’ sins were. 1268 
Our hearts be pure.... 1042 
Our hearts, if God we,. 1097 
Our lite is buta fading 1204 
Our Master all the.... 
Our restless spirits .... 
Our sacrifice is one.... 
Our sun is sinking now 12 
Our times arein Thy.. 
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Out of the deep I cry.. 
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Ride on, ride on in,... 1035 
Righteous Judge of .. 1051 
Riper, and riper now.. 1115 
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Saviour, breathe ...... 1154 
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BV The New Congregational hymn 


395 hymns for divine worship. --‘ 

N38 London : Pub. for the Congregat 

1855 of England and Wales, by Hodder 
£18557] 


2230-3 15cm. 


1282 hymns, without music. 
Includes indexes. 
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